WHAT'S WRONG WITH 
THIS PICTURE? 


Mother Nature had a lot on her mind, what with creating mountains and trees and all 
those healthful, invigorating plants. So she can be forgiven one tiny omission—she forgot 
to give us the papers to go with the plants. 


But here at Head’ Rolling Papers we're certainly not complaining. We've succeeded in 
creating the perfect rolling paper. We got the best paper, sliced it fine, and textured it 
for easy rolling. Then we cut it to the ideal widths— 4 %%'s"and 112’s* We added a strip of 
gum from the acacia tree and, since that’s the way Mother would have done it, we left 
out the chemicals that so many papers contain. (Ever see a paper burn out in the 
ashtray? That's chemicals. Head*papers burn when you puff. Nature's way of conserving 
smoke. . .and money.) 

We can't claim all the credit for Head 1%4's"and Head 4¥/2's: Mother Nature provided 
the materials. But we think She’d be as proud of Head papers as we are. We think you'll 
approve too. 


Send a self-addressed stamped envelope to Head Imports, P.O. Box 3019, 
Aspen Colorado 81611 and we'll send you a pack of Head 11/'s'and 11/2's'FREE. 
We are also offering a beautiful 14/2’ T-shirt printed in four colors on a heavy 
quality T-shirt for only $5.00 plus $1.00 postage and handling. A real good deal 


honest. 
* TRADEMARK 


Distibutors and retail stores please convact Distributors only please contact 


WATERDEDS ‘N’ STUFF HEAD IMPORTS 


3933 Brookham Drive Grove City, Ohio 43123 (614) 871-1174 P.O, Box 3049 Aspen Colorado 81641 (303) 925-1546 


.BURE RESEARCH, INC. 


RIGHT 
N THE 
NOSE! 


Pure Research is right on target with 
HONEST@HEAT. their extraordinary new Digital 
Electric Melt Point Analyzer. The most 
technologically advanced and accurate testing 
system of its kind, designed to outclass and 
outperform all others before it 


It eliminates the guesswork in the 
determination of crystalline identity and purity by 
using the super efficient and simple cover glass 
slide method. As for features, HONEST@HEAT is 
loaded. ‘ 


ADVANCED SAFETY DESIGN. Solid state digital 
thermometer with L.C.D. display and all solid 
state circuitry, including red on/off pilot indicator. 


CONTROLLED SAMPLE HEATING. Excellent 
temperature control on substances with melt 
points from 20°-300°c can be achieved with 
variable power control graduated in 10 volt 
increments. Adjustable rate of climb at 1°-20% 
per minute. 


ACCURACY. Every Analyzer Is individually 
calibrated £1°c and goes through three rigid 
factory tests to ensure quality and accuracy. 


FULL SAMPLE 
VISIBILITY. Heating = 
block tests up to three <= . 
samples at a time. 

Analyzer styled to hold 

optional Bausch and. 

Lomb Illuminated 

Magnifier for greater 

Msibllity 


COMPLETE SYSTEM. Fully portable Analyzer 
(3/a"H x 5"W x 7"L) comes packaged in a fully 
padded! hardwood carrying case. Included are 1 
02. box glass slides, pad to record results and a 
complete Owner's Manual containing instructions 
and charts for easy operation and determination 
of over 50 crystalline drugs and adulterants. 


10 Day Free Trial! 


Now, for a limited time only. Pure Research gives 
you the opportunity to examine, in the privacy of 
your own home, the extraordinary new 
HONESTeHEAT Digital Melt Point Analyzer. 
Simply send name and complete mailing 
address, along with check or money order for 
$239.95 plus $2.00 handling to Pure Research, 
Inc., P.O. Box 6433, Dept. H-2. Incline Vilage, 
Nevada 89450. Satisfaction guaranteed: If for any 
reason you feel that HONEST@HEAT is not "Right 
On The Nose.” return to Pure Research within 10 
days of delivery for prompt and complete 
(except postage) refund. 

BONUS! Order today and receive the optional 
Bausch and Lomb Illuminated Magnifier 
(suggested retail $20.00) absolutely free! But you 
must act now. .. and we'll show you why: 


“HONESTe HEAT 


Is The Best Policy’’® 


MANNITE 


(also known as mannitol or mannita) 


Since Jan. 1978, Turk’s Import/Export was 
the 1st to meet the ever growing demand for Ture nneeieon 
100% pure Mannite Conoscenti. This is a P.O. Box 369 
marketplace that deserves only the very Nuevo, Ca. 92367 
best! Compare for yourself. There are many Please send me 8.5 gr. bars of MANNITE 
substitutes on the market today, but only the CONOSCENTI at $5.00 per bar, plus 50¢ for 
original formula makes MANNITE CONO- Postage and handling, (Calif. residents add 
SCENTI the #1 CUT in the world. 100% Opole (ex) 
pure, it has a snow white SPARKLE, texture, Now you can use a major credit:card. 
and water solubility unfound in any other EB CAE! vies age Cl Master. Charge 
mannite we have tested. Account No. 

Expiration Date: 

Name: 


(Complete satisfaction or money back guarantee Address: 
with return of unused portion). City: 


State: 


—l 


CSS ee ee 


This is a natural product. or call: (714) 657-1220 
Not intended for ilegal Distributor Inquiries Invited 
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A Division of Head West, Inc. 


autdél6ad-bong; 
newest concept 


hits 


in 


non-stop smoking 


e SO SIMP: 


1. Load up only once. 


2. Gravity feed reservoir 
fills revolving ring. 

%. Ring contains 4 one-hit 
bowls, take a puff, 
then twist. Your next 
hit is ready, your 
empty bowl fills. 


LE — IT WORKS 


© Ceramic base offers all 
the advantages of clean 
smoking and comfortable 
handling. 

© Completely disassembles 
with the twist of one screw 
for easy cleaning. 


© Only $25.00 Retail 


FLIP TOP 
for easy filling 


RESERVOIR 
holds stash 


RING 
loads 
automatically 
when turned 


Please send me _ 


| Autoléad Bongs @ $25 .00 ea. 
(California residents add 6% sales tax) | 
(213) 629-2727 


‘Address 


Gity 


State Zip 
Money orders shipped immediately. 
‘Make checks payable to: 
Autéléad Ltd 
2345 E. Sth Street 
Los Angeles, California 90021 
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ADVERTISEMENT 


THE HANDWRITING ON THE WALL... 


THE FOLLOWING STIPULATION OF THE JUSTICE DEPARTMENT 
CONCERNING THE ETHIOPIAN ZION COPTIC CHURCH 
REPRESENTS EXACTLY WHAT IT SAYS. SEE FOR YOURSELF: 


IN THE UNITED STATES DISTRICT COURT FOR THE 
SOUTHERN DISTRICT OF FLORIDA 


ZION COPTIC CHURCH, INC. 
CIVIL NO. 78-1984-Civ-WME 
Plaintiff, . 
ws. This is a matter of 
UNITED STATES OF AMERICA, 


Defendant public inspection. 


‘THE UNITED STATES OF AMERICA stipulates for the purposes of this action only: 

1. According to its Articles of Incorporation and By Laws, the Zion Coptic Church, Inc. was 
organized as a church to teach and promote belief in the Bible and in the Fatherhood of God and 
Brotherhood of Man. 

2. The Zion Coptic Church, Inc. conducts religious services and prayer sessions at locations 
which its members consider suitable for worship according to Church tenets and beliefs. 

3. The United States does not challenge nor seek to refute, in this proceeding, that the Zion 
Coptic Church, Inc. and its members practice, profess and hold their religious beliefs and tenets 
including use of marijuana as a sacrament at religious services. 

Dated: 
Miami, Florida JV, ESKENAZI 
July 19, 1978: United States Attorney 


STEPHEN M. PAVE 
SAMS, ANDERSON, GERSTEIN ‘Assistant United States Attorney 
‘& WARD, P.A. 
Attorneys for Plaintiff 
700 Concord Building 
66 West Flagler Street 
Miami, Florida 33130 


Wee Mats f wh tke 


7 By 
MURRAY SAMS, JR. MARTIN B. WHITAKER 
Attorney, Tax Division 
Department of Justice 
Washington, D.C. 20530 


POINT | SAYS: “ORGANIZED AS A CHURCH” 


POINT il SAYS: “CONDUCT RELIGIOUS SERVICES AND 
PRAYER SESSIONS” 


POINT Ill SAYS: “USE OF MARIJUANA AS A SACRAMENT AT 
RELIGIOUS SERVICES” 


And now Judge Frederich Barad, Dade County Circuit Court. 


January 17, 1878 
“The Ethiopian Zion Coptic Church represents 2 religion usthin the meaning ofthe Fust Amendment to the Constitution ofthe 
Unted States 
TRagerding the nature ofthe religious bells and practices of the Ethiopian Zion Coptic Church pertinent tothe instant itgaton 
this Court finds the folowing 
Cannabis ts not sell an obect of worshyp. Rather. prayer is deected solely to spintual Gos 
B CaMIOS i Smoked asthe mystical body and blood of "Jes us" serves to permit a member of the faith to go deeper within his 
consciauoness to see everything hate has done wrong. serves t0 permit a member to find a spirit of ove. unty and justice within 
Rinsel sas tovenable that member to convey such to others serves fo open a members moral equilbrum to pant the seed of 
UMattenng aghtiousness, and to alow a member to see and know that "Gad? is a man. seres to bring a member closer 10 “God” 
land to the deine communication ofthe lving God. and serves as a remembrance of “Ged” 


NOW, THE STATE OF FLORIDA SHOULD REMEMBER THIS: 


871.01. Disturbing schools and religious and other assembles W 


‘Whoever willfully interrupts ot disturbs any school or any assembly of 
people met for the worship of God of for any lawful purpose shall be 
Bullty ofa misdemeanor of the second degree, punishable as provided in 
$775,082 of § 775.08. 


ETHIOPIAN ZION COPTIC CHURCH 


Contents Mannitol 


Net Wt. .5 oz, 14.17 grains 


SUPERIOR CUT 
California Connection 


Pacific Laboratories brings you the 
No. 1 Mannitol SUPERIOR 
CUT a pure, natural product. The 
product you can count on when 
you're concerned and can't afford 
short cut. 

SUPERIOR CUT is organic, 
completely water soluble, sate and 
you know it's the Finest when it 
Sparkles. 

So remember, if you're concemed, 
buy the Finest ... buy from Pacific 
Laboratories. 


Send for your sample TODAY and 
compare. 
.5 02. bottle---$10.00) 


Available in bone or block. 
Stores and Distributor inquiries invited. 
(213) 887-0240 


Mail to: Pacific Laboratories — 1609 Ocean 
Front Walk, Santa Monica, CA 90404 


Nome 


Address 


Ciry Store Zip 
Calif. residents odd 6% soles tax 
Not intended for illegal use. 


“God’s 
Law” 


We have recently seen the defeat of Sena- 
tor Briggs’s antigay bill (Proposition Six) in 
California. What did Proposition Six actu- 
ally say? Well, really—protect schoolchil- 
dren from contracting homosexuality by 
some sorta awful osmosis oozes out of any 
faggot slime. And we are presented with 
the birth of a concept known as incitement 
to homosexual acts. 

Homosexual rape is extremely rare out- 
side of prisons, where it is admittedly a 
< problem, often perpetrated on homosex- 

uals by the macho knife-carrying set who 
= would indignantly deny the imputation of 
3 homosexuality. Admittedly, there have 
= been homosexual mass murders; they can 
point to Gilles de Rais, who may have been framed by the Church, and they can 
point to the Houston murders and the trash-bag murders. Whereas hundreds of 
heterosexual rapes are perpetrated every day. I'd like to ask these Fundamental 
Citizens who supported Briggs's bill whether a 15-year-old boy or a 15-year-old girl 
is in more danger when hitchhiking. The answer is in the papers every day: for 
every dead boy they can put on the table, I can stack dead women up like cordwood. 

So what's behind all this bullshit? Who profits? Well, Senator Briggs profits—or 
hopes to profit—in votes and support. Anita Bryant profits in publicity: she has 
become a news name instead of just an orange sucker. I think it’s about time Briggs 
and Anita met up with their constituents. 

Now here is Arthur Thom Robb: chairman of the White People’s Committee to 
Restore God's Law, editor of a lurid tabloid called The Torch, published in Bass, 
Arkansas, And he’s a good old boy, too. Not a finer man in Bass, Arkansas, than 
old Thom Robb. After praising “the courageous Anita,” he gets down to committee 
business: “The White People's Committee is not embarrassed to admit that we en- 
dorse and seek the execution of all homosexuals. God’s Law calls for the death 
penalty for the faggot slime, the whole filthy lot of them!"’ Now old Thom is just 
warming up: he don’t stop there. He is also the publisher of a book called The 
| Negro: A Beast, and his rag is replete with references to “rabid, sex-perverted 

Jews.” He's gonna apply God’s Law to the Jews, the blacks, the Hispanics and the 

Chinese. About 50 million folks he’s gonna kill, some of whom might even resist. In 

plain English, he's talking civil war. 

Senator Briggs and people like him are appealing to the most ignorant, bigoted 
and downright bestial people in this country. I'm not a politician, I'm not running 
| for office, and I don't have to respect anybody's stupid opinion. Now Briggs says 
homosexuals can’t expect to be treated like normal people because they aren't 
normal people. Well I say the same thing about Fundamentalists: they can't expect 
to be treated like reasonable people because they aren't reasonable people, any 
more than a mad dog. They should be segregated into a nuthouse, or encouraged to 
become snake handlers. Let's get in a shipment of king cobras, black mambas, 
bushmasters and tiger snakes—you old boys dig in and test your faith. 

Now Dr. Timothy Leary says that soon there will be separate space stations for 
homosexual vegetarians and others for people like Anita Bryant and John Briggs 
and the right reverend Jerry Falwell and of course ald Thom Robb. We hope so— 
otherwise this land may well be ravaged by bigotry and self-righteous hatred, and 
| the American Dream destroyed forever. . .and in the words of that great all-Ameri- 

can poet, James Whitcomb Riley, ‘Freedom shall a while repair, to dwell a weeping 


| hermit there.” 


—William Burroughs 


e “Sterile and Fertile “Spores Guaranteed 
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Colorado Regents 


Maya Bells , Inc. 
P.O. Box 26166 
Lakewood, Colo. 

80226 
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Cashiers Check or Money Orders shipped immediately 
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Send me kits at $25.00 each, check or money 
Order (includes postage & handling) 
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Patent Pending 9 


Full color T-shirt designs are $5.95 and 
‘one color T-shirt designs are $4.95. The full 
color designs are: Zippy, 1950 Buick, Forty 
Year Old Hippie, Claude Funston, and Fat 
Freddy's Cat. The one (sometimes two) color 
designs are: Wonder Wart Hog, FTA, Set Your 
Chickens Free, Fuck, Dealer McDope, Fat 
Freddy's Cat and The Fabulous Furry Freak 
Brothers. 

You may order directly by enclosing the 
retail price plus $2.00 per order for postage, 
insurance and handling. Please specify size 
(S, M, L, XL). California residents must add 
6-1/2% sales tax. 

All orders receive a free catalog, which 
not only lists our T-shirts, but our comix, 
dope books, posters and other wonderful 
stuff. For the catalog alone, please send 50 
cents to cover handling and first class return 
postage. 


RIP OFF PRESS, Inc. 
Dept. 3; P.O. Box 14158 


San Francisco, CA 94114 


10 


Planet Waves 


I am a practicing astrologer and was 
pleased to read, in bold print, “Astro- 
logical symbolism helps people as an 
evolutionary map of growth.” This ap- 
peared in your interview with Dr. Ralph 
Metzner [High Times, March '79]. But 
while reading the interview, I came 
across several misleading statements 
regarding astrology. 

Neptune is not a “personal” planet; 
it deals primarily with an emotional 
aspect of the collective unconscious. 
It relates to music, film, poetry and 
dreams. The increase in jogging cannot 
be associated with Neptune in an astro- 
logical sign. The most interesting idea 
relating to Neptune in Sagittarius from 
1970-1984 is that Sagittarius is the sign 
dealing with law and legislation, while 
Neptune deals with drugs. Today's in- 
creased interest in the legal aspect of 
drugs is a reflection of Neptune in Sagit- 
tarius. —John Wiser, New York, N.Y. 


Guilty of Bombast 


As a longtime reader of your magazine, 
I have come to appreciate your very 
readable presentation of matter which 
is often very technical and usually un- 
readable. In your slick presentation, 
however, I think you do a disservice to 
your readers when you are not scrupu- 
lously careful with your headlines. I am 
specifically thinking of the cover of 
your March °79 issue, in which you 
print: “America’s Ten Best Dope Law- 
yers—They'll Get You Off.”” 

If your reader is careful to read all of 
the actual article, he will find out that 
you are not encouraging such over-opti- 
mistic thoughts. However, for those who 
are content to simply accept the spirit of 
your headlines, you will leave the im- 
pression that any good lawyer, or those 
ten lawyers, can get anyone acquitted 
on any controlled-substances violation. 
That simply would not be the truth. 

It reminds me of the popular miscon- 
ception that nobody is being arrested or 
convicted for possession of marijuana. 
The truth is that arrests and convictions 
for such possession are still frequent 
and numerous. Judges, lawyers, politi- 


cians and the very wealthy are receiv- 
ing convictions for possession of con- 
trolled substances. I hope you will be 
more careful in the future. 

—Judge Ronald D. Bruce 


We'll try, Judge. We forgot to add “ 
you're lucky.” —Ed. 


lf 


"Pod": Pro and Con 


I was happy to read the Dope Connois- 
seur's article on changing the name of 
pot to “pod” [High Times, “Dope,” 
March '79]. I fully agree with him that 
it's time for a change. I believe everyone 
who smokes should make the change 
for the better of the puffing public. 
Keep up the good work, “R.,” this time 
you really struck a “pod” of gold. 

—Name withheld, Grand Rapids, Mich. 


Re: “R.”'s pitch for “pod”... “Pod” 
sounds like one of those surrogate mon- 
key mothers, who “passes” by virtue of 
a few superficial components but is 
nevertheless genetically unrelated! Best 
leave the pods to the peas, “R.,” and to 
the Ould Sod leave the poets, for there 
are no pods per se in cannabis. 
—Veronica, address unknown 


A Head's Head 


My old marine buddy decided that if he 
had to have short hair, it would express 
where his head was really at. Hence this 


modified look, which we 
dubbed the “Kojane"! 
—Sammy C., address withheld 


Holland Fails 
Acid Test 


I've read several articles about LSD in 
the last few issues of High Times, and 
they inspired this letter. I'm a 24-year- 
old non-American female working for 
the U.S. Army in West Germany. Being 
around Gls all day long is a trip in itself. 
Most of them feel pretty miserable 
about being soldiers—hence they try to 
improve their lot by consuming drugs. 
Most LSD available in Amsterdam is 
imported from Great Britain, An aver- 
age hit contains a meager 75-125 mog of 
acid, but to make it look better it's sold 


under fancy names like Pink Elephant, 
Green Apples or Blue Meanies. This 
kind has to be taken by the handful to 
induce the desired effect, and at $3 a hit 
it's just not worth it. The strongest I 
could buy were Red Stars or Brown 
Pyramids, both containing some 250mcg 
of acid, selling for $6-8 over here. 
Worst of all, a trip like Brown Pyra- 
mids leaves you really burned out the 
following day. Also, most acid avail- 
able here contains speed and strych- 
nine, both of which prevent you from 
enjoying yourself and then sleeping, 
due to backache and cramps in your 
stomach. I'd like to know why the hell 
anybody would want to mix speed and 


Strychnine in LSD, thus spoiling pleas- | 


ant memories by the dreadful after- 
math. —Flying Dutchwoman 


Both Sides of 
the Coin 


In my opinion the marijuana-smoking 
public is being taken for a ride by the 
dealers. Two years ago I was able to 
buy over an ounce of Mexican for $15. 
Then came a rash of shortages that 
were obviously phony, as one side of 
Chicago had plenty of pot while the 
other was dryer than the Mojave. Each 
time this planned shortage ended, the 
price shot up $5. The big-time dealers 
think they can squeeze more out of us 
by periodically sitting on the stash until 
we get desperate enough to fork out 50 
smackers for a seedy ounce of commer- 
cial Colombo. Who can afford to lay out 
nearly half a paycheck on a bag that 
will last about four days if they're care- 
ful? We have to boycott these money- 
hungry clowns, and that means organ- 
izing! —B. Reynolds, address withheld 


With all the economic problems this 
country has been going through recent- 
ly, I'm glad it hasn't affected the “pod” 
industry too much. ..yet. I think the 
price range has been fairly stable with- 
out much of an increase during the past 
few years. I don't mind passing the C- 
notes for quantity as long as the buds 
are bitchin’ and the herb's superb! 
—Lowkey, Kansas City, Mo. 


Correction 


We refer readers to the May “Flash” 
under the item headed “A Boost with- 
out Cables.” The correct name of the 
company that manufactures the Coke 
Booster and Grass Booster (both trade- 
marks) is Cobel Concepts Ltd. And note 
that when the cap of the Coke Booster 
turns colors, you merely replace the 
booster cap, not the entire booster. Our 
apologies to all concerned. 


Since 1976, the world’s finest 
weed has grown in water, not dirt. 


Grow highly potent plants the easy way — bydtoponically! 
Have three to six plants over six feet tall 
growing in your closet! Hydroponics 
just means soil-less gardening. 
HYDROPOT® constantly circulates 
the exact nutrients plants need directly 
around their roots. The roots don't 
get big because they don't have to 
search for food, and the plants grow 
faster because they don't waste 
energy growing lots of roots. In- 
stead, they hold onto the crushed 
Kona lava for support, get fed directly 
at their root base and put that energy 
where it belongs! Plants can 

grow twice as fast in one-eighth 

the space, and since HYDROPOT® 
is fully automatic, all you need to do 
is follow the simple nutrient feeding 
schedule provided. HYDROPOT® is 
completely reusable and is 

guaranteed for a full year. . 
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Adviser 


Potted Porpoises 


Q: Somebody told me grass will get fish 
stoned and make them easy to catch. Is 
this true? 

—J. Henderson, Pensacola, Fla. 


A: You must have heard about the little 


private fishing party off Ocean Reef, 
Florida, who a few months ago ran across 
a floating grass bale with their Chris- 
Craft. The bale sprang a leak in its plastic 
cover and began leaving a trail of dope in 
the brine behind it. Before long, dolphins 
commenced nosing around among the 
reefer, getting stoned out of their ceta- 
cean gourds. They got real laid-back in 
the water, so limp that the fishers quickly 
landed their legal limit of dolphin just by 
scooping them out of the drink. 

Frankly, this seems to us to be just a 
trace evil. On fish, grass has no psycho- 
active effect whatsoever, but dolphins ob- 
viously get zonked out on it because they 
have higher brain structures similar to 
humans. If dolphins have the capacity to 
get stoned on dope, catching them by this 
means is as morally reprehensible as a 
police narco agent setting up a school kid 
for a spare-jays bust. Anyway, dishing out 
enough grass to fuck up a dolphin would 
also be economically lunatic, qualifying as 
the most expensive “chub” bait ever. 

Caribbean dolphins have undoubtedly 
been getting regularly ripped for years 
now on fume floaters and thus qualify as 
fellow heads. As such, they deserve 
respect and protection as our brothers 
and sisters in boo. 


| Nocturnal 


Emissions: 
Blessing or Curse? 


Q What causes “wet dreams"? I have 
them at strange times, especially when 
I'm sleeping at somebody else’s house, 
and it’s really embarrassing with all that 
sticky stuff on the sheets for anybody to 
see. Can you tell when you're going to 
have one, or is there anything you can 
wear to keep it off the sheets? 

—Name and address withheld 


A: Wow! You wrote to us about wet 


dreams!? Listen close: wet dreams are a 
real good sign; they mean your pituitary 
and adrenal and gonadal systems are at 
the top of their form, pumping out about 
five times as much semen as you could 
possibly use up making love. Yeah, and 
any night you have a wet dream, that just 
means you really should have been mess- 
ing around with a woman or five that day, 
but of course our social conventions don't 
ordinarily permit that in a “minor’—so 
your body takes care of itself. As to the 
telltale bedsheet stains, well, you prob- 
ably could wear a condom to bed, but 
that'd be insanely expensive and uncom- 
fortable, Our advice, frankly, is to jerk off 
every single chance you get, catch the jizz 
in a Kleenex and dispose of it discreetly. 


Carbonated 
Cannabis 


: Here's a shot of a couple of plants I 
grew especially to show you people. Both 
were planted at the same time, but the one 
on the left was sprayed every day, after it 
developed leaves, with carbonated water. 


* Ps 
ously helps the plant photosynthesize: the 
plant on the left is a lot taller and huskier 
than the untreated plant at right. How's 
that for a growing tip? 
—Pancho, Duluth, Minn. 


A: It looks terrific, provisionally. But for 
indoor growing, in a greenhouse or under 
lights, it might involve a bit more damp- 
ness than is good for grass. Over-damp 
plants can rapidly develop leaf mold 
unless you take pains to rapidly dehumid- 
ify the growing environment after each 
spraying. Stuart Devorn, inventor of the 
Hydropot growing system, also counsels 
that excessive damp can attract white- 
flies, spider mites and other pot parasites. 

But if it’s just a matter of six or eight 
plants that you're tenderly mothering 
every day, adding CO, to hype up the pho- 
tosynthetic growing phase would be 
highly recommendable. After your babes 
start flowering, of course, you'd immedi- 
ately cease the spraying. For flowering, 


grass wants to breathe oxygen, just like 
people. 


Bionic Ping 
Pong Pal 


Q: You guys seem tobe pretty much on top 
of what's happening in China these days. 
One of the sweetest and brightest guys I 
know is an exchange student from Shang- 
hai, and/'d really like to getit on with him, 
but he seems to be intimidated because 
my family is so “capitalistic.” Got any tips 
on how I can gain his trust? 

—P.N., Stanford University, Ca. 


‘A: Just show him something good about 
money. Get an automated Ping Pong 
system from Sitco T:T. Roberts in Port- 
land, Oregon. These gimmicks can shoot 
up to 120 balls a minute at you across a 
Ping Pong table, in a random series of tra- 
jectories. It can also put spin on the top, 
bottom or sides of the ball, making it really 
tricky. Getting zonked out on Ping Pong 
was virtually the only mode of youth 
recreation that was permitted under the 
Gang of Four, and a lot of Chinese kids 
turned into literal addicts. Better watch 
out, though: it’s altogether conceivable 
your prospective boyfriend could fall in 
love with a contraption like this. 


A Munchie Hunch 


Q:1 haven't seen anything in High Times 
about a serious problem a lot of us suffer 
from: munchies! Has anyone come up 


“Taek Abraham 


with a solution? Please don't say “don’t 
eat.” because we all know what good 
smoke does to the will power department. 

—Munchola, Scottsboro, Ala. 


A: Sip some wine or beer with your next 
jay -it helps suppress the sweet tooth 
and gives a nice complimentary buzz. Re- 
member, grass makes the mouth hungry, 
not the stomach, and you'll enjoy your 
head longer by eating a small snack in- 
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Guys jerking off to sex 
magazines are perhaps not 
fantasizing they are fucking 
the females pictured but that 
they are the female. 


I Call on the S.S.S.S. 
by Glenn O’Brien 


s an occasional field investigator 

in the Eastern Sector, the call came 

my way. Itwas a routine check. An 
unknown outfit known as the S.S.S.S. 
would be convening at the Howard John- 
son's Motor Lodge in Atlantic City. 
S.S.S.S. stands for Society for the Scien- 
tific Study of Sex. 

“We don’t know if it’s for real or not,” 
said my contact. 

“They're supposed to have surrogates 
there,"’ he added enthusiastically. 
“Maybe you can get laid.” 

“Shut up!” I replied. 

Sure, I would have liked to approach 
this assignment with just a bit of the old 
journalistic enthusiasm; in fact | would 
have liked to go roaring down the Garden 
State Parkway looking for visions, just as 
Dr. Hunter Thompson once approached a 
similarly dull job in Las Vegas. But there 
were a few things standing in my way. In- 
stead of having possession of several hun- 
dred hits of acid and mescaline, a kilo of 
hash and a salt shaker full of cocaine, I 
was down to three joints of pot—in other 
words, 90 minutes’ supply. Instead of 
driving a high-powered late-model con- 
vertible, I was equipped with a totally 
shot antique Ford wagon rented from a 
driving school so shoddy it rents to per- 
sons without credit cards. 

Also, the convention was to take place 
several weeks before the casinos would 
open. It was too cold to swim. Aside from 
the S.S.S.S. the only attractions Atlantic 
City seemed to offer were the closed- 
down boardwalk and the demolition sites 
of once-beautiful hotels. And I was work- 
ing for a magazine that knew I wasn't 
Hunter Thompson. My editors would not 
only not provide carte blanche, they 
wouldn't even accept my collect calls. 

Yes, Monopolyville looked grim. And 
there was not even a “Chance” pile to 
hunker down to. Ihad a bad feeling about 
it, It didn’t look right. A sex convention at 
a Howard Johnson's Motor Lodge in 
Atlantic City off-season. But [had a jab to 
do, so I decided to get in, find out if it was 
sex or science and get out as quickly as 
possible. 

I checked the activities directory in the 
HoJolobby. Yup, there it was, the S.S.S.S., 
sharing the motor lodge's almost lavish 
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convention facilities with a regional pa- 
thologist's get-together. The pathologists 
were, in fact, very much in evidence. All 
seemed to be accompanied by their large 
families, and as 1 walked around the lob- 
by looking for sex delegates, Inoticed that 
the adolescent children of the trouble- 
shooting medicos were up to the same 
thing. When they saw the S.S.S.S.'s “Hi, 
I'm Doreen" or “Hi, I'm Irv"' badges, they 
discreetly glanced at one another and 
stage-whispered, “There's one!" 

And here I was, a grown reporter, play- 
ing the same foolish game, checking each 
sex scientist for facial hints and/or dress 
clues that might explain what path led 
here. Although the assembled faces 
showed the usual signs of sorrow and 
woe, for the most part these erotic 
pedants looked remarkably benign, 
average, even dull. They looked like what 
they call in singles’ classified ads “non- 
threatening.’ Or is it ‘‘nonthreatened"'? 
Oris it “asleep”? At any rate, their faces 
offered few signs of sexual obsession. 
They didn't look horny or driven. But 
there was a certain edge to these people. 
They all looked eager. Everyone looked 
safely academic, but in the style of 
students who ask too many questions and 


take too many notes on color-coded index 
cards. 

But it doesn't matter how severe my 
reading of them was. As I registered for 
the conference I noticed that I hadn't 
shaved in a few days. I noticed because 
they noticed, I guess to them I looked like I 
didn’t belong. This was something of a 
relief, but I wondered, as I looked down at 
my ripped and faded denim jacket and 
jeans and my black high-top Converse All- 
Stars, what kind of impression I was mak- 
ing. I pinned my S.S.S.S. badge to the in- 
side of my pocket. 


he thing that ruined the erotic pos- 
T ies of this particular job was 

that I was far and away the most at- 
tractive person at this event. Fortunately 
I had dark sunglasses, seedy clothes, a 
hat and a job to do. I had to find out what 
these people were doing. Were they here 
to talk or have sex, or both? 

The closest thing toa sexy person at the 
conference was the representative of a 
female-physique publication, who was 
not actually sexy but was clearly sexual. 
At any rate, I had no intention of having 
sex in Atlantic City, even in exchange for 
secret information. 

As far as I was willing to go was to the 
lectures, which I did. And it was tough. 
The titles were all so great that I was 
often forced to allow pure chance to de- 
termine my choice of lecture. 

Unfortunately I had arrived at the con- 
ference too late to attend “Karen and 
Chad,"’ which featured a video of a 


5 “group session” from an outfit known as 


Creativity Laboratories, a center for 
“marital education." According to the 
conference catalog, Karen and Chad ex- 
perience catharsis, and I have a feeling 
that's what I was sent here to look for. 

I did catch ‘Toward a More Objective 
Treatment of Casual Sex in Medical Liter- 
ature.” The other choice at this hour was 
about oncological surgery. I didn't want 
to know what that was but found out any- 
way— “big C''-related dysfunctions. 
Ecch! "Toward Objective” was okay. The 
lady lecturer was about a seven on a 
charm scale of one to ten. She was also 
intelligent and thoroughly convinced me 
that the medical profession was asshole 
dominated when it came to setting up its 
sex research. I did find this lecturer a bit 
salty, however, and thought she said fuck 
too much for a woman over 40. 

The kinkiest lecture that I missed was 
“Sexual Dysfunction among Men and 
Women Following Amputation of Upper 
or Lower Extremities."’ I sort of wished 
I'd caught “Some Issues Concerning Sex- 
uality and Mental Retardation” —not 
really, though. But the worst one I did 
catch was “Sex and the Spirit: The Union 
of Polar Opposites."” 

At no point during this lecture was I 
convinced that sex and spirit were polar 
opposites, nor did I feel that the speaker 


was qualified on either end of the stick. 
As the lecturer explained how sexuality 
was one important path to cosmic con- 
sciousness, he showed slides of ancient 
Tantric diagrams, many of which were 
upside down. He explained that every 
last soul among us has a bunch of 
spiritual power centers called chakras, 
which look like morning glories. The bet- 
ter a fuck one is, theosophically speaking, 
the more of these little electroblossoms 
swing into action. At the highest level of 
consciousness and sexiness all of these 
chakras are open and talkin’ to ya. As 
much as I was forced to agree with some 
of what the speaker said, his voice did not 
carry the ring of authenticity. 

“‘T myself have never gotten that far,” 
explained the lecturer, “‘so I'm just pas- 
sing this on as a tidbit."” 

T then put my hand over my cock and 
dematerialized back to the lobby. 


f alll the papers to be presented at 

the S.S.S.S. confab, none, I think, 

was more fabulously titled than 
“Male Envy of the Female in Pornogra- 
phy." Not to slight “Hormones, Hermaph- 
itic Sheep and Homosexual Theory” 
or ‘Sexual Ethics for the Space Age,” for 
one couldn't help but be fascinated by 
such considerations as ewes' minds trap- 
ped in rams’ bodies, or zero-g adultery. 
‘There was something particularly fascin- 
ating to me about “Male Envy of the Fe- 
male in Pornography.” I guess it was 
what I'd suspected all along. All those 
guys jerking off to all those sex magazines 
are perhaps not fantasizing that they are 
fucking the female pictured there in heat 
but thatin fact the primary fantasy is that 
they are the female. Coincidentally, the 
sexual act that they are performing, 
while considering pictures of females, is 
on a male apparatus. Masturbation is a 
homosexual act. 

For this I was willing to pass up, simul- 
taneously, “How Bisexuals View Them- 
selves" (as if we didn't know!) and “Rec- 
ognizing Alternative Lifestyles with New 
Civil and Religious Covenants and 
Rituals.” Believe me, the latter was tough 
to pass up, promising to propose new sac- 
raments for old sins. 

Anyway, one minute into “Male Envy 
of the Female in Pornography" I was 
bored stiff (heh heh) and slipped out. The 
author, Lonny Myers, M.D.,a surgeon ina 
vasectomy clinic, provided a lecture that 
was the rhetorical equivalent of a vasec- 
tomy indeed—throwing up a barrier of 
terminology impenetrable to any seed of 
information on the subject. He shoulda 
been interviewin’ gatefold girls on the 
spot. 

So I walked out and into “Recognizing 
Alternate Lifestyles with New Civil and 
Religious Covenants and Rituals,” which 
did turn out to be everything I’d hoped it 
would be. The speaker, Dr. Robert Fran- 
coeur, was identified in the conference 


catalog as the author of ‘‘Hot and Cool 
Sex: Cultures in Conflict,"* which is ob- 
viously a work of McLuhanite theology 
redefining the sexual ethics of the global 
village, right? Right, like the man says, 
“exploring the possibilities of developing 
a philosophy/theology of pleasuring and 
play in sexual intimacy which recognizes 
the value shift from marriage/reproduc- 
tion to communications/recreation.”” 

Right! And Doc Francoeur, which, if 
my French don't fail me now, means 
“frank of heart," was everything he 
promised, if not more. He was positively 
McLuhanesque, seated casually on top of 
a desk, rapping informally with the fas- 
cinated students of sexual science there 
assembled. I was caught up in the spell 
myself and soon found myself making 
notes. I learned, for one thing, that the 
United Methodist Church is introducing a 
new rite called “‘A Ritual for a New Day.” 
It's not exactly a sacramental divorce. 
It's more like a little ritualized get- 
together to let the late bride and the late 
groom know that both parties are willing 
to free their exes from guilt and remorse. 
At the “I do” part they give back their 
wedding rings. 

Right! And also coming soon to a 
church near you, gay weddings. Well, 
maybe they won't call them weddings at 
first, more like ‘‘Covenant of Friend- 
ship" or something. I found the subject 
really interesting, but then Dr. Fran- 
coeur, casually dropping an ecclesias- 
tical name, identified someone as “a gay 
celibate,” and I didn't hear another word 
the man said, I just kept thinking over and 
over again “gay celibate . . . gay celibate 
... gay celibate ..."" I felt like we had 
skipped over a major theological prob- 
lem, but what could I say, or, more to the 
point, why? 

‘After a full day of boring journalism I 
decided to get out and do something. So 
I took a walk on the boardwalk. The 
weather was cold. The sky was gray. The 
good pinball arcade was closed, as was 
the wax museum and all of the good 
restaurants. Still, the city’s a beautiful 
sight, but I had brought the wrong shoes 
for walking the boards. I headed back to 
the HoJo. I thought of New York—a kind 
of sexual magnet. 

Back inside the HoJoI turned on the TV. 
“I Dream of Jeannie.'' My favorite show. I 
smoked a joint. Then another. Then the 
last one. After that the only thing to do 
was to head for the pool and take a dip. 

As entered the door of the natatorium 
I spotted them. They were in the water. It 
was tho S.S.S.S. They were treading 
water. It was quiet. Slowly I turned. 

My favorite restaurant/gas stop on the 
New Jersey Turnpike is the Admiral 
Halsey. You can see the skyline from 
there. The New York skyline can be a 
sexy sight. I was inspired. And then I 
thought of science, and made a long- 
distance call. @ 
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How to Say 
No to a Dealer 


by “R.,’” Dope Connoisseur 

erplexed readers have written in to 

ask me about the etiquette of 
sampling and tasting dealers’ wares. 
Practical questions such as: How much 
should you sample before you buy? How 
do you turn down dope if you don't really 
like it? Is it bad form to ask for credit? 

These are real problems for the con- 
noisseur-type consumer. We tend to be 
more particular about what we smoke, 
and if we really like something, we like to 
get more than we can afford, and so need 
credit. 

So let's consider the whole buyer ~ 
seller relationship. Ever since the first 
idealistic days of Tim Leary's “deal for 
real" righteous-dealer ethos, the dealer — 
customer relationship has been a some- 
times comfortable, sometimes uneasy 
overlap of social ritual and business trans- 
action. 

Most people who deal on the ounce or 
quarter-pound level are friends who also 
happen to deal; on the other hand, when 
they are dealing they are dealers who 
also happen to be friends. They'd still be 
friends if you came over and sampled 
their stuff and raved on for hours, but 
they might feel a bit hurt if you never 
bought an ounce. 

‘The best way to solve some of these del- 
icate problems of etiquette is an open air- 
ing of them and some suggested practices 
that are fair to both sides. Let's go 
through the stages of the dealing ritual 
one by one and examine the problems. 

First there is the question of what to 
say when calling up your dealer and an- 
nouncing you want to pay a visit. One 
thing not to say is, “Hey, got anything 
good to smoke?" What do you expect the 
guy to say, ‘No, just some garbage com- 
mercial I can't get rid of to anyone else’? 
The thing to ask is, “Got anything new in 
since I last stopped by?" Then you can 
decide if it is worth the trip or better to 
wait, and you won't waste time resam- 
pling something you have tasted before. 

The other side of the coin is the ques- 
tion of what a dealer should or shouldn't 
say toencourage a visit. In my city there is 
a guy we like to call “the Crazy Eddie of 
dope dealers," after a loud and aggres- 
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sive discount hi-fi store salesman. One 
week he'll call you up and say, “Hey, the 
gold is in! Beautiful gold buds. You gotta 
come see ‘em now while they last."” You'll 
get over there and find he has some moldy 
brown brick of Colombian, which, de- 
pending on how desperate you are, you 
might buy. The very next week he'll call 
again and say, “Listen, the real gold 
came in today! Dynamite weed. You gotta 
try it.” “Like the last ‘gold'?” you'll in- 
quire. ‘Nah, this is the real gold. That 
other stuff was fool's gold." Dealers 
ought to beware of constantly overhyping 


Dealers ought to 
beware of constantly 
overhyping 
expectations and 
thus undermining / 

their credi 
and losing the 
trust of their 
customers. 


expectations and thus undermining their 
credibility and losing the trust of their 


customers. 
L visit. What about the actual tasting 

and sampling? Ideally, the dealer 
should initiate things by bringing out a 
brick or key of whatever he feels is the 
primo stuff in stock—the top of the line. 
He should then let customers smell it, feel 
it, play with it and roll a joint themselves, 
so they can crumble a bud and feel exact- 
ly what the interior texture of it is, how 
seedy and twiggy it is, how moist and 
fresh. Many dealers prefer to present a 
sampling bag of cleaned and manicured 
dope, often without showing the batch it 
came from, but however convenient this 
may be for them, customers have a right 
to get a sense of the nature of the ship- 
ment their ounce is coming from. 

The sampling process should not be 
conducted as if it were some laboratory- 
test showdown, however. Ideally, dealer 
and customer should enjoy a social chat 
about whatever comes to mind while the 
sample is rolled and smoked. The custo- 
mer should feel free to ask the dealer 
any question he wants about the dope ex- 
cept price while the sample joint is 
smoked. If you ask about price at the be- 
ginning, it tends to make the smoking pro- 
cess, which should be enjoyable, a more 
tense calculating experience, with the 
customer trying to calculate, “Am really 
$45-an-ounce high yet?” In general, the 


et's assume you've decided to pay a 


more chance you give a grass to realizeits 
effects, the better; and the best way to 
discover you like some grass is to bein the 
middle of some excited conversation and 
suddenly realize, “Hey, this grass has 
really gotten me high. 

Dealers should try to avoid overbur- 
dening the sampling period with high- 
pressure raps about how great the dope 
is, how little is left, how lucky you are to 
get a crack at buying one of these ounces, 
how expensive it was for him to get, etc. 
All that, and the question of price, should 
come after the first joint is smoked. At 


that point, particularly if you like the sam- 
ple, the price question may be raised; but 
I feel it's best, if you're going to ask to 
sample more varieties, to ask for and en- 
joy the second or third samples before 
asking the price of each. 

During the sampling process, a dealer 
should not take advantage of a customer 
who in a moment of uncritical enthusiasm 
gushes, ‘Hey, this is real fine stuff. How 
much does it cost,” by raising the price on 
the spot. Dealers should have fixed 
prices, unless they decide to lower them. 

Now let's approach the delicate ques- 
tion of how to tell a dealer you don’t like 
any of the samples you've smoked and 
really don't want to buy anything from 
him. First of all, if you're dealing with 
someone you've known, this won't hap- 
pen often, or if it does happen, both of you 
are stupid to continue dealing with each 
other and wasting each other's time. But 
in these days of standardized dope itis in- 
creasingly common for a dealer to have 
three varieties of moldy boring Colom- 
bian that taste like the last three varieties 
you've sampled, probably because 
they've been stored in the same ware- 
house, How do you express your decision 
not to buy? 


ou could be totally honest and say, 
Y “This is dogshit weed, man. I can’t 

bring this home; my friends will 
laugh at me.” It depends how close a 
friend the dealer is; and with this line 
you're liable to find out fast. I find that re- 


Jack Abraham 


gardless of how you feel, the diplomatic 
approach is best, to keep the dealing 
ritual civilized. There are gentler ways of 
suggesting your lack of appreciation. 

‘You could say, ““You know, I really liked 
that last shipment you had. Maybe I'm 
spoiled—it was so good—but I'd like to 
wait for something like it to come in 
again.” 

Dealers should not put too much pres- 
sure on a good customer when he’s tryi 
to be tactful. For a dealer to respond by 
saying, “That last stuff I had wasn’t any- 
where as strong as this, man. You're the 
only person who's said that. Do you think 
you have mono and can't get high any- 
more?” may not be good for business in 
the long run. The customer, on the other 
hand, should not try to get the dealer to 
agree that the dope is not good. After all, 
some people may really like it. Maybe you 
do have mono and can't get high. 

Now let's talk about making the pay- 
ment. I believe that as soon as you've de- 
cided which of the varieties you like best, 
you should flesh your roll and start tohand 
over some green. I think it's just poor eti- 
quette to make the dealer ask you for the 
money. When you pay immediately you 
give the dealer the option of deciding how 
much longer he wants to enjoy your com- 
pany; you don’t keep him prisoner waiting 
to get paid. 

There's an old “righteous dealer" cus- 
tom of the buyer always overpaying the 
seller and the seller silently handing back 
the excess to show the goodwill and trust 
of the former and the trustworthy honesty 
of the latter. I don't think this is necessary 
if you've got the exact change. 

As for tipping the dealer, this is only 


done, in my experience, by offering to roll | 


a joint to smoke from the lid you bought, 
This gives the dealer an opportunity to de- 
cline. which should be taken as a hint 
that he'd like to be alone or take care of 
some other business, and that you should 
depart. On the other hand, the dealer 
might offer you another joint to smoke 
froma personal or commercial stash, and 
you should do him the courtesy of staying 
and accepting. He may want some com- 
pany that is not burdened by the pressure 
and irresolution of the commercial trans- 
action. 

What about the difficulty a customer 
faces when he likes two varieties but 
can’tmake up his mind or wants to resam- 
ple two of three offered? The best solu- 
tion to this dilemma is to leave a good- 
sized roach on each sample joint to return 
to for final comparison. It's unfair to ask 
to roll one joint after another from the in- 
ventory for sampling (particularly if it is 
$160-an-ounce sinsemilla). Yes, it's diffi- 
cult to figure out which high is which, 
whether the high you're feeling is dope 
number two that you just smoked or dope 
number one coming on strong with a late 
rush, which can frequently happen. All I 
can say is that you can’t really be sure, 
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but the more experience you have sam- 
pling, the more able you are to recognize 
and separate the personalities of each 
particular gress. 


hat about this question: Say, 

for instance, you like two grasses 

but the one you like best is $50 
while the one you like not quite as much is 
only $45. I'm on the dealer's side hero. I 
feel it's always worth going the extra $5 
or $10 for the best if you can tell a dif- 
ference between better and best. You're 
talking about your state of mind for the 
next month or so, and with that in mind I 
feel that few bargains are real bargains. 

Now about the touchy question of 
credit. First of all, it's important to in- 
quire about it before you have someone 
weigh out an ounce. (By the way, dol need 
to remark that you never bring your own 
scale to an ounce buy and recheck the 
dealer's scale? The retail level is too 
small-time for that. You trust the weight, 
or you weigh it when you get home. But 
even if it turns out light at home, you don't 
accuse the dealer of short-weighting you. 
You either shut up and go to someone else 
or you just figure you're paying a higher 
price per ounce than you thought and ac- 
cept it if the weed’s good enough. But the 
ounce-dealing relationship does not need 
demeaning petty squabbles over a paltry 
gram or two.) 

There are some people, mainly dealers, 
who feel that on the ounce-buying level 
there is no “fronting"—it's all cash and 
carry. And there are some people, mainly 
dealers, who will say that I am not a suffi- 
ciently disinterested observer to comment 
on the subject of credit at all, because, 
well, I am not known as an overly fast 
payer and have frequently asked for credit 
for an ounce or two and, yes, abused the 
privilege. 

Certainly, it is a privilege, not a right, 
and no ounce dealer should be thought un- 
fair for not giving credit. Nevertheless, I 
believe a good economic case can be made 
for at least limited credit to good, regular 
customers. Now I'm not suggesting a 
“Dealer's Club” credit card or anything 
elaborate, just the opportunity now and 
then to pick up an ounce and take a week 
to a month to pay for it. There's that old 
Furry Freak Brothers motto: “Dope will 
get you through times of no money better 
than money will get you through times of 
no dope.” Well, there are times when a 
customer won't be able to afford the 
dope, and if the dealer can afford it, a lit- 
tle courtesy credit does not seem unrea- 
sonable. Such credit would increase the 
volume of business and give the customer 
the feeling that the dealer does care 
about his state of mind as well as state of 
money. 

Tdi like to get letters from dealers and 
customers about the questions of eti- 
quette I've raised here and any other ones 
they'd like to deal with. @ 
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Bushman Peter Tosh raises a clenched fist with Fulton County commissioner Michael Lomax. 


Every city needs a bush doctor,” explained Fulton County commissioner Micha 
Lomax when he bestowed honorary Atlanta citizenship upon Peter Tosh after a 
“smokin’ " set of reggae at Alex Gooley’s Capri Ballroom there. Toking away on some 
California sinsemilla during the presentation, the Rastafarian rocker returned the 
honor with another round of that ultimate pot song, “Legalize It.” Tosh said later that 
he has been busted and beaten twice by Jamaican cops for pot—both times for posses- 
sion of mere roaches. Judging by the size of the spliff Tosh was smoking at the time, 
though, those roaches could easily have held half an ounce of herb. 


| Edge, a story of adolescent violence in an American city of the future; The Wanderers, 


Fast on the heels of the startlingly successful teen-gang ultraviolence flicks The War- 
riors and Boulevard Nights come a trio of second-wave street-oriented films: Over the 


a slice of Bronx gang life based on the novel by Richard (Bloodbrothers) Price; and 
Walk Proud, a contemporary love story set against a background of Californian good 
life starring Robbie Benson. Industry observers expect the flicks to cash in. 


The flea-market booth at the Yippie convention sold RAR T-shirts and Overthrow. 


Highlights of the Yippies’ annual spring planning convention, held at their antidisco 
Studio 10 in New York, included: prison-rights advocate Martin Sostre's smoking key- 
note speech; Dana Beal getting pied; the debut of the new national Yippie newspaper, 
Overthrow; seminars on marijuana legalization, Rock against Racism and the antipsy- 
chiatry movement; and a sizzling rock concert headlined by the Joy Ryder and Avis 


Davis band and Panic Squad. 


Pate Lippincott 


Captain Crunch, king of the phone phreaks. 


Ma Bell has once again stuck it to techno- 
phile extraordinaire Captain Crunch. A 
San Jose federal judge told the wiz, “You 
have to pay for your long-distance phone 
calls. Is that a very difficult moral Con- 
cept to grasp?” in sentencing John Dra- 
per to a year on the work farm. Draper 
was just released from Stroudsburg, 
Pennsylvania, state prison on a similar 
rap. His troubles began when he an- 
nounced two years ago that he was devel- 
oping a system to tap into FBI and other 


federal data banks by phone computer. 


Contrabandistas have a new mouthpiece 
in Keith Stroup, the former head of 
NORML who abdicated his throne for the 
high-rollin’ stakes of the big-time dope- 
defense racket. Insiders say Stroup’s con- 
nections with the judiciary make him one 
of the most formidable private Perry 
Masons in the hottest game in town. His 
‘Washington-based firm will open at the 
end of the summer—just in time for this 
year’s harvest. 
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Hawaiian Cops Tired of Useless Pot War 


CAPTAIN COOK, HAWatI—Top cops on the big 
island are growing increasingly resentful of 
being stuck with the responsibility for 
fighting the 40,000-ton-per-year grass trade, 
and of incurring the resentment of local 
citizens for doing so. In recent seasons the 
cultivation of top-notch Hawaiian sinsemilla 
has poured hundreds of millions of dollars in- 
to local people's pockets, amounting to a 
widespread distribution of cash around the 
island that is much more equitable than tradi- 
tional tourism and pineapple-growing pro- 
ceeds. 

‘Thus, even though the twice-yearly harvest 
police sweeps have been poorly funded, ill- 
coordinated and patently ineffectual, and 
though the cops clearly take pains to bust as 
few growers as possible, police have seen 
their customarily splendid relations with the 
community become increasingly strained. 


Responding to local charges that the cops 
are wasting valuable time and resources on 
busting grass, Hawaii County police chief 
Guy Paul points out that less than 5 percent 
of his $6-million annual budget goes for mari- 
juana eradication. “People are misinformed if 
they think we are neglecting our other 
duties,” says Paul. “We're taking advantage 
of the few opportunities we have to deal with 
the problem. Right now we're making every 
dollar stretch as far as it can, 

In an interview with Sharon Sakai of West 
Hawaii Today, Chief Paul strongly hinted 
that the sinsemilla traffic will henceforth go 
mostly unmolested by his cops, as long as it 
stays discreetly out of sight and nonviolent. 
The federal government is primarily respon- 
sible for marijuana being illegal, he pointed 
out, thus Congress should have the main 
responsibility for eradicating it. 


A Hawaiian Huey wasting hundreds of tax 
dollars on gas, checking for green Pakololo. 


Fed Narcs Create DEA-IRS “ 


WASHINGTON, D.c—Claiming that the Flor- 
ida pot-smuggling industry represents a 
multi-billion-dollar_annual drain on the 
national economy, Drug Enforcement Ad- 
ministration chief Peter Bensinger has 
quietly linked his agency with government 
financial watchdogs here and abroad in 
order to remedy the situation. For nearly a 
year now, says Bensinger, the DE.A's Office 
of Intelligence has been chasing down dope 
dollars in liaison with the Federal Bureau of 
Investigation, the Internal Revenue Serv- 
ice, the Securities and Exchange Commis- 
sion, the Treasury's Office of Law Enforce- 
ment and the Bureau of Alcohol, Firearms 
and Tobacco. The DEA has even succeed- 
ed, in one case, in getting the government 
of Switzerland to help with an international 
narcotics prosecution. 

DEA, IRS and FBI nare accountants are 
currently pressuring southern Florida 
banks to reveal the sources of large cash de- 
posits. Dope smugglers have been known to 
keep cashiers counting small bills by hand 
for hours on end, totalling up hundreds of 
thousands in dope money. By law, persons 
transacting international deals involving 
more than $5,000 are required to file a Cur- 
rency and Monetary Instrument Report, 
Form 4790, with the Customs Department. 
‘The DEA hopes to pressure banks into see- 


ing that these forms are properly filed be- 
fore accepting deposits, so as to leave a 
“paper trail” to help the feds track down. 
the depositors. 

‘The fruitful phase of IRS-DEA collabora- 
tion began in 1977, when Bensinger gave 
the IRS a list of 600 “‘top traffickers,” sug- 
gesting the IRS “pursue them vigorously 
with both civil and criminal tax action.” 
Most of these alleged traffickers had come 
under suspicion mainly by making large 
cash bank deposits. The bankers who ap- 
proved these deposits are now themselves 
reportedly coming under heavy federal 
pressure, with the result that the DEA, 
FBI and IRS accountants are enjoying 
unprecedentedly easy access to many pri- 
vate accounts. “Bankers are becoming in- 
creasingly aware of their responsibilities, 
notes Bensinger with satisfaction, 

Even normally impregnable Swiss num- 
bered accounts have fallen under DEA 
scrutiny—at least on one occasion involv- 
ing the much-touted breakup of a “major” 
Mexican-American grass syndicate. When 
in 1976 the DEA managed to nail the king- 
pins of the celebrated Alberto Sicilia-Falcon 
syndicate, which had been flying grass be- 
tween Sonora and California since ‘72, fed- 
eral accountants traced over $3 million in 
dope profits to several Swiss banks. Rely- 


Enemies List”’ 


ing ona “recently signed judicial assistance 
treaty,” says Bensinger, the U.S, persuaded 
Swiss authorities to freeze the funds in 11 
numbered accounts and one safe-deposit 
box belonging to Sicilia or his henchmen. 
Bensinger has repeatedly expressed pride 
in his investigators for so thoroughly wip- 
ing out the Sicilia-Falcon syndicate—even 
though it’s widely believed in dope circles 
that the upstart Sicilia was handed over to 
the feds on a silver platter by Nuestra 
Familia, the traditional Mexican grass 
syndicate. 
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The Colombian Movie Connection 


by Antonio Huneeus 


NEW YoRK ciTy—In the first scene of Gus- 
tavo Nieto’s latest movie, Colombia Con- 
nection, a bunch of South American diplo- 
mats at a special U.N. meeting tell the 
American delegate that their countries 
absolutely will not accept armed interven- 
tion to stop the dope traffic. They are will- 
ing, however, to accept the aid of America’s 
most skilled narco agent, whom they naive- 
ly believe to be James Bond. In the next 
shot, supposedly at the DEA’s headquar- 
ters in the Big Apple, special agent Frank 
Love, aka “James Bond,” is briefed for a 
top-secret mission in Colombia, where he is 
to infiltrate a gigantic coke factory located 
somewhere in La Marimba’s luscious tropi- 
cal landscapes. Exit Mr. DEA Superspook, 
after which his superiors promptly produce 
mounds of cocaine and commence sniffing 
with all their souls. 

Colombia Connection (Contacto en 
Colombia), Gustayo Nieto’s third feature 
movie, had its world premiere last spring in 
New Yorks. The premiere was followed by an 
invitation-only reception at the Sheraton 
Hotel, with the attendance of Colombia's 
“high society” contingent in New York. 
Joining director Nieto were the film's pro- 
ducers and actors, Colombia's General 
Consul Guillermo Jamarillo and several 
members of the Hispanic national media. 
The event reached a political climax when 
the consul himself affirmed, “The Colom- 
bian connection has replaced old connec- 
tions that helped to pervert the American 
people.” These had included some pretty 
sordid U.S. press copy about Colombia, but 
Nieto’s movie, being ‘‘a satire of what drug 
trafficking really is,” should be able to 
reverse that. ‘‘It is the connection of intelli- 
gence,” concluded the consul, “the connec- 
tion which we want to have. 

Colombia Connection was released in the 
U.S., Puerto Rico, Colombia and other 
Caribbean nations. It can be characterized 
as the Colombian version of a Cheech and 
Chong dope comedy. The leading couple in 
this version, though, is on the side of the 
law, such as it is: the superduper macho 
DEA agent with his briefcase full of CIA- 
type weapons, links up comically with his 
fat, frightened and hilarious Colombian 
counterpart, portrayed by popular Bogota 
nightclub comedian Gordo Benjumea. 

Portrayed as prominent members of the 
Bogota high society, the smugglers use 
ingenious schemes such as smuggling pure 
blow through traveling exhibitions of pre- 
Colombian archaeological pieces, with the 
proper proportions of sex, suspense and 
beautiful northern Colombia landscapes. 
Finally the narcs are able to infiltrate La 
Marimba’s secret crank lab, and although 
the law wins in the end it’s still fun. One of 
the most hilarious scenes along the way is 
the classic drug orgy, when both narcs and 
smugglers start spraying each other with 
all sorts of psychoactive white powders 
from huge jars with giant labels reading 
Coca, LSD, Mescalina, ete. 

Gustavo’ Nieto, a thin, black-bearded, 
notably shy and gentle person, is 
Colombia's most successful movie director 
and the only one who has achieved interna- 
tional exposure and recognition. Trained in 
the U.S., he has directed some 40 short 
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Director Gustavo Nieto, at left, raps at the 
New York premiere of Colombia Connection 
with a couple of his actors. Dope and 
politics aside, reviewers in New York's 
Hispanic press all concurred that the flick 
presented some of the most gorgeous bodies 
they'd seen in years. 


films, including documentaries for the U.N. 
“The tendencies regarding marijuana in 
Colombian society are now very open,” he 
told High Times. “If there is government 
pressure against marijuana and cocaine, it 


is because of the pressure and bullying of 
the United States government. But Colom- 
bians themselves do not see drugs as some- 
thing bad or diabolic. From the social point 
of view, there are many people who view 
them without any particular mystery, and 
don’t regard them as any great problem. To 
me, this is a very healthy approach.” 

Nieto declared that since marijuana con- 
sumption is “already an irreversible fact,” 
there isn’t any other realistic remedy than 
“to legalize it.” Nieto also believes that 
Colombia will be ahead of the U.S. in this 
respect. There is talk already of forming a 
Federation of Marijuana Growers pat- 
terned more or less after the Federation of 
Coffee Growers. 

Talking about the Colombia Connection, 
Nieto was very satisfied—and a bit sur- 
prised—with its success so far. “The movie 
satirically presents stereotypes of drug 
users created by the press, but it does not 
criticize consumption of marijuana or 
cocaine,” he said. “The movie reflects a con- 
crete situation. Drugs do exist, and a lot of 
people, particularly in the U.S., are consum- 
ing them, but behind all this, society still 
has a stupid antidrug prejudice. By ridicul- 
ing it, I am only confirming this reality.” 

Gustavo Nieto tries to make movies that 
“present very common situations inside 
Latin America, which, at the same time, 
have international relevance.” Colombia 
Connection is the first parody of interna- 
tional smuggling viewed through the lenses 
of somebody who lives in “Eldorado,” the 
magic land where gold and snow are solidly 
part of the national economy. 


‘Juan P. Ramirez 


Japan Braces for Speed Rush 


‘TOKYO, JAPAN—In 1969, 1,000 Japanese were 
busted for speed; last year, over 20,000 speed 
busts went down. The flood of uppers into 
Japan from Hong Kong, Taiwan and South 
Korea is currently the single biggest 
moneymaker for Japan's mobsters, repre- 
senting some 600 billion yen per year, accord- 
ing to the National Police Association. Most 
of the speed is taken by affluent middle-class 
adults—housewives, construction workers, 
corporation clerks—exactly the same sort of 
people who in the USA do Valium. 

‘A top government official who demanded 
anonymity—possibly Prime Minister Takeo 
Fukada himself—has told the Asahi Evening 
News, ‘Comparatively, we are suffering from 


just the initial stages of drug peddling.” 
Many Japanese bureaucrats still believe, 
however, that Japan's rising affluence won't 
bring with it a western-style rise in recrea- 
tional drug use. “The top leaders should 
understand the problems President Carter is 
facing,” worried the source. “We have to pro- 
mote very close connections with other coun- 
tries and police forces. So far, Japan has been 
very isolated and secluded in that respect.”” 

‘The source suggested that the government 
should link up extradition treaties with the 
European Economic Community, and also 
legalize the common police tactic of allowing 
dope mules to deliver their speed to their 
highers-up before busting them. 


US. Agency Plans Bolivian Coca Poisoning 


SANTA CRUZ PROVINCE, BOLIVIA—American 
anthropologist William Carter is currently 
studying patterns of traditional cocaine use 
by South American Indians in this hinter- 
lands area—with a view to determining 
exactly how much coca leaves the Indians 
consume. With that information, govern- 
ment eradication programs can be launched 
against fields of “excess” coca plants. The 
U.S. National Institute on Drug Abuse, 
which is funding Carter's study, believes 
that 80 percent of South American coca 
plants could be eliminated without interfer- 
ing with traditional Indian coke chewing. 


As to the possibility of using paraquat or 
other defoliants on Bolivian coca, NIDA. 
director Robert Dupont says, “I think 
herbicides are the best way, but that’s not 
an issue. 

NIDA also suggested that cocaine could 
be readily destroyed by defoliants without 
precipitating a long-term consumer panic 
like the recent paraquat scare. Once a 
single coca crop is destroyed by defoliants, 
it takes four years to mature another crop 
to harvest. Meanwhile, most South Ameri- 
can peasant growers will either have to 
diversify or starve. 


Scientists Discover Why Valium Works 


WASHINGTON, D.c.—Researchers for major 
drug companies and for the National Insti- 
tute on Mental Health (NIMH) ‘seem to 
have come across nature's own Valium and 
Librium—substances produced in the brain 
that have the same antianxiety effects as 
the much-prescribed benzodiazepine drugs. 
Working with rats’ brains, scientists have 
determined that the benzodiazepines work 
by emphasizing the activity of the brain 
hormone GABA (gamma-aminobutyric 
acid). In certain states of emotional stress, 
GABA is overproduced in the brain to calm 
down mental activity, and Valium and Lib- 
rium appear to hasten the penetration of 
GABA into brain-cell tissue, deepening and 
prolonging the hormone's calming effect. 
‘This discovery has led researchers to the 
identification and isolation of natural brain 
chemicals called purines, which have the 
same effect of facilitating GABA activity. 
When these natural purines are adminis- 
tered to animals, they exhibit pronounced 


“Mother's little helpers” may be 
superseded by biofeedback, acupuncture, 
Yoga and electronic ticklers. 


T. Rash 


antianxiety and anticonvulsant properties. 

Not until the NIMH studies on benzodia- 
zepinelike purines were announced was it 
revealed that the private drug companies 
had discovered the same thing. The big 
drug companies probably aren't anxious to 
have this information in print any sooner 
than necessary. Since the discovery a few 
years back of “endorphins’’—natural brain 
proteins that, when stimulated, have exact- 
ly the same effects in humans as morphine 
—doctors everywhere have been coming up 
with ways to promote endorphin activity in 
people without using any drugs at all. Acu- 
puncture, certain kinds of music, yogalike 
meditation tricks involving visualizations 
and chant counting, and direct stimulation 
of brain tissue by electrodes have all been 
shown to promote a high. It shouldn't be 
long, then, before nondrug ways are found 
to enhance GABA production and its 
action in the brain. This would put a con- 
siderable dent in Valium and Librium sales. 


Egyptian Narcs Get U.S. Advisers 


AssurT, EGyPT—The United States govern- 
ment is quietly infiltrating paramilitary 
“technical advisers” into this under- 
developed middle- Nile area to augment. the 
Cairo government's perpetually escalating 
dope war. Both banks of the Nile here, for 
miles inland, are populated by fiercely inde- 
pendent Bedouin tribesfolk who subsist 
entirely by minimal traditional agriculture, 
with virtually no assistance from the feder- 
al government; but they also produce grass 
to make into Egypt's cheap, low-grade vari- 
ety of hash, and opium poppies, as their 
only source of outside revenue. 


In the last ten years the Cairo govern- 
ment has greatly increased its repression 
against the middle-Nile Bedouins, claiming 
that their production of narcotics has got- 
ten out of hand. However, almost none of 
the area’s grass or hash leaves Egypt, 
whose estimated half-million opium 
smokers and five-million hash smokers 
actually import most of their dope from 
Lebanon and Pakistan. Yet in 1970, the 
government moved in several thousand 
army troops and waged a four-day firefight 
with the Bedouins, using armed vehicles 
and artillery. The Bedouins, though, who 


Docs and Drug Makers Turn Aged 
into Over-the-Counter Junkies 


VICTORIA, BRITISH COLOMBIA—Elderly peo- 
ple unknowingly comprise society's single 
greatest block of drug “abusers,” a federal- 
ly-supported study here has revealed. 
Physicians routinely write unnecessary 
prescriptions for old people, charges the 
nonprofit Social Planning and Review 
Council, primarily because many doctors 
réceive their only information about drugs 
from advertising circulars distributed by 
major pharmaceutical firms. The study also 
found that most old people, unbeknownst 
to their doctors, also take a variety of over- 
the-counter drugs to augment their pre- 
scription medications. 

Funded by the Non-Medical Use of Drugs 
Directorate in Ottowa, researchers dis- 
covered that the big drug companies spend 
an average of $4,000 per doctor per year in 
advertising their dope. These ads are at- 
tractively presented, clearly illustrated and 
simply written; thus doctors consult them 
more readily for diagnostic and prescriptive 
purposes than the highly technical Index 
Medicus. As a result, old people who must 
be treated for a variety of illnesses receive 
an expensive variety of basic drugs, rather 
than one or two sophisticated medications 


that might 
symptoms. 

Furthermore, it was discovered that most 
old people are aware that cheap over-the- 
counter antihistamines can be used to in- 
tensify and prolong the effects of alcohol, 
barbiturates and other pain-killers. The 
study noted that of 2,000 OTC brand-name 
drugs peddled in drugstores, less than 200 
different component drugs are used to treat 
only some 30 different symptoms. Between 
15 and 30 percent of all profits from OTC 
drugs like Contac and Sominex are pumped 
back into advertising. 

Dependency on drugs, even if the drugs 
don’t really alleviate any physical disease 
symptoms, is harmful, the Planning and 
Review Council maintains. Especially in old 
people, drug dependency can “undermine 
personal confidence and ability to deal with 
the vicissitudes of life.” 

‘Once informed of this, the several thou- 
sand elderly men and women consulted in 
the study manifested great concern and 
interest. Over 78 percent reported that 
they learned more about the drugs they'd 
been taking, and all expressed a desire to 
learn more. 


alleviate their special 


have a long history of violent feuding 
among themselves, turned out to be savvy 
desert fighters, well-armed with Soviet 
weapons bootlegged from the Egyptian 
Army, and they held their own against the 
troops. 

Since then, under the coordination of 
Cairo narc chief Sani Faraq, federal and 
local cops have made seasonal incursions 
into dope-growing country here. Several 
thousand narcs in 1977 systematically 
raided caves beside the Nile around Assuit, 
turning up a formidable armory stashed 
inside them. And last year, 600 nares in full 
military gear invaded, using automatic sul 
machine rifles and light mortars to “‘confis- 
cate” alleged dope-growing plots. 

Colonel Muhammad Zahran, the area 
narc chief, reports that only one cop was 
killed, near the ancient site of Tell el- 
Armana, in last year’s series of 16 raids. Of 
dope growers, he reports, “We never 
caught fewer than 20, and it has sometimes 
gone into the hundreds.” Locals charge 
that these numbers are comprised mainly 
of the families of suspected growers. 

‘To coax the Americans into the dope war, 
Faraq and Zahran claim to be confiscating 
more poppy fields every year—55 acres by 
the feds in 1976, 61 acres in 1977. They 
claim that the Assuit farmers are beginning 
to switch from growing grass to growing 
poppies, pointing out that while Egyptian 
hash is thoroughly low-grade, the local 
opium will yield as much as 12 percent mor- 
phine after refining, compared to just 8 to 
10 percent in most places. 

However, it is well known that virtually 
no Egyptian opium ever makes it to the big 
Lebanese, Hong Kong or Amsterdam refin- 
eries. Virtually all of it is taken in tea, 
eaten or smoked by Egyptian consumers. 
Egyptian narcs have assured U.S. officials 
that last year a deputation of international 
smack movers from Europe and America 
met somewhere in Cairo with growers from 
Assuit; this story was evidently convincing 
enough to gain U.S. arms and advisers to 
back up Faraq’s narcotics officers. 
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(Wide World 


Carter-Portillo Talks Seen as Final Blow to 
“Commercial”? Mexican Pot 


growing campesinos. 


Lopez Portillo and Carter, top Free World heads, discuss cleverest ways to oppress dope- 


MEXICO cITY—"‘Carter’s trip here is going to 
affect the future open-market price of Mex- 
ican marijuana,” said an American pot 
farmer here as President Carter wound up 
two days of talks with Mexican president 
Jose Lopez Portillo. “Both men have made 
a commitment to destroy commercial Mex- 
ican marijuana and this country’s land- 
scape. It hurts the Mexicans, not us. The 
situation for the American exporter re- 
mains quite fluid.” 

“Let them spray all the herbicides they 
want,” echoed another Yankee pot grower, 
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who before paraquat managed a campesino- 
run marijuana collective. “We have turned 
our production to smaller, more potent 
plots of marijuana that no government will 
ever discover. The commercial market was 
dead anyway. Carter just drove in the 
nails.” 

Such were the sentiments of most mari- 
juana growers and exporters here to ob- 
serve the American-Mexican summit that 
centered on oil, natural gas. immigration, 
trade and narcotics. 

Senior White House officials publicly 
characterized the narcotics discussions be- 
tween the two presidents as “significant’’ 
while privately stating that the narcotics 
topic was one of the few issues the two lead- 
ers could even get close to agreeing upon. 

Carter, who had not been briefed on the 
State Department-sponsored environmen- 
tal impact statement critical of the four- 


year, $50-million herbicide program, lauded 
Portillo for his war against the opium 
poppy. However, one senior White House 
official added that he did not know whether 
Carter “believed DEA claims that the 
eradication program had destroyed some 
80 percent of Mexico's land-based opium. 

“There's still a hell of a lot of Mexican 
heroin on American streets,” said the offi- 
cial. “I find that 80 percent figure extreme- 
ly bloated, and I suspect. the president does 
as well.” 

Participating in the two-day round of 
talks was Mexican attorney general Oscar 
Flores Sanchez, in charge of the Mexican 
end of the eradication program, including 
the disbursement of American money and 
equipment in Mexico. According to a 
source close to the meetings, Sanchez was 
outraged that the bilateral program would 
have to take into account the health of 
American marijuana smokers. 

“It seems,” said an American cultural 
attache, ‘the paraquat program may have 
become a bargaining point for Carter.” 
Another official said that the Mexicans 
were shocked to discover that the most suc- 
cessful of the bilateral programs was under 
such intense public pressure in the U.S. to 
be discontinued. 

‘There are currently nine Americans 
involved in the eradicaton scheme, includ- 
ing six contract technicians who assist the 
Mexicans in spraying the herbicides. De- 
tails of this arrangement as well as an ac- 
counting of the $11.5 million given to Mex- 
ico for fiscal year 1979 were termed ‘‘sensi- 
ive but not secret” by American officials. 
‘Sure, the days of commercial Mexican are 
over,” said one grower, “but so what? We 
are turning our attention to a higher- 
quality marijuana.” 


DEA Snitch Runs Methedrine Lab 


‘The Drug Enforcement Administration in- 
advertently broadened the legal definition 
of “entrapment,” the U.S. Third Circuit 
Court of Appeals here has ruled, when one 
of their snitches ran a speed lab nearly 
singe-handedly to get a couple of friends 
busted. 

‘The snitch, a highly experienced dope 
chemist looking four years in the face on a 
previous bust, was directed by the DEA to 
coax an old buddy into financing a speed 
lab for him. When the snitch subsequently 
had trouble getting a lab site and precursor 
chemicals, the feds obligingly rented an 
out-of-the-way farmhouse and actually 
negotiated with a chemical supply firm to 
score 2.5 gallons of phenyl-2-propanone for 
$475 wholesale, 

When the lab went into operation, the 
snitch—the only person involved who knew 
how to make speed—did all the work, while 
his pal and another man mainly ran errands 
and shopped for groceries. At the end of a 
week, when six pounds of speed had been 
made, the two nonchemists were busted. 

Though convicted by a lower-court jury, 
the men were cleared here in a decision that 
roasted the DEA in detail. “We find the 


nature and extent of police involvement in 
this case to be so overreaching as to bar 
prosecution of the defendants,” wrote the 
court. ““This egregious conduct on the part 
of the government generated new crimes by 
the [main] defendant merely for the sake of 
pressing charges against him.” 


Prisoner Tortured 
in Nebraska 


LINCOLN, NEBRASKA—Prison inmate John 
Malek says he was subjected by local narcs 
toa torture worthy of Mexico or Iran when 
they tried to extract from him a confession 
of possessing illegal drugs. Malek had been 
admitted to Lincoln Memorial Hospital for 
treatment of a stab wound, at which time 
he was searched. Disappointed at not find- 
ing any drugs, the cops allegedly chained 
him to a hospital bed, raised it in the middle 
to a 45-degree angle, and left him like that 
for five hours. Malek is currently suing 
prison authorities and the state of Nebras- 
ka for $100,000, while being held on charges 
of trying to escape from the hospital. 


NAPLES, FLORIDA—South Florida narcs are 
openly complaining this year about the in- 
ferior quality of Colombian grass they're 
busting, In previous seasons, the cops 
achieved a kind of pride and connoisseur- 
ship, considering that they were busting 
those long tons of the best dope in the 
whole world. But this year it seems they've 
been picking up inferior weed: “We've 
noticed that about a third of a bale of 
Colombian marijuana coming in now will be 
dirty, mostly stems and trash,” laments 
one disappointed fed. ‘Not long ago a bale 
would be all good and usable." 

The official line from top south Florida 
narco authorities—mostly bureau chiefs for 
the DEA and Customs—holds that the 
quality decline in busted grass reflects the 
excellence of the law-enforcement commu- 
nity’s efforts in netting all the good dope 
coming through. However, smugglers 
themselves and their lawyers and even 
some lower-echelon narcs have a different 
interpretation. The lousy grass being 
busted off south Florida, they suggest, may 
well be just the harvest leavings of the 
year’s crop, which are sent on decoy craft to 
south Florida to occupy the narcs, Mean- 
while, all the good stuff passes unmolested 
up through ports in Georgia, the Carolinas 
and Maine, 

@ John P. McGoff of Aspen, Colorado, 
chairman of Panax Corporation, is deeply 
opposed to the “swill of filth which seems 
to be closing in on us on all sides’ —as best 
exemplified by the singing group at a local 
supper club, which regaled Mr. MeGoff and 
his family with a dope song called “Every- 
body Today Is Turning On.” “It enraged 
me to listen to a song about the joys of 
drugs,” McGoff wrote later in several of 
Panax’s 59 newspapers, “especially in a 
room full of impressionable children.” So 
McGoff stood up and threw a champagne 
glass at the stage, shattering an overhead 
chandelier. Broken glass showered down 
over several patrons below—including one 
impressionable child who took six stitches. 
McGoff was busted for disorderly conduct 
and reckless endangerment. 

© The cheerleading squad at Almond High 
School in Almond, Wisconsin, has been dis- 
banded, at least until next fall. When the 
girls were invited to a reception with the 
cheerleaders from nearby Shiocton, just 
before a big basketball play-off game, they 
brought along a whole mess of brownies 
into which a strong laxative had been 
mixed before baking. “I got a call Monday 
from the father of the cheerleader captain 
of the Shiocton team,” says Almond princi- 
pal William Peterson, “who said his two 
daughters had been very ill over the week- 
end, and he suspected foul play.” The 
Almond girls evidently served up the trot 
brownies in revenge for being called ‘“four- 
letter words and so on” by Shiocton kids at 
an earlier basketball meet last season. 

© A very smartly dressed woman of 50 
handed a note toa Bank of America teller in 
Los Angeles. “I want $25,000," it said. The 
teller was still counting the money out 
when the woman abruptly snapped, “I 
don’t want it. Put it back in the drawer. I 
want to be arrested.” She sat on the floor, 
tapping impatiently on her purse, while the 


Narcs Bitch about Lousy Dope 


Jim Rifenburg 
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Colombian, say Florida cops, is no longer 
the gem of the ocean. 


bank called the feds. According to the teller, 
the first FBI man to come through the door 
winced and moaned, “Oh, it’s her again.”” 
© Teller Michele August at the Ravens- 
wood Bank in Chicago was processing a 
long line of customers when one slipped her 
a note demanding $6 million. "You know,” 
she told the man authoritatively, 
got to have a withdrawal slip for this much 
money.” While he obediently filled out the 
slip at another counter and went all 
through the slowly moving line again, she 
called the cops. When he presently got to 
her window again, he presented a slip for 
only $6,000. “Oh, that's a mistake,” he 
apologized. “It should be million. T forgot 
to add enough zeroes.” ‘Then the cops 
ed up. 
‘You mean this ain't even a bank?” ex- 
claimed the suspect when patrolmen picked 
him up at the Terminal Annex Post Office 
in Anchorage, Alaska. The man had walked 
in, gone straight to the security guard's 
desk and handed him. two notes. “Give me 
all your money, I'll kill,” said the first. The 
other begged, "I need help, give me your 
gun.” 
‘® Employees at the Crocker National Bank 
in Sherman Oaks, California, dropped an 
explosive tear-gas can and a red-dye vial, 
timed to go off in a few minutes, into a bag 
of cash demanded by a hold-up artist. The 
man left and everyone was listening for the 
explosion when a passerby walked in with 
the bag, saying somebody had just dropped 
it out front. It blew up all over everybody in. 
the bank, 
© Customers at the Pekin Cleaners in Chi- 
cago, Illinois, simply didn’t believe the 
youth who came in waving a pistol, 
‘demanding all they had. So to prove he 
meant business, the boy fired it—and blew 
off his left-hand little finger. He got his act 
together enough to collect a portable TV 
and $13 from the astonished crowd and left. 
However, he forgot to take the severed 
finger and was shortly afterward tracked 
down from the print. 
© “1 guess he just got too involved in his 
work,” said a Garland, Texas, policeman 
after finding a nude 18-year-old boy hang- 
ing by his knees from the rafters inside the 


National Weed 


Orchard Hills Shopping Center Pharmacy, 
shaving his armpits and singing. The boy 
had evidently meant to rob the place after 
hours but nipped down a few too many of 
whatever drugs he was after. 

@ Somebody stole the portrait of Colonel 
Sanders from a Kentucky Fried Chicken 
outlet in Tucson, Arizona, and called later 
demanding 15 buckets of chicken be placed 
in a safe spot before he'd give the Colonel 
back. The employees told him to forget it. 

© A Reno, Nevada, man recently got. hit 
with $953 in back-due parking tickets, sim- 
ply because he'd paid extra to have his li- 
cense plates stamped with the letters 
“None.” It seems Reno cops fill out a lot of 
traffic tickets on cars with no plates at all, 
and routinely feed the central traffic com- 
puter with parking stubs labeled “Nowe, 

@ Tavern owners in Corpus Christie, 
Texas, have been losing a bundle ever since 
police chief Bill Banner began dispatching a 
special squad of uniformed cops to hang 
out in the local bars. Banner says the cops 
are supposed to bust drunks for public 
intoxication before they have a chance to 
get in their cars and smash them up on the 
way home, “These actions smack of a police 
state,” charges a committee of local taver- 
ners, “and do not present the proper image 
for a tourist- and convention-oriented city.” 
Banner has responded by speculating that 
Corpus Christie boozers will get used to the 
boys in blue watching them lush it up. In 
the meantime, register receipts are 20 per- 
cent below average. 
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High Crimes 


Intercontinental Hash Record Shattered 


Record U.S. Hash Bust: Narcs Pounce on 22 Tons of Lebanese in N.Y. 


All this hash sat for days on a Jersey wharf, guarded only by a couple of Coasties with shotguns. Where, pray,were you all that time? 


Stoned, no doubt, fool. 


NEW YORK ciTy—The biggest hash fall in 
U.S. history startled the psychedelic world 
when 22 tons of cedar-stamped Lebanese 
hashish were netted in New York Harbor. 
by swabs from the Coast Guard cutter 
Point Francis. The rusty, 20-year-old 
steamer Olaug—loaded with super-sophisti- 
cated radio gear, with the Lebanese magic 
stuff inside truck inner tubes stacked in the 
main hold—had just rounded the Sandy 
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Hook promontory and was heading for the 
Jersey shore when the Point Roberts drew 
alongside and six crew members armed 
with M-15s asked permission to board. The 
Olaug crew, five Yanks and two West 
Germans under a German captain, resign- 
edly gave permission: the Olaug had been 
rather obviously dogged by surveillance 
craft for six days, all the way from Norfolk, 
Virginia. Why the DBA waited for the 
steamer to make New York Harbor before 
calling in the Coasties—days after every 
East Coast dope wholesaler knew from the 
Olaug’s code transmissions that it was 
doomed—is still a matter of controvers} 
Evidently the voyage of the Liberian- 
registered Olaug had been monitored by 
international narco agencies ever since it 
had set out from the U.S. four months 
before. The Yank crew boarded it at 
‘Trinidad, and it then cruised into the Medi- 
terranean. The dope—by far the biggest 
single shipment of Lebanese since the civil 
war ended last year, in one-pound tan slabs 
proudly stamped with the Lebanese nation- 
al emblem—was evidently loaded onto the 
Olaug after several European hash syndi- 
cates had mysteriously backed out on a 
variety of deals that would have distrib- 
uted the 21 tons among several other 
vessels. The Olaug’s captain, allegedly 
working for a notorious Amsterdam hash 
financier, seems to have been stuck with 
the enormous haul, after several rival 
global. dope movers conspired to set up his 
boss for the historic dope move. Scrupu- 
lously following orders, he took on the inner 
tubes in Lanarkia, Cyprus, and steamed 
back through Gibraltar into the clutches of 
the U.S. DEA. 
©500 grass plants and 25 kilos of bagged 
dope were confiscated from the Cayagan Val- 
ley in Echauge in the Philippines, after 
Brigadier General Gil Miguel ordered a 
military crackdown on the area. ‘Two planta- 
tions were raided near Sitio Lintungan and 
Quezon, which has lately come to be called the 
Philippines’ own “Golden Triangle” of weed. 
© A twin-engine Cessna Titan II, carrying 
1,380 pounds of smoke, was grabbed at the 
Darlington County Airport near Dovesville, 
South Carolina, in a massive police offensive. 


A hovering copter pinned the plane down 
while nearly 50 cops from the DEA, the High- 
way Patrol and the State Aeronautical Com- 
mission busted 15 men at the site—including 
a local attorney, formerly head of the Ameri- 
can Trial Lawyers Association, who only 
weeks previously had turned down a federal 
judgeship. Also seized at the site were three 
vans fitted with police-band radios, and a 
pickup truck a steering apparatus 
especially modified for operation by a 
paraplegic. The alleged conspirators had 
been infiltrated for months by state under- 
cover nare William Moziugo. 
© Somebody abandoned a milk truck with 
2.5 tons of fume in it on a Key West, Florida, 
street one night last spring, and somebody 
else tipped the cops to it. Two Cubanos were 
first busted by the narc stakeout after they’d 
moved three bales from the truck to their car. 
Next, two more men drove up in a Ford 
Torino and began unloading dope; but when 
Detective Charles Hitchens brought down 
the bust, they dove back into their car and 
drove away. Hitchens, hanging onto the door 
frame, was dragged several yards, skinning 
both knees, before another narc fired at the 
car and hit a rear tire. The car piled up in the 
garden of a doctor just down the block. One of 
the occupants escaped, and the other was 
busted. 
© Two men were busted by county and local 
cops in Ramona, California, for running what 
they termed “a wholesale grass-shipping 
ration’—a small greenhouse with about 
100 pounds of growing plants in it. ““fhey 
had a regular greenhouse, 30-by-50-feet 
setup, the whole thing,’’ marvelled 
Sergeant Dick van Ravesteyn of the town 
cops, who says a ‘“a number of weapons” 
were also found on the premises. 
© One of Chicago's former top commodities 
salesmen was grabbed in his 34th-floor Lake 
Point Tower suite in possession of 1,500 Quaa- 
ludes, 5 pounds of Maui Wowie sinsemilla, 6 
ounces of snort, 1 pound of Lebanese hash, 
1,000 doses of meth and 20 tabs of acid. The 
financier, who had recently been dismissed 
from Heinold Commodities for allegedly mis. 
handling ‘nillions in orders, told cops he'd 
taken to dealing dope because it was more 
profitable. 


‘Thirty warrant-wielding Drug Enforcement 
Administration agents walked onto the 
floor of the Chicago Board of Options 
Exchange (CBOE) at closing time one after- 
noon last spring, sealed off the exits, and 
commenced busting traders, floor runners 
and clerks for coke dealing. Seven men and 
women were read their rights in a corridor 
on the seventh floor of the Board of 
‘Trading Building on West Jackson Street, 
and two more were collared over cocktails 
downstairs at the Sign of the Trader restau- 
rant. The DEA pulled the snort raid, they 
said, after buying a total of 53 grams of 
executive toot from CBOE flunkies in 24 
separate buys—six on the trading floor 

sself—over a one-year undercover inves- 
tigation, 

The nine bustees were characterized by 
embarrassed Chicago options movers as 
notorious underachievers. “The most suc- 
cessful traders I know do not indulge on the 
floor," declared a Chicago options mogul 
righteously. "The goofballs who only want 
to make $50,000 to $100,000 a year, low-key 
people, they’re the ones who take drugs on 
the floor.” 

Evidently folks were passing $100 grams 
right along with the options certificates, 
and even $2,000 ounces on occasion. “It 
was rather blatant,” notes Chicago DEA 
chief Abraham Azan. 

“Sure it's a supermarket," admitted one 
national stock trader. “You can get any- 
thing you want, But it’s no different from 
the other exchanges, or the banks around 
town.” In fact, New York City coke dealers 
supply stupendous amounts of superior 
crank to Wall Street brokers and floor run- 
ners, considering the financial area the Big 
Apple's most secure and lucrative market. 


Cocaine Confidential 
Chicago Financial Center Stung by DEA Coke Busts 


A pound of coke and a lot of currenc) 
Bridgeport, Connecticut. 


Quaaludes also move briskly anywhere 
financier types congregate. 

‘The notorious prevalence of coke use 
throughout all financial centers of the U.S. 
—and around the world, in fact—has given 
rise to bitter charges from CBOE traders 
that the DEA came down on the fledgling 
Chicago options bazaar at the bidding of 
powerful New York stocl. magnates. The 
CBOE, only five years in operation, was the 
first U.S. exchange to specialize in options 
trading, which essentially involves specu- 
lating on potential, not actual, investment 
values 

Since the whole racket is rife with possi- 
bilities for quasi-legal windfall profiteering, 
outright fraud and cutthroat swindles, New 
York financial centers regarded the 
CBOE's 1974 opening as a lowering of the 
tone of the whole stocks industry. However, 
soon after the CBOE began building up a 
steady trade, many New York firms estab- 


Hit Parade 


In June a young narc’s fancy turns to 
dope...No shit, it really does; that’s 
what those people are like. Right now, 
while you're out working on your tan and 
pruning the first tertiary leaves off the 
backyard stand, these twits are conspir- 
ing in the tobacco-smoke-filled cellar of 
your local “public safety center” on the 
cleverest ways to cop your dope and 
screw up your whole life. Anybody human 
right now just wants to get laid-back, lis- 
ten to the birdsong and screw themselves 
silly in the midsummer hay. But nares?! 
They're oiling their guns in the back of 
parked rent-a-vans, listening through ear- 
phones to endless hours of boring tele- 
phone conversations. Shouldn't there be 
some program to locate and identify these 
miserable wretches when they're still 
young enough to benefit from compas: 
sionate counseling and therapy? 

© 68,000 Ibs of Colombian nipped aboard 
vessel Sea Lane, 300 miles off Miami, by 
CGC Courageous; 13 crew busted under 
U.S. “hovering act” law. 

© 40,000 Ibs of Guajira gold copped from 
a four-engine turbo-prop Lockheed 


‘Constellation in Panama City, Florida, by 
‘Customs nares. 

© 26,000 Ibs of Jamaican discovered by 
North York, Ontario, cops in a Fairview 
Mall public locker: five men, three women 
‘busted later at home. 

© 18,000 Ibs of baled homegrown netted 
in raid on mountain cabin near Coeur 
d'Alene, Idaho, by county cops: no busts. 
© 10,000 Ibs of grass nipped during un- 
loading from 60-foot yacht to canal 
home in Palm Beach, Florida, by 
deps working on a DEA tip; four Latinos, 
‘boat and van nailed 

© 5,000 tabs of methaqualone (mint 
Rorer) purchased in a Lindenhurst, New 
York, diner by Suffolk County nares; two 
busts. 

© 2,000 Ibs of La Marimba raided in store- | 
house near private airstrip on Redondo 
Ranch near Naples, Florida; six arrests. 
© 2,000 Ibs of Colombo and 200 ‘ludes 
nailed in Homestead, Florida, by Dade 
and Broward county cops; seven busted. 
© 1,400 Ibs of Mex in a twin-engine Piper 
Aztec, forced down on the county strip 
near Fort Stockton, Texas, by Customs 
pursuit plane; pilot busted. 

© 200 Ibs of grass, six Ibs of hash, five 
ounces of coke and 500 reds nailed in a 
Pomona, California, split-level after the 
dealers began shooting each other; three 
busted, one hospitalized. 


lished options setups themselves in self- 
defense. When CBOE trading abruptly 
accelerated in the spring of 1978—amid 
sundry scandals and local homicides— 
New York, having only copped 40 percent 
of the options racket from the CBOE, evi- 
dently began taking steps. In any case, it 
was at this time that Azzan launched his 
DEA investigation. 

‘The executive committee of the CBOE, 
under chairman William Smith, has de- 
clared that it “deplores the manner in 
which the Drug Enforcement Agency [sic] 
has chosen to handle” its Chicago 
operation. 

@A three-year-old kid was searched by aii 
port Customs snoops at Miami Internation- 
al, who turned up 1.7 pounds of Bolivian 
flake in the heels of his shoes. Nares sent 
him straight into a child-care institution. 
‘The kiddie mule's mother, 26, was also 
busted. The two had been bound for Man- 
chester, New Hampshire, out of Bogota, 
Colombia. 

© During an intensified anticoke campaign 
in Colombia, F-2 nares captured ten cocaine 
laboratories in Cauca, a province in the 
southwest corner of the country. According 
to police, who have been known to exagger- 
ate in situations such as this, no less than 
2,000 kilos of toot were seized in the raids 
on the towns of Bolivar, La Vega, Lamaguer 
and Caloto, not far from the colonial city of 
Popayan. The police chief of Cauca Prov- 
ince added that the raids would continue. 


REENZ 


The Originat SNOW Screen 


MAKES A LITTLE GO A LONG WAY! 
Powders and fluffs your stash. 


COLORFUL MOLDED PLASTIC_$6, 
HANOMADE HARDWOOD: $7.50 
EXECUTIVE W je Woods) Si 


(not pictured) 
Available at fine shops everywhere! 


For immediate delivery send cash 


P.O.BOX 9348 Dept. 44 
ALBUQUERQUE. NIM. 87119 
(605)255-3: 


Reefer Reform 
CAMP Urges Voter Registration 


Message to Carter: Legalize Pot or Forget 1980 Election 


Everything President Carter does for the 
next year, in both foreign and domestic 
affairs, will be geared toward copping the 
Democratic nod at next summer's conven- 
tion. During election years, politicians are 
notoriously subject to public pressure, so 
Atlanta plotters of the Coalition for the 
Abolition of Marijuana Prohibition 
(CAMP) are pressing a nationwide voter- 
registration movement among heads, coor- 
dinated with a series of high-visibility pro- 
grass street demonstrations. The idea is to 
remind all presidential candidates, and 
Carter in particular, that the Democrats (NORML). Principal Gary Cox said 
nudged out the Republicans in the 1976 council could start the NORML chapter “if 
election largely with the votes of pot Sere DES =!© ‘they follow the same procedures we have 
smokers who had swallowed Carter's cam. Sitister Shaykh Addams, “Lawrence of Co- tr stablishing any lab.” 

paign promise to legalize grass once “We have a number of kids who think 
elected. that marijuana prohibition is a good legal 

“Contrary to prevailing myth, marijuana the language politicians understand: question that needs to be debated," Cox 
does not affect one’s long-term memory" votes.” said. He explained that “NORML doesn’t 
warns a CAMP manifesto, “and pot smok- _In the event that Carter fails to gain the promote the use of marijuana. It promotes 
ers won't forget Carter's failure to act on Democratic renomination in 1980, CAMP is the reform of laws governing use, and par- 
the marijuana issue.” CAMP intends to set already weighing strategy for the exploita- ticularly that such laws not be criminal 
up voter-registration booths with banners tion of a lame-duck presidency. In the inter- statutes. That's a healthy debate subject 
reading ‘‘Legalize Marijuana—Register to val between the summer's convention and for high-school students.” 

Vote.” ‘The message to Washington should the November elections next year, it's very ‘The prineipal said it was “hard to tell” if 
be clear and unmistakable: ‘We have to possible that Carter could be in the position enough students would be interested in 
make the politicians aware that those of making policies that, while politically joining; school rules require a “significant” 
people who are out there in the streets audacious in the short run, could pay off (but unspecified) number of kids be part of 
demonstrating are registered to vote," says big in the long run—such as legalizing any club before it gets school recognition. 
CAMP coordinator Shay Addams. ‘That's grass, or at least redesignating it for Unofficial tallies indicate that there will be 
no problem finding a significant number of 
Boulder students interested in joining the 
“dope club.” 

Jerks havea handle, Jerks are avail- (6 Tobare iit California’ Wal unit May’ 6 to 
and the handle able 3 ways (1) petition for a ballot initiative which, if passed 
makes the difference, assorted sizes ¥’, in the June 1980 primaries, would effectively 
easy to remove from 4°, 1" (2) single size place marijuana in the same category as 
any pipe, easy to clean v4" (3) single size 1” alcohol. As proposed by Burbank Republican 
and thicker brass wire © 12 screens per pack- businessman Barton Gilbert, 26, the in- 
tolastlonger. age for $1.00 itiative would entirely reschedule grass from 
a “controlled substance” to an “‘intoxicant."” 
The State's Alcoholic Beverage Control 
statutes would then apply to grass, legalizing 
ite use by anyone over 21 yearo old. Minors 
would still be legally prohibited from smok- 
ing it; and home cultivation would be legally 
equivalent to moonshining beer or liquor, 
with the same penalties. 

A Berkeley political-science graduate, 
Gilbert believes that by rescheduling grass 
and taxing it, a lot of money will flow back in- 
to civil-service budgets, which have been 
radically depleted since the passing of the 
“Proposition 13” Jarvis amendment last 
year. This, he is confident, would swing sup- 
port of dopers and nondopers alike behind his 
initiative, for which he needs 350,000 signa- 
tures on petitions currently circulating 
through California. 

If a sufficient number of signatures are 
gathered, the proposal will come to a vote in 
next year’s presidential election, Gilbert 
believes that once it is on the ballot, the pro- 
posal has an excellent chance of passing. 
Since neither the Republicans nor the 
Democrats, appear to be fielding candidates 
who are very popular among their member- 
ships, the ‘80 primaries should be very hotly 
contested, bringing out record numbers of 
voters. The more people who vote on the 
Gilbert initiative, experts believe, the more 
likely it is to be passed. 


Schedule Two, so that physicians could pre- 
scribe it to cancer, glaucoma and asthma 
patients. 

“If Carter has to write off the '80 elec- 
tions,” points out Addams, “‘he might as 
well legalize pot. After he did that and then 
ran again in ‘84, he'd have a guaranteed 
constituency: eight more years for sure.”” 
© The principal of Boulder High School in 
Boulder, Colorado, has allowed the school's 
student council to organize the formation 
of a chapter of the National Organization 
for the Reform of Marijuana Laws 


lombia" 's comic-strip biographer, is also 
CAMP national coordinator. 


Sua ofthe Art Pipe Seren 


Send $1.00 to: Pack Rat P.O. Box 192 Aptos, CA 95003 (408) 476-4515 


Opium Poppy 


Seeds 
: Fertile! 
Fat ee prep ore The real thing! 


ie ee 300 seeds/$3 


‘quality ‘Woodrose 

Mannite $3/20 seeds 

$4.5/% ox. 
Dealers inquinies welcome 
Pace tat sent with first order 


Morning Glory Seeds 
Heavenly blue! 
Sd/oz © $14/4 07. Money order for lastest delivery 


REAL CONCEPTS/ROCK CRYSTAL LABS 
P.O. Box 30593 « Seattle, WA 98103 « (206) 634-2734 
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High & Mighty 


Margaret Trudeau Eludes Super-Trank Brainwashers 


Globetrotting grass toker Margaret 
Trudeau, estranged spouse of Canadian 
prime minister Pierre, relates that she nar- 
rowly and ingeniously avoided having her 
brains scrambled by Canadian shrinks dur- 
ing a hospital stay brought on largely by 
her husband's inattention to her. It seems 
that before they were married, the prime- 
minister-to-be made it starkly clear to her 
that politics would take precedence over 
her welfare, 

And politics did. Margaret, who has a 
degree in political science from Vancouver 
University, found the enforced insipidity of 
being the first lady of a major world power 
intolerably restrictive and boring. ‘The 
stress brought on by her role accumulated 
as time went on, and in 1976 she was 
admitted to a hospital for what the press 
called ‘treatment of an undisclosed 
condition.” 

‘Actually she was confined to a psychi- 
atric ward, where doctors attempted to 
inflict heavy mood-altering, behavior- 
modifying tranks upon her. “Had it not 
been for the attention and love given me by 
one of the nurses, and my own refusal to 
take all the medication they were giving 
me, I'm sure I would have gone insane,” 
she reveals. “Every time they gave me the 
pills, I spat them out while the nurse turned 
her head.” 

Eventually Margaret managed to finagle 
her release from the facility. A fortuitous 
present from Jordan's King Hussein— 
$3,000 in top-notch camera gear—led her to 


‘over an aptitude for photography. This 


ultimately contributed, she says, to the 
celebrated breakup of the Trudeau 
marriage. 

‘The critical episode occurred last year. 
“It was my sixth wedding anniversary, and 
Pierre and I were supposed to have lunch, 
but he cancelled,” Margaret recalls. “We 
were then supposed to have a nice romantic 
dinner, but he couldn't.” She wound up 
instead taking shots at a Rolling Stones 
concert in Toronto that night, and she sub- 
sequently went on tour with them as a full- 
time photographer. 

‘The first lady's cannabis preferences are 
so well-known, and she so openly discusses 
them, that even the most rabid antigrass 
media scandal mongers are wholly unable 
to capitalize on them. “Pot smoking makes 


QUIET DAYS in | CLEMENTE 


Maggie at Studio 54: pot sure beats 
Stelazine, 


me feel very organized,” she declares. 
“Pierre and I always used to fight about it. 
He would get furious with me if I smoked in 
the official residence. I see nothing wrong 
in pot, and the laws against it oftentimes 
are quite antiquated. It helps me see things 
more clearly.” She intends to discuss the 
virtues of reefer at length in her forth- 
coming autobiography. 

© The top Scotland Yard nare, Detective 
Chief Inspector Anthony Rich, has been 
nailed for pinching evidence dope and resel- 
ling it to London dealers. With histwo prime 
narco henchmen—Detective Inspector 
David Drapes and Detective Saresant 


pie basher” has been recycling whole bricks 
of confiscated Lebanese blond hash back to 
the streets, the agency’s anticorruption 
squad charged. All three men are in their 
early 30s. 

‘@ Murray Riley, who twice won Olympic gold 
medals in rowing for Australia, has been 
given five years with five on parole for con- 
spiracy to import cannabis. The Sydney 
court convicted Riley of helping move in 
some 6.5 tons of Thai sticks from Bombay, 
after he had already spent a year in a New 
Zealand slammer for attempting to bribe a 
cop. 

© Several of his teenage girl fans have blown 
‘the whistle on number-one Tokyo balladeer 
‘Char, for allegedly shooting up speed at a 
party they'd attended. The girls, busted later 
‘on speed charges of their own, reportedly 
fingered the singer—real name Naoto Taken- 
‘aka—after intensive grilling by Tokyo nares. 


Charges have not yet. been officially brought 
against Char, Japan's hottest seller to the 
preteen-girl market, 

© Sir Harold MacMillan’ high-society 
granddaughter Rachel, 22, was among a 
broad group of top-drawer London celebrities 
who helped set up Ghanian physician George 
Dodoo for a bust involving over three kilos of 
coke. The arrest, ballyhooed Scotland Yard, 
destroyed ‘one of the biggest cocaine rings in 
history.” Dr. Dodoo, previously with St. 
Mary's Hospital in Paddington, was a 
popular figure at exclusive society parties, 
where he always gave away coke generously. 
He never sold any himself but set up 
numerous people with his own steady connec- 
tions. Several young women to whom he gave 
occasional snorts, though, confessed to their 
influential parents about it, who then went to 
Scotland Yard with Dodoo’s name. When one 
of Dodoo's associates was busted returning 
through Edinburgh International from La 
Paz witha case full of snow, three other mules 
involved in the same shipment telephoned 
Dodoo in a panic from Madrid, Spain. Dodoo, 
who was throwing a party at the moment, 
had Rachel MacMillan translate the call from 
Spanish for him. When cops subsequently 
raided Dodoo's home, they found nothing 
there but measuring scales; nevertheless, 
thanks to the testimony of Ms. MacMillan 
and others, Dodoo was convicted in Inner 
London Crown Court. 

‘The U.S. Air Force has rehired, with 
“expenses” consideration fee, 37 civilian 
technicians who were sacked last year froma 
sensitive Colorado satellite-tracking facility, 
for dope smoking. Evidently a team of air- 
force snoops had infiltrated the facility, the 
USAF's Space and Missile Systems Organi- 
zation near Aurora, and put it to each individ- 
ual there that: “foreign agents” might some- 
day try to “blackmail” anyone who was into 
nasty private vices. The technicians were 
asked to confide all their little foibles to the 
snoops as a tactic for circumventing this 
possible blackmail, and everyone who admit- 
ted to occasional toking was promptly 
canned. Outraged, the 37 hired a team of 
lawyers to hit the USAF with a civil-liberties 
suit—whereupon they were all quickly 
rehired and given $375,000 to split up for ex- 
penses incurred. All 37 heads—a USAF bul- 
letin officially affirmed, are ‘loyal and 
patriotic Americans. 


by Wate nut — 


HERE'S ONE From Woody HAYES...E SAIS: 
THAT NOW HE CAN) UNDERSTAND My “FRUSTRATIONS, 
TAY TERRIDLE LONELINESS 


ToTHE SHAH OF IRAN SENDS GREETINGS FROM 
ONE “FALLEN EAGLE“TO ANOTHER... SAYS 
HELL DROP BY WHEN HE GETS STRAIGHTEMED 


‘DICK, YoU OLD TRENDSETTER, YOU 


31 


32 


Rates: $4.00/word; min. 10 words. POB nos. - 2 words 


each, abbreviations, ZIP codes - 


1 word each. Classified 


display is available at $125/column inch (column width 
is 1 5/8"). All ads must be typewritten for legibility. 
Check/M.O. must accompany copy. Ads will appear 60 
to 90 days after receipt. All classified ads are accepted 
at the discretion of the publisher. High Times, The HT 
Classified, P.O. Box 386, Cooper Station, New York, 


N.Y. 10003. 


| PARAPHERNALIA 
GIFTS 


anes 


$10 VALUE FREE. PARAPHER- 
nalia retailers get the D-Hydro 
Bottle by responding to this ad 
on company letterhead. 
KLIMAX NOVELTY CORP., 508 
P North Bicycle Path Lane, 
Port Jefferson Station, NY 
41776. 


LEATHER PRODUCTS, 
macrame, pottery made to per- 
fection by prisoners available. 
For samples and info send $5 
in the form of U.S. money order 
to BOBBY L. BEASON #13210, 
clo ISCI “Fiscal” Officer, P.O. 
Box 14, Boise, ID 83707. 


SWITCHBLADE COMB, $5.95. 
Battery-operated rotating 
police light, $9.95. Money belt 
$5.95. All three for only $19.95. 
‘J.R. JACOBY, 6531 Bosworth, 
Chicago, IL 60626. 


MAKE BIG PROFITS IN 
the paraphernalia business. 
Details only $1. PARAPHER- 
NALIA M.D. P.O. Box 1413, 
Arlington, VA 22210. 


PERSONALIZED PARAPHER- 
nalia. Now it's possible to own 
one-of-a-kind paraphernalia. 
Our catalog features Bong, 
Pipe and Roach Clip parts in 
many colors, shapes and sizes, 
along with lettering and 
decals. You select the parts 
you want and we'll construct it. 
A conventional paraphernalia 
Catalog is also available. $2 (re- 
fundable) gets you both cata- 
logs. Foreign orders welcome. 
CUSTOM DESIGNS, P.O. Box 
57, East Norwich, NY 11732. 


FIRECRACKERS; SKYROCK- 
ets. We ship anywhere. Fire- 
works catalog, $3. Refunded 
with first order. CAPITOL FIRE- 
WORKS, 1805 W. Monroe, 
Springfield, IL 62704. 


DID YOU BUY AN ISO MA- 
chine, only to find your end 
product still smells and tastes 
terrible? My process combines 
simplicity with low cost, with 
or without ISO, and yields a 
good-tasting product. Send 
$3.50 to: CHASTIK, P.O. Box 
9806, Grandview, MO 64134. 


PIPES, CLIPS, PAPERS. FREE 
catalog. Shop at home at your 
leisure. P.O. 13061, Wauwa- 
tosa, WI 53213. 


ATTENTION BASEMENT 
chemists! Catalog 

sis Reports (714’ ig 
fundable (no checks) to: UNS 
Box 333-HT Brooklyn, NY 
11235, 


APHRODISIAC LOVE POTION. 
Blend of exotic herbs. Stimu- 
lates desire. Long lasting. $10 
‘ounce. Send checkim.o.: C.R. 
Sullivan, 709 Rio Grande, Vic- 
toria, TX 77901. 


STASH VALUE TRIPLES! 
Golden Glow™ makes green 
substances brown, sweet tast- 
ing. Complete kit, instructions 
$5.50. MEDIFAX, Box 10866H, 
Glendale, CA 91209. 


MAKE MARIJUANA WINE. 
Recipe and instructions, $1. 
HyWine Enterprises, P.O. Box 
30125, San Antonio, TX 78285. 


TURN MEDIOCRE STASH 
into a powerful 4hour trip. 
Brings top dollar. No gimmick. 
$3. FAST-EASY, P.O. Box 
68527, Indianapolis, IN 46268. 


HOME-BREW LAUGHING GAS 
from inexpensive chemicals. 
Easy and safe. $3 complete. 
AAIDE, P.O. Box 22, Chula 
Vista, CA 92012. 


TRIPPY UNTREATED GARDEN- 
ing seeds: Baby Woodrose— 
$1.50/10 seeds, $14.73/%2 oz. 
(140 seeds), 

Glories “Hi 

$1.50/9 grams (270 seeds), 
$10.80/% Ib., $18/2Ib., $30/Ib. 
Postpaid: SWAMP FOX 
HERBS, P.O. Box 66133, Hous- 
ton, TX 77006. 


COCAINE SUBSTITUTE DES- 
oxyephedrine hydrochloride. 
Easily made from nonprescrip- 
tion drugs available anywhere. 
Send $10 for copyrighted for- 
mula to: STAR DUST, Box 21, 
Oakmont, PA 15139. 


LOVE MARIJUANA? WANT A 
pound? You could be a new 
winner! Today is your last 
chance to send your dollar to 
P.O. Box 1148, Nashua NH 


Wipers 
GUARANTEED 

bail. We will have a top Crimi- 
nal Attomey to your aid imme- 
diately to post bail and protect 
you. Don't wait until it’s too 
late. See us now for a free and 
absolutely confidential consul- 
tation. Law offices of THOMAS 
E. HORN, 1701 Franklin Street, 
San Francisco, CA (415) 
441-1484. 


JOIN NOW: MARIJUANA 
Smoker's Union. $2—official 
membership card. R.J.S. 
ENTERPRISES, Spiceland, IN 
47385. 


COCAINE TEST KIT SHOWS 
% purity. Special $9.95. 
QUANTKIT, Box 8352, Stock- 
ton, CA 95208. 


MANNITOL. 100% U.S.P. 
United States Pharmacopia, 
highest grade obtainable for 
lowest price. 28 grams $10. 
Send checkim.o. to CHEMTES- 
CO, P.O. Box 8718, Denver, CO 
80202. 


SHIT CORRECTLY! SQUAT. 
Details free from Squatting In- 
stitute, P.O. Box 3036, Roose- 
volt Field Station, Garden City, 
NY 11530. Breathe correctly. 
Wear shoulder-hung clothing 
as opposed to clothes that 
must constrict around one’s 


waist to stay up. Shoulder. 
hung clothing have the ability 
to be wom loose around one’s 
midsection enabling one to ex- 
tend one’s breathing cavity to 
its full distention. If one’s 
breathing cavity is allowed to 
distend to its full distension on 
each breath, increased oxy: 
genation of body will occur. In- 
Crease your good body: wear 
shoulderhung clothing with 
loose midsection and keep the 
breathing free and loose. 
Peace. Humanity. 


COLLEGE STUDENTS! IM- 
Prove your grades! Send $1 for 
256-page TERM-PAPER cata- 
log. 10,250 topics listed. Box 
25916JA1, Los Angeles, CA 
90025. (213) 477-8226. 


PHOTO INDENTIFICATION 
cards: Sample and details, 25¢ 
and self-addressed, stamped 
envelope. Box 393-H#2, Bala, 
PA 19004, 


IDENTIFICATION CARD 
catalog. Send stamped, 
addressed envelope. NIPCOV, 
303 E. Main, Barstow, CA 
92311. 


MANNITE—MANNITOL. U.S.P. 
United States pharmacopia, 
highest grade obtainable, no 
burn or money-back guarantee. 
28 grams $15. This is a natural 
Product. Send check or money 
order to WHITE WITCH TRAD- 
ING COMPANY, P.O. Box 3387, 
Hollywood, CA 90028. 


FULL-COLOR PHOTO ID, 
birth records. All-purpose, pro- 
fessionally designed. Samples 
25¢. EDEN, Box 8410-HC, 
Fountain Valley, CA 92708. 


1979-80, 200-PAGE CATALOG 
with thousands of chemicals, 
glassware items, scales and 
instruments. All mail order. 
Send $2 to MERREL SCIEN- 
TIFIC, Dept. T-1, 1665 Buffalo 
Road, Rochester, NY 14624. 


$50,000 (tax free) needed to 
test navigation through sand- 
bars and mud, without dredge. 
Box 10827, Zepher Cove, NV 
89448. 


COLUMBIAN COLLECTIBLES. 
Four different uncirculated 
Columbian banknotes. Send $4 
to IDEATION, Box 27384, 
Omaha, NB 68127. 


SUMMER FUN! LIGHTED 
Football for night games, 
unbreakable, water resistant 
for beach. $7.95 ppd. Guaran- 
teed. WAYNE, Box 211, Foun- 
tainville, PA 18923. 


PARADISE TRADING COM- 
pany's 175page catalog. Re- 
tailers and jobbers call toll-free 
1-800-225-0550. 


(CBers— ABSOLUTE PRIVACY! 
Transmit below 1-27.750 with 
our V.F. Expander. Fits all 
P.LL. 02 series. Complete kit 
$2495. DAVIS ELECTRONICS, 
1270 Lincoln Ave., St. Paul, MN 
55105. 


GROWING AIDS 


GROWING MUSHROOMS? 
Specially enriched, prepared 
sterile malt agar plates. 10 for 
$15. Money orders only pl 

for immediate shipment. D 

M LABORATORIES, P.O. Box 
214486, Sacto, CA 95821. 


Hand-painted wooden 
stash boxes $15. 
Coke Frisbees $2.50 
Send to: Fly High Corp. 
P.O. Box 1429, Beaverton, 
Oregon 97005 


HOME BREW: MAKE GOOD 
beer with all natural ingredi- 
ents. Free mail-order catalog. 
WINE AND THE PEOPLE, 
Dept. H, 907 University Avenue, 
Berkeley, CA 94710. 


GROW AND EXTRACT PEY- 
ote, extract pure mescaline, 
etc. Free brochure. IRVING 
PENKETHMAN, P.O. Box 55C, 
Carver, MA 02330. 


FERTILE OPIUM POPPY 
seeds. $1.50/350, $2.50/700, $3/ 
1050. HAPPY TRAILS, P.O. Box 
2906, Orlando, FL 32802. 


FARMERS—PREPARE FOR 
legalization, Regional Agricul- 
tural Schools are teaching 
commercial cannabis produc: 
tion. For da’ locations, 
details, send self-addressed, 
stamped envelope and $1 to: 
CROP MASTERS, P.O. Box 804, 
Irmo, SC 29063. 


COLCHICINE, 100% PURE. $8 
100-mg package. GREEN 
GOURMET, Box 433-HT, 
Fraser, MI 48026. 
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| Mountain “High 
| Dox 37, Lafayette, CO, | 


PILLS. HOW TO GET THEM. 
Send stamped, addressed en- 
velope. MCDONOUGH, P.O. 
Box 2030, Las Vegas, NV 
99101. 


MUSHROOM GROWING SUP. 
plies from Mushroompeople— 
the most complete mail-order 
source of mushroom supplies. 
Try: Bob's malt agar medium, 
$9.50/% Ibj “Growing Wild 
Mushrooms,” by Bob Harris, 
$4.50; “Sporeprint, Mushroom 
News Service,” $25/yr. Write 
for free catalog. MUSHROOM: 
PEOPLE, 12783 Sir Francis 
Drake Blvd. P.O. Box 607A, 
Inverness, CA 94937. (Ca. resi- 
dents add 6% tax.) 


ALL FEMALE PLANTS: EASY 
with hormone that controls sex 
of cannabis. Generous supply; 
with instructions, $10.50 plus 
$.50 postage and handling. In- 
formation $2. HkGRO PROD- 
UCTS, P.O. Box 10381, Mid- 
west City, OK 73110. 


1908; Hump is Hard to Find 
Raise eyebrows and influence lou 
large, oneaf kin ful co 
'$3,00 plus 506 Tor postage ana andling to 
Hump Enterprises 
131 W. 83rd St, Box 29 
Now York, W.¥. 10024 
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“You talkin’ to me?” sneers psycho cab- 
driver Travis Bickle, a few loaded guns 
strapped down to various parts of his 
taut body, as he quick-draws a revolver 
and swivels to glare at himself in a full- 
length mirror. The character is played 
by actor Robert De Niro, and the scene 
is from the movie Taxi Driver, directed 
by Martin Scorsese. The screenplay was 
written by Paul Schrader, who had pre- 
viously scripted Rolling Thunder, about 
a returning Vietnam War vet who goes 
on a bloody rampage (including jam- 
ming a man’s hand down a garbage dis- 
posal), and Obsession, starring Cliff 
Robertson as a man who falls in love 
with his daughter because she reminds 
him of his dead wife. 

After the success of Taxi Driver, 
Schrader was given the opportunity to 
direct his next script, Blue Collar, in 
which three auto factory workers (Rich- 
ard Pryor, Harvey Keitel and Yaphet 
Kotto) get pissed off at their-union for 
kissing management’s ass and rob the 
union safe, which turns out to be empty 
except for documents that reveal graft 
and corruption in the union. Threaten- 
ing to blow the whistle, the trio gets 
bullied and harassed by the union, and 
there is a harrowing scene in which 
Kotto dies of asphyxiation while getting 
lethally sprayed by paint. Blue Collar 
was the most radical American film of 
1978 and was voted Best Picture at the 
Paris International Film Festival. 

Schrader also wrote the original script 
from which Close Encounters of the 
Third Kind evolved. Most recently, he 
wrote the screenplay for director Joan 
Tewkesbury’s Old Boyfriends, the story 
of a woman who tracks down and se- 
duces her previous lovers. He's current- 
ly writing the screenplay for Scorsese’s 
Raging Bull, in which De Niro stars as 
fighter Jake La Motta. 

Schrader is probably the most unre- 
lentingly obsessed director/screenwriter 
in Hollywood; like taxi driver Travis 
Bickle, he has a cynical but deadly re- 
pulsion from the moral decay of mod- 
ern, mega-urban capitalist society. His 
social outrage is almost too hot for 
higher-ups to handle—episodes of vio- 
lence or aberrant behavior (including 
the “You talkin’ to me?” scene) were 
unmercifully slashed from the TV show- 
ing of Taxi Driver, and the producers of 
that film had from the start prohibited 
Schrader and Scorsese from making its 
controversial climax even more anar- 
chic, violent and blood-drenched than 
the result turned out to be. 

Schrador’s latest success as a two- 
fisted director/screenwriter is Hardcore, 
starring George C. Scott as a determined 
Calvinist from Grand Rapids, Michigan, 
who follows his runaway daughter 
(played by ex-Yippie Ilah Davis) into the 
depths of the West Coast porno scene. 
Schrader himself comes from a Grand 


Rapids Calvinist background, which he 
quit in his early 20s to study film at 
Columbia University, the American 
Film Institute and UCLA. He was film 
critic for the Los Angeles Free Press, 
and wrote a scholarly book on three 
foreign film directors, Transcendental 
Style in Film: Ozu, Bresson, Dreyer. 

When I interviewed Schrader he 
hadn't slept for a few nights because 
John Travolta had pulled out of his next 
movie, American Gigolo, about a stud 
who gets framed for a sex murder. 
(Travolta has since been replaced by 
Richard Gere.) While Schrader was con- 
stantly getting called away to the phone 
for urgent calls from his producers 
‘about changes in actors and budget, we 
conducted this conversation about his 
controversial movies and about dope, 
sex and corruption in Hollywood. 


“She says, ‘How shall 
I play this?’ I 
gave her a ‘lude and 
said, ‘Take this, 
this is how you 
should play it.’ ” 


High Times: Want to smoke some pot? 
Schrader: Uh...I'm headed the other 
way. I'm coked up. I haven't slept since 
Friday. For six months I've been plan- 
ning a film with John Travolta, called 
American Gigolo, that was supposed to 
start shooting today. Friday night John 
pulled out, so I'm recasting the picture 
as we speak. 

High Times: Who are the other possi- 
bilities for the role? 

Schrader: There's a battle. There are 
negotiations going on with an actor I 
wanted originally before I knew John 
was involved—Richard Gere. So I'm 
trying to make a deal with Richard, 
which is a little thorny. Then I have to 
lower the budget. Hopefully, both these 
things will be done today. 

High Times: Are you producing Ameri- 
can Gigolo yourself? 

Schrader: No, it's a Paramount picture. 
We had a $9-million budget because we 
figured John makes so much money in 
the box office that we could spend 
whatever we wanted. It was true then, 
but it ain’t true now; so we have to deal 
with a more realistic budget. Which in 
Hollywood terms means a low-budget 
film for $5 million. 

High Times: What's the basic story line 
for American Gigolo? 

Schrader: | think American Gigolo and 
Taxi Driver are my two best scripts. 
American Gigolo is about a young man 
who is a paid companion, chauffeur 
and translator, who is framed for a sex 


murder and simultaneously falls in love 
with the wife of a small-time politician. 
What it’s really about is grace, rather 
than sin and redemption, which my 
other films have been about. Grace, the 
idea of unmerited good 

High Times: The George C. Scott char- 
acter in Hardcore battles the world of 
child pornography, just as the Robert 
De Niro character in Taxi Driver battled 
the world of child prostitution. But 
don’t you think the depiction of child 
sexuality titillates the viewers of these 
movies even while you seem to be com- 
ing out against such exploitation? 
Schrader: Well, I can’t deny that there is 
a double motive, in that I try to make 
movies that people are interested in see- 
ing, although it was important to me 
that Ilah Davis, who plays Scott's run 
away daughter in Hardcore, was not 
particularly attractive, because in fact 
it is not the beautiful young things who 
run away. More often it’s the ones like 
llah who don't fit. They run away be- 
cause they feel out of place. 

Hardcore isn’t really very dirty at all, 
it's a very middle-class movie, and it's a 
very nonprurient movie. It's quite sex- 
less, I think, and not titillating at all, at 
least not to me. Neither Scott nor his 
porn-world guide, Season Hubley, the 
two characters you get to know best, 
has any regard for sex. It’s a very anti- 
sex film. 

High Times: In doing research for Hard- 
core, did you hang out in the L.A. porno 
scene? 

Schrader: Yeah, I got to know all those 
people at the different levels. I saw 
hard-core still sessions, hard-core loop 
sessions... 

High Times: You include scenes from a 
snuff film in Hardcore. Did you hear 
rumors of any real snuff films? 
Schrader: There’s a parlor girl in San 
Diego I got to know, and she told me 
about this film her boss had shown her, 
and she told me about it in such graphic 
detail that I had to believe she had actu- 
ally seen it. It was described in such a 
way that it could not have been falsi- 
fied. It was a picture in which a girl's 
head was cut off and her neck was 
fucked by a guy. And she described the 
whole thing to me. She described it in 
such a way as, well, the head was there, 
and the body was over there, and seeing 
it made you want to faint. She said she 
would try to get it for me, and I said 
thanks but no thanks, I didn’t want to 
see it. I don’t care to live with that mem- 
ory. 

High Times: What was the most outra- 
geous thing that happened during the 
shooting of Hardcore? 

Schrader: The motel porn-shoot scene 
was the first day of shooting for Season, 
and she had no lines really, she just had 
to be there, naked. And that's a hard 
way to begin working. And she says to 


Paul Schrader directing on the set of Hardcore. Insets, top to bottom: Robert De Niro and Martin Scorsese on the set of Taxi Driver: Ilah Davis 
and George C. Scott in Hardcore; Harvey Keitel and Richard Pryor in Blue Collar; Richard Gere and Lauren Hutton in American Gigolo; Season 


Hubley in Hardcore. 


me, “Well, how shall I play this?” So I 
gave her a ‘lude and said, “Take this, 
this is how you should play it.” And she 
comes back a little bit later and says, “I 
dunno, I'm still worried,” so 1 said, 
“Take another one." So by the time we 
began shooting, Season was like this 
[goes limp and groggy]. She has one line, 
where she says, “Can't you get that bed 
any warmer?” and she misses the cue, 
she's just sitting there, and you can hear 
my voice: “Season! Season! ‘Can't you 
get this bed any warmer?’ Season! Sea- 
son!" But that was a long hard day for 
her to make it through. She was—whew! 
—she was really distraught. The guy 
who was in that scene, Michael some- 
thing, runs a place called PAS—the 
Passive Arts Studio—the passive arts 
being the arts of domination, humilia- 
tion and bondage—and he cannot get 
an erection except through violence, 
and being hit and whipped and all that. 
So I hired him because I knew I had to 
have an “R” and there was no way this 
guy was gonna get an erection. In bed 
with two women, there's no way, be- 
cause if he had gotten an erection I 
would've been in big trouble. So, I hired 
Michael and of course he didn’t get an 
erection. 

High Times: He wasn’t a professional 
actor? 

Schrader: No. In fact a lot of the people 
in the movie weren't—all the dominants 
in the parlor at the end are all domi- 
nants, a lot of the parlor girls are parlor 
girls. 

High Times: Did you have any appre- 
hension about using people like that? 
Schrader: Yeah, there's the reliability 
factor. You never know whether they're 
going to show up the second day. So if 
you hire them, you make sure all their 
work can get done in one day and you 
have someone watch over them so they 
don't leave. Because you can shoot one 
day and they won't be there the next 
day. In effect, the way most porn films 
are shot, they are cast two or three days 
before principal photography, because 
if you hire actors two weeks before, you 
don’t know whether they'll still be in 
town when it’s time to shoot, or they'll 
be in jail, or they won't be in shape to 
do anything. They have a hard time 
with reliability. 

High Times: Was there anything the 
producers of Hardcore wouldn't let you 
shoot? 

Schrader: When this script was first at 
Warner Bros.—it started at Warner 
Bros. and went to Columbia—in the 
original ending Scott goes to San Fran- 
cisco and his daughter is dead. And the 
detective, played by Peter Boyle, tells 
him to go home, and he does. She died 
by accident, it turned out, not from be- 
ing in a snuff movie or something like 
that, Well, Warner Bros. did not think 
that was the most commercial of all 
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Schrader on the set of Blue Collar. 


“Certain pictures are 
made for bogus financial 
reasons—to hide mone: 

to move money from 

one place to another.” 


possible endings. So I changed it. 

High Times: Were you angry? 
Schrader: Well, I'm free, white and 21, 
and I had to decide whether to change 
the ending or not, and I did. In Hard- 
core there was also a long dream se- 
quence I wanted quite badly to do. It 
was a dream I actually had. It was sup- 
posed to go throughout the movie, it's 
the George C. Scott character's dream 
of heaven, It justifies his life, because 
he believes he’s going to heaven. It justi- 
fies the fact that he believes he’s supe- 
rior, better. 

High Times: What was the dream about? 
Schrader: It's a dream of fear, torture 
and agony, until finally at the end he 
thinks he’s in hell, and it turns out he's 
not in hell at all, he’s in heaven, and his 
life is over, he has won. Everything had 
been worth it. It's a nice dream, and as I 
said, it’s a true dream. It was three days 
shooting at about $250,000, and they 
just wouldn't put up the money. It had 
to go. 

High Times: In Hardcore, the Scott char- 
acter is obsessed with getting his daugh- 
ter back; in fact, the heroes of all your 
films have very powerful obsessions. Is 
this an aspect you see in yourself? 
‘Schrader: Yeah, I have a drive. I lived in 
Grand Rapids, Michigan—George C. 
Scott's hometown in Hardcore—for 22 
years. It was a very stern, disciplined 
upbringing. There was no card playing, 
no dancing, no drinking, no dating, no 
theater attendance, no smoking, all that 


stuff. I didn't see a movie until I was 16. 
It was a closed community, and it took 
a lot of effort for me to get out. It was a 
church community, and I went to our 
church's schools all the way through 
college. 
High Times: The same church that 
George C, Scott attends in the movie? 
Schrader: We had to change the title, 
my church wouldn't give me permis- 
sion, Mine was called the Christian Re- 
formed Church, his is called the Dutch 
Reformation Church. But the church 
building in the movie is the one I went 
to—because our neighborhood had 
changed and our denomination had 
sold it to a black congregation. My own 
g denomination would have nothing to 
do with the film. 

So I sort of came out of there like a 
bullet out of a gun. The result is the 
obsession of the last ten years, which I 
think is finally coming to an end. It 
ended last year. I think that phase is all 
over. 

High Times: Just before doing Hardcore, 
you made your debut as a director with 
Blue Collar, a film about factory work- 
ers who discover corruption in their 
union. What was it like directing Rich- 
ard Pryor in that movie? 

Schrader: Uh. . . he started to coke up a 
little toward the end. He was straight 
most of the movie. He blamed me for 
going back on. Richard and I had a lot 
of problems, as you may have heard. I 
admire Richard's talent, but Richard is 
torn apart by a terrible contradiction, 
which is that he has been given the rare 
ability by birth to be both very black 
and very big. Maybe it's because of his 
boyish frame and face. He can say 
things to white people no other black 
man can, White people will let him get 
away with it. It's like a pendulum: the 
bigger he gets, the more guilty he feels 
about being the white’s Sambo, so he 
turns around and does something out- 
rageously black and antiwhite. At 
which point he gets terrified that he 
won't be big anymore, and then ingra- 
tiates himself again, and then gets angry 
at himself for having kissed ass, and 
then swings the other way. 

In the year or so that I knew Richard, 
I've never known that pendulum to stay 
for any length of time in the center. It's 
always swinging out one way or the 
other. During shooting, one day he 
would be totally white hatred, the next 
day totally nice guy. He wasn't playing 
games; it was real psychodrama. Har- 
vey Keitel and Yaphet Kotto, his costars 
in Blue Collar, also have egos, so it got a 
little tense. But actors live on the edge of 
the mountain; it's a scary life. I've 
known enough of them to know you 
don't expect sanity or normalcy. 

High Times: Blue Collar comes out 
against corruption in the unions. Would 
unions be okay if they weren't corrupt? 


Schrader: I think all large organizations 
are essentially the same, whether they're 
called government, or church, or big 
business, or unions. or Mafia. It's essen- 
tially a bunch of people who get toget 
er to tell other people what to do. That's 
the nature of society. And I don't like 
that a lot. I never did like unions, I 
never have been able to hold a job. 
Maybe it goes back to my church child- 
hood—I don't like people telling me 
what to do. So maybe in my twisted 
mind the church and the union are 
about the same. I don't see the union 
being run by the individuals in it. I see it 
run by a clique. 

I'm in a guild right mow—the Writers’ 
Guild—which a couple of years ago I 
had to sue. I was brought up on charges, 
Thad to hire a lawyer, it cost me several 
thousand dollars. We had gone on strike 
and I dutifully manned the picket lines, 
but a reporter came up to me while I 
was striking. And I told him that I 
thought the strike was so much bullshit, 
and that it was a bunch of dilettantes 
trying to pretend they were the prole- 
tariat, and this and that. Well, it all got 
printed up, and I was brought up on 
charges for undermining the morale of 
the strike. I had to hire a lawyer to de- 
fend my First Amendment rights against 
the Writers’ Guild. So this reinforces in 
my mind that it’s just another bunch of 
people telling me how to behave. 

High Times: Shouldn't workers have 
more control over the factories they 
work in all their lives? 

Schrader: Yes; a good union is a union 
that’s in a state of continual flux. It has 
to be a fluid situation, because the work 
force changes so much; the work force 
is totally different than it used to be— 
the problems of youth, racism, drugs, 
alienation, monotony. It's so different 
from what it used to be... .there has to 
be a changeover in power as well. On 
the other hand, the only way a union 
achieves power is to achieve stability. If 
management knows the work force is in 
flux, that the workers can chango, then 
they don't take it as seriously. For the 
union to be successful, it must alienate 
itself from its membership. So they get 
together with big business so they can 
deal with them on a one-to-one basis. 
High Times: At some factories the work- 
ers have actually taken control of the 
factory. Is this any hope for the future? 
Schrader: That's a contradiction in 
terms. Once he’s a stockholder, he’s no 
longer a worker. But it seems sensible 
for workers to be shareholders. 

High Times: Before making your direc- 
torial debut with Blue Collar, you wrote 
the screenplay for Taxi Driver, which 
was directed by Martin Scorsese and 
starred Robert De Niro. What was Scor- 
sese like to work with? 

Schrader: Marty's a little crazy, but 
that’s not unusual for a director. He 
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cares a lot—that’s very important. He 
cares...about people, about things. 
He's very passionate. He's courageous. 
High Times: Is Robert De Niro your 
favorite actor to work with? 
Schrader: I wouldn't say he’s my favor- 
ite, but he’s certainly as good as they 
come in this country. He has a strong 
inner life. He knows how to put his 
inner life on his face. He knows how to 
carry his soul in his face, in his body 
he doesn’t need the lines of dialogue. 
Like the scene in Taxi Driver when he 
sits and watches television—he’s full of 
hatred, resentment, toward the kids 
who are dancing on “American Band- 
stand.” In the script there’s a long de- 
scription of how he just seethes at this 
world of normality. He's like a wolf 
watching the campfires at a distance, 
who wants to go in and attack. The only 
tool Bobby had was his face. He had no 
lines for that part of the script, he had 
nothing. He was able to externalize that 
emotion so that when you see his face 
you feel those things. Maybe not in as 
precise terms as when you read them 
but you feel them in your gut. 
High Times: Was the character he played 
in Taxi Driver, Travis Bickle, based at 
all on Arthur Bremer, the guy who tried 
to kill George Wallace? 
Schrader: A little. | knew who Bremer 
was, but the diaries had not yet been 
published when I wrote the script. 
High Times: The character was pretty 
similar to the Bremer diaries. 
Schrader: That may be, but it was either 
coincidence or the fact that similar 
minds run in similar channels. I created 
the character in my mind out of my own 
life and experience, and it turned out to 
be true. 
High Times: How was De Niro to work 
with in Taxi Driver? 
Schrader: He pours himself into what 
he's doing a lot. So in Taxi Driver he 
was essentially very intense and very 
-unsexual. The character was. He 
wasn't terribly interested in dating or 
women or anything like that. Now, in 
Raging Bull, the new movie I’m writing, 
which Scorsese will direct and in which 
De Niro plays fighter Jake La Motta, the 
character Bobby plays is a real lecher. 
As Bobby gets into that character, he 
assumes more of those qualities. He has 
a tendency to get into the people he 
plays. 
High Times: You worked with Cliff 
Robertson in Obsession. . . 
Schrader: No, | wrote the script, but I 
had a falling out with Brian De Palma, 
the film's director, before the shooting 
even started, so I didn’t hang out on the 
set. Brian decided he didn't want to 
shoot the last 40 pages of the script. 
That bothered me. And, again, money 
problems. They cut the budget when 
they cut the last 40 pages. 
High Times: Robertson blew the whistle 
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on Columbia executive David Begel- 
man; he thought there was some finan- 
cial hanky-panky going on 

Schrader: In fact, it involved Obsession. 
It didn't involve me, but Columbia paid 
out $25,000 to Cliff Robertson that 
David had just put on the books as an 
expense: “Cliff Robertson's expenses 
for promoting Obsession, $25,000." But 
the $25,000 really went to David. Well, 
somehow that statement got back to 
Robertson. He said, “I didn’t do any 
promotion for that film, I didn't do any 
tour or anything like that.” So that's 
how it all started. 

High Times: Do you think Robertson 
was right in talking about it? 

Schrader: Sure. A crime had been com- 
mitted, and he exposed it. 

High Times: How have Robertson's and 
Begelman's careers been going since? 
Schrader: Uh. . . I'm rather predisposed 
toward David because he’s been one of 
the champions of my career, he’s been 
rather good to me. In fact David made 
the decision to make Hardcore. Without 
David the film wouldn't have been 
made. 

High Times: Is that kind of thing typical 
in Hollywood? 

Schrader: Yeah. It doesn’t happen quite 
the same way anymore. The cheating 
has to take a more clandestine form. 
Producers aren't allowed to build pro- 
jection rooms in their houses anymore. 


Star News 


Certain pictures are put together for 
bogus financial reasons—to hide mon- 
ey, to move money from one place to 
another—the same as when certain 
stores are opened. 

High Times: Pictures are made to lose 
money sometimes, too. . . 

Schrader: Yeah, that's a tax shelter, 
that’s a way of cleaning money. There's 
money that's stuck all around the 
world, that can’t be pulled out of cer- 
tain countries. That's how countries 
protect their economies. Like Japan—a 
certain amount of the revenue that's 
generated in Japan has to stay there. A 
certain amount of the money that's gen- 
erated in this country has to stay here. 
So if a picture is huge in Japan. . .Star 
Wars was huge in Japan—now 20th 
Century-Fox has a certain amount of 
money in Japan, and they have to get it 
out. Well, one way to get it out is to re- 
finance a movie to be shot in Japan; 
even if that movie loses money, they 
can take it out. Whatever money comes 
in, even if the picture is a total flop, 
they can take it out, whereas they 
couldn't take it out before. 

High Times: So when you lose the mon- 
ey you still have it. 

Schrader: Yeah, you actually lose the 
money to get it out. It's also a way of 
hiding money. I don't know anybody in 
this business who thinks King Kong 
actually cost $25 million. On the books 
it cost $25 million. Maybe it only cost 
20—five of it just got washed clean. At 
that level, you're making a film in the 
Far East for $25 million, it’s easy to 
wash a little money. So it comes from 
Vegas in a suitcase, and it comes back 
clean. 

High Times: As a director, does the poli- 
tics of the money have an effect on you? 
Schrader: Yes. | am involved in an art 
that is also a business, and a business 
that is also an art. It's something I've 
chosen to do, and I have no apologies 
for that. I've chosen to work in the mass 
arena; I'm not in a cloister or a univer- 
sity. Just as your magazine has to gen- 
erate a certain amount of advertising 
income, I have to generate a certain 
amount of tickets to survive. It's always 
a question of how much I can have my 
way, and how much I have to do their 
way in order to have my way. 

High Times: How much control did you 
have on Hardcore? 

Schrader: Well, for both Hardcore and 
Blue Collar I had the final cut. However, 
decisions were made early on what 
would be shot based on monetary rea- 
sons. 

High Times: Have the producers ever 
told you that you can’t do something? 

Schrader: Sure, usually for budgetary 
reasons, using Hardcore as an example. 
At a certain point the studio throws 
down the gauntlet. I was called in to 
[producer Daniel] Melnick’s office one 
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time: he said he would make a picture 
for $4,100,000 but he would not make it 
for $4,150,000. That was it. Now, there 
were a lot of considerations in the mak- 
ing of the picture, so that it ended up 
costing $4,300,000. We went over a 
little bit. But there's such a thing as an 
“addback.” The addback is part of the 
studio system today. Usually, you can 
get a straight addback, or an addback 
after 10 percent. What that means is. . . 
Let's say a picture is budgeted at $2 mil- 
lion; you go over the budget, something 
happens, weather, God knows, it ends 
up costing $2.5 million. You've gone 
$500,000 over. This is added back to 
the budget. So the picture goes into the 
books as $3 million negative cost. So 
there's a $500,000 bonus to the studio. 
That's a penalty to you. Of course, 
when you move that $500,000 through 
the return-money system, it'll become 
$1 million or $2 million or $3 million, 
because you only see about 30 percent 
of what you ever should see anyway. It 
gives them. another $500,000 out of 
your profits, out of the profits of the 
film. 

‘One of the things that's happening 
now in the business is that studios are 
intentionally underbudgeting films, tak- 
ing a film that they know will cost them, 
say, $5 million, and going to the film 
maker and saying, “We'll make it at $4 
million, and we won't make it at a 
penny more.” The film maker goes back 
and creates a phony budget, comes in 
and says, “I can make it at $4 million,” 
and they say, “Great."” He goes out, and 
it costs him $5 million. He knows it, 
they know it. They put it in the books at 
$6 million, for accounting reasons, so 
he doesn’t see any profit until it clears 
$6 million rentals. So there’s a million 
dollars free to the studio. That's the 
addback system. So studios do have a 
tendency to underbudget a bit, and 
that’s something we directors try to 
fight. 

High Times: So it's like the old shell 
game, and you directors are aware of it 
Schrader: It's changed a little bit now, 
it's addback after 10 percent overage. It 
used to be straight addback. On Taxi 
Driver it was straight addback. Now a 
$2 million picture would be allowed to 
go up to $2,200,000 before the addback 
went into effect. 

High Times: Has a director ever com- 
plained about this practice? 

Schrader: They all complain, but there 
is a thing called the power of the purse. 
High Time 0 it's hard for a director to 
consider himself just an artist these 
days? 

Schrader: There are no Emily Dickin- 
sons in the cinema. It's strictly a Walt 
Whitman trade. Part of the problem is 
that the kind of person it takes to 
survive—not only the preproduction 
wheeling and dealing, the backstab- 


bing, finagling—not only to survive 
that, but also the grueling experience of 
actually shooting a picture, which in- 
volves a certain constitution, a certain 
mental attitude, which a lot of writers 
simply don’t have—they can't put up 
with the unpleasantness of dealing with 
that hundred or so people, 25 of whom 
have major ego problems, dealing with 
them every day—that the kind of per- 
son that survives these requirements is 
often not the sort of person who can 
make a good film. And that's one of the 
reasons for the quality of films being 
what they are. It’s not that hard to di- 
rect a movie per se, almost anybody 
could, it’s just that a lot of them don’t 
understand how to break the system, 
and there's some who do who just can’t 
stand it for their mental and physical 
health. A man like Alvin Sargent could 
direct a film if he wanted to, he just 
can't handle it, he doesn’t want to live 
that kind of life. 

High Times: Do you like it better having 
power as a director than when you were 
just a screenwriter? 

Schrader: Well, I want to be in control 
of what I do. And a screenwriter is not 
in fact a writer at all, he’s half a film 
maker, and to be responsible for what I 
do, I have to be either a film maker ora 
writer. For me, being a screenwriter is a 
kind of shadow existence I find unsatis- 
fying, satisfying only on rare occasions. 
High Times: Do you ever write when 
you're stoned? 

Schrader: No, I can't write stoned. I find 
it impossible. I just sit and spin my 
wheels, my mind goes blank. I can write 
completely drunk. I do caffeine, nico- 
tine, alcohol—I mix all three—I bring 
myself up with the alcohol, then back 
down with the caffeine and nicotine. I 
get myself up there with a level of sus- 
tained energy. One night I was writing 
late, I got finished with what I was 
doing at about four in the morning, and 
when I got up to go to bed I passed out 
drunk and fell asleep next to my desk. I 
woke up a couple hours later, a little 
more sober, crawled into bed and went 
back to sleep. The next day I went over 
and looked at the pages. They were 
good. There were misspellings and cra- 
ziness, but it was basically good writ- 
ing. So I knew exactly what I was doing 
in that state. 

Whereas with grass, no way. I lose the 
precision. Writing, like most of life, is 
timing. Once you lose your sense of 
timing, you can’t write, because the 
rhythm—da-boom, da-boom—the trick 
of writing dialogue, the cadence is lost. 
If you lose track of your cadence, if 
your cadence is slowed, then you have a 
hard time keeping your concentration. I 
have a hard time keeping my concentra- 
tion—I get up to go to the kitchen, pass 
the TV set, and an hour goes by. 

High Times: How do you get the rhythm 
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of conversations and dialogue? 
Schrader: I walk around. I've always 
lived in areas where I can walk. I have 
several walks, depending on how long 


the scene is. I have my little walks, I 
play all the characters; I walk and talk, 


O © 
walk and talk, until I have it all talked 
out. So I go walking around the neigh- 
borhood, like your basic crazy, talking 


to myself. By the time I get back to the 
house, I know what the characters are 


going to say. 

- High Times: When you direct, what 
gives you the biggest high or the biggest 
rush? 
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for good ¢ company. Only $5 each. a little bit here, a little bit there, and so 
watered down, so mixed up with logis- 
tics, that it's hard to sustain any high. 
High Times: Ever direct a scene so good 
that the crew applauded? 
Schrader: If a crew can see the scene 
well enough to applaud, it means the 
scene is not very good, that it's been 
overdone. Like, if I was shooting out in 
the hall, you could barely hear the dia- 
logue. Good movie actors don’t raise 
their voices. Usually the scene that gets 
the applause is when the actor really 
hams it up and the guy in the back yells, 
“Now that's acting!” It's a good way to 
judge that something really went 
wrong. 
High Times: When you direct, do you or 
your actors ever use coke? 
Schrader: Not me. I know a lot of peo- 
ple do in our business. One of the things 
Tlike to do the first week of a film is fire 
somebody—for drinking, or smoking 
dope, or doing any kind of high. Be- 
cause it’s good for the morale of the film 
to fire somebody early for that. Because 
once it cuts in on a crew. it goes like 
wildfire, and your efficiency just drops 
like crazy. The first week of shooting, I 
have my eye out, because if I can pin 
0 6:0'0'ee' er eretee owe see somebody down, then the whole crew 
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little Scotch in his coffee, then— 
whupp!—he's out. Because, what the 
hell, that hurts the reputation of the 
business. The union will stand behind 
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in the position of being a ringmaster or 
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a babysitter? 
Schrader: Hand holding is definitely 
part of the director's art. I gotta build 
up their confidence sometimes, too. A 
camera is a pretty scary thing, and a 
director doesn’t have to go out in front 
of it. Actors need to be told that the 
camera loves them. 
High Times: Any actors you don’t have 
to encourage, who have enough of a 
feel for the camera? 
Schrader: Well, George C. Scott has 
been around so long he knows exactly 
how dumb the camera is. He knows 
how to fool it. But still, a man of his age, 
with his level of experience and credits 
—he’s just a grab bag of insecurities. 
Like every actor—scared, unsure. If he 
gets a little too much to drink, it all 
comes out. Normally he’s very together, 
but you know it's there under the 
surface. One of the definitions of an 
actor is that he's more comfortable 
being someone else than being himself. 
That's one of the great attractions of the 
profession. ‘I don’t have to be me.” One 
of the times this was brought home par- 
ticularly to me was when I went to De 
Niro's wedding. Looking around the 
room, I realized that almost everyone in 
the room contributed to his career in 
‘one way or another. In other words, the 
people he felt the most comfortable 
with were the people who helped him 
be somebody else. That's an actor's life. 
High Times: How do you pick the actor 
who can play the kind of character you 
have in mind? 
Schrader: It's just something in your 
stomach, and in your head. It's a mix- 
ture. You have certain intellectual and 
economic needs, or you need a name. In 
the case of Peter Boyle in Hardcore, I 
didn't need a name—I had George, so I 
had the picture—but I wanted some- 
body who could give the picture comic 
relief without losing character. And 
that’s one thing Peter is very good at: he 
can play a character straight, make me 
laugh, but still stay in character. Where- 
as with another actor, in order to get 
laughs he has to sacrifice the charac- 
ter’s believability. 
High Times: How do you get an actor 
into his role when you first talk to him? 
Schrader: | tell him the thematic line, 
certain touchstones, what the charac- 
ter’s life means, then I tell him certain 
accoutrements that he can do, how a 
character walks...Suddenly the 
actor's eyes will light up; he under- 
stands. I make him relate to his charac- 
ter on both the physical and the intellec- 
tual level. 
High Times: Are there as many affairs 
between actors and actresses as we've 
heard about in the gossip columns? 
Schrader: In general, yes, because these 
are people who live on the edge of their 
emotions, and who externalize their 
(continued on page 96) 
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46 The greatest hustles, cons and rip-offs of modern history e by Michael Chance 


‘Steve Cooper 


he Western world loves 

great scam. Give them 
a simple thief and they will 
jail him for life. Give them a 
good con man and they will 
elevate him to the highest of- 
fice, apotheosize him in the 
arts and literature, and 
throw fortunes at his feet. 
The victims of a scam may 
arouse our sympathy, but the 
perpetrators often elicit 
awe, envy and maybe a few 
books and a movie. Indeed, 
con artists, hucksters and 
magic beans have never had 
itso good. 

The players and their 
marks are now so numerous 
that a language has followed 
in their wake. Such common- 
place terms as rip-off, fix, 
and kickback were virtually 
unknown a generation ago. 
The word scam has only re- 
cently attained dictionary 
status and appears routinely 
in quotation marks in that 
most bottom line of language, 
the New York Times. Etymol- 
ogists claim that this decade 
has been surprisingly barren 
in the generation of new 
words, but scam has arrived. 
It looks like it's going to be 
even bigger than hustle. The 
scam is a way of life. A philos- 
ophy. Maybe even a 
political system. 

The term rip-off derives 
from a popular scam of the 
mid '60s. At that time kilos of 
Mexican marijuana were of- 
ten sold in small, compressed 
“Texas bricks"’ that were 
each individually packaged 
in about two ounces of heavy 
wrapping paper. A rip-off 
dealer—and there were 
many, as this pot dominated 
the summer market for a 
good many years—would 
saw off @ two-ounce corner 
of the brick, keeping the 
severed dope and bringing 
the total weight of the brick, 
including paper, to a kilo. 
You paid for two ounces of 
paper on each kilo, The ex- 
posed corner was there so 
you could examine the pot, 
supposedly. Some of these 
dealers today are successful 
commodities brokers. 

Scam masters aren't new 
to Western art and literature. 
Witness Mark Twain's Duke 
and Dauphin from Huckle- 
berry Finn, or Melville's enig- 
matic The Confidence Man, 
acclaimed by many critics as 


having best captured the na- 
tional consciousness long 
sought after as the elusive 
Great American Novel. Even 
more than Moby Dick. Edgar 
Allan Poo, always in need of 
some spare cash to fill his 
opium pipe, once wrote a fab- 
ricated account of traveling 
around the globe ina balloon. 
The story was an assignment 
from a New York newspaper 
that hoped to bolster its sag- 
ging circulation. The story, an 


tally, is a close friend of Clif- 
ford Irving. 

The world of academia 
has never paid much homage 
to scam masters, perhaps be- 
cause they are too close to 
home. Often a philosopher's 
stone turns out to be made of 
clay. Such was the case 
when the Piltdown Man, dis- 
covered by a road crew late 
in the 19th century and pur- 
ported by many of the lead- 
ing anthropologists to be the 


The scam is a way of life. 
A philosophy. 
Maybe even a political system. 


eyepopper during the earth- 
bound period, worked. After 
Poe's death the “hoax” was 
discovered, 

Not quite in the same 
league, but close, was H.L. 
Mencken's phony account of 
the history of the bathtub in 
the respected pages of the 
American Mercury. Men- 
cken claimed that the bathub 
was @ relatively new innova- 
tion with its antecedentin the 
early Egyptian public baths. 
Complete with a brief bio of 
the European inventor of the 
bathtub, the stories generat- 
ed a froth of academic 
studies. When months of re- 
search failed to substantiate 
Mencken's claims, he said he 
was ‘‘flabbergasted”’ that 
anyone had believed the 
story in the first place. And 
of course there is Clifford 
Irving, whose phony biogra- 
phy of Howard Hughes 
earned him two years in the 
slammer. 

A war-weary world roared 
with laughter when Hans Van 
Meegeren, arrested for alleg- 
edly selling a hot Vermeer to 
Hermann Goering, claimed in 
his defense that he had paint- 
ed the picture himself, The 
skeptical art experts of the 
Nazi elite ordered him to 
paint another Vermeer as 
they watched, which he ex- 
ecuted to perfection. He had, 
it turned out, produced a 
half-dozen Vermeers be- 
tween 1939 and 1943 and 
sold them for more than $3 
million, Twenty years later 
the great art institutes of 
Europe again suffered humil- 
iation when the famed art 
forger Emil de Hory con- 
fessed all, De Hory, inciden- 


missing link, turned out in 
fact to have been a college 
prank. 


cams for the common 

man are perhaps as old 

‘as religion, Even before 
bingo, the numbers rackets 
and lotteries were taken 
from private hustlers and of- 
ficially sanctioned as gener- 
ators of state revenue. There 
was the carnival. Today the 
carnival is tightly regulated 
and relatively harmless, but 
from the Depression to the 
late ‘50s it was considered a 
sort of Sodom and Gomorrah 
on wheels. Not to be con- 
fused with circuses that have 
wild animals and talented 
performers, the carnival is 
simply a motley rolling as- 
sortment of rides, games and 
sideshow freaks, probably a 
hybrid between vagabond 
theater groups and gypsy 
caravans that got it together 
on the road. 

The carnivals played 
small towns in the South and 
Midwest, paying stiff nuts to 
the local officials and making 
it up through an assortment 
of crooked games. Like 
policemen's balls, carnivals 
were allowed to operate 
gambling games in otherwise 
verboten areas, with pre- 
sumably half the take going 
to the group or organization 
that sponsored them. After 
setting up revival-meeting- 
sized tents, some filled with 
new cars, tractors, radios, 
guns and other prizes, the 
carnies would throw open 
their games of skill and 
chance to all comers. 

More than one carnival 
was burned to the ground by 


storms of angry townspeople 
after a local had lost the 
family farm trying to win a 
Kewpie doll at the six-cat 
tent. Competition for the 
backwater dollar was tough, 
what with riverboat gam- 
blers and snake-oil hucksters 
on the loose everywhere, 80 
the resourceful carnies 
developed a catalog of gim- 
mickry that soon brought the 
scam dollar to their corner: 
basket-toss games with hid- 
den assistants who, by pull- 
ing wires, could cause the 
ball to bounce out; lead-lined 
milk bottles for the one-ball 
pitch; hidden magnets and 
metal slugs in the pool 
games; loaded dice; stacked 
decks; they didn’t miss a 
trick, The carnival was also a 
haven for pickpockets, ex- 
cons and misfits who ex- 
changed notes on their va- 
rious talents. Several states 
outlawed carnival games al- 
together, and the others were 
soon eclipsed by Las Vegas, 
Atlantic City and a host of 
laws. 

A little higher rank on the 
scam scale is accorded to the 
originators of chain letters. 
The chain letter is the most 
primal version of the pyra- 
mid scheme, the most ancient 
and peculiarly American of 
the pie-in-the-sky come-ons. 
An advanced construct, the 
Ponzi scheme, or “pyramid- 
ing," flourished earlier in the 
century, and today its most 
sophisticated form, deficit- 
financed capitalism, has 
been adopted as the national- 
economy model for the West. 
All of these scams have as 
their common thread the 
device of forwarding money 
to the designers and perpe- 
trators from those below on 
the premise that equity will 
eventually be forthcoming 
from those below them, or in 
the case of the economy, fu- 
ture generations, There are, 
of course, finite limitations 
on this geometric progres- 
sion. This is what Harry 
Truman meant when iid, 
“The buck stops her 

The most recent chain let- 
ter to make its inventors a 
fortune was the ‘‘chain of 
gold” letter that originated in 
San Francisco, a city that for 
some reason has always 
ranked high on the con 
artist's itinerary. The letters 
are sold to each mark for 
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$100, Fifty dollars goes to the 
seller of the letter, and $50 
goes to the top name on a list 
of 12, Each time someone 
else buys the letter, the pur- 
chasers name moves one 
notch up the list. If the chain 
is unbroken, the buyer pur- 
portedly collects more than 
$100,000. The catch is that 
the first half-dozen names on 
such lists ordinarily belong to 
the same person or group 
who hatched the scheme in 
the first place. The sixfold 
logarithm eventually nets 
them money if they can finda 
few suckers to invest early, 
with the guarantee that those 
people will beat the bushes 
for new investors in hopes of 
getting back their original in- 
vestment and maybe some- 
thing extra, Of course, they 
seldom do. After plucking 
scores of gullible San Fran- 
ciscans the letter leaped to 
the New York theater scene, 
another popular breeder 
culture for get-rich-quick 
gimmickry, where it report- 
edly netted a number of big- 
name Broadway fish. 
Theater people, like San 
Franciscans, little old la 

and students, seem to b 

favorite target of scams. 

The classic pigeon-drop 
has always been a favorite in 
certain areas—particularly 
San Francisco, Boston and 
Madison, Wisconsin, owing 
partly to the large numbers 
of students, artists and geri- 
atrics in these towns, Its vio- 
tims are almost always 
sweet, elderly grandmothers 
trying to make a fast buck. It 
works like this: 

A young, well-dressed 
woman suddenly pops up in 
front of the elderly mark 
waving an envelope and yell- 
ing, “‘Look what I found!" 
The envelope is apparently 
stuffed with money, and she 
shows it to the mark, wonder- 
ing what she should do. The 
older woman usually sug- 
gests they call the authori- 
ties. So they call the younger 
woman's lawyer, who tells 
them to come right over, He 
tells them, after checking 
with banks and the police, 
that no one has claimed the 
money and they may be the 
lucky owners. There's only 
one catch: the two must pro- 
vide matching funds to prove 
“good faith." Both $20,000 
sums will be kept by the 
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police, or a bank, for a while, 
then if no one claims the 
money it is theirs. 

Of course the younger 
women has no such stake 
and, inspite of the preposter- 
ous story about “‘good faith” 
funds, the presence of the 
“lawyer” more often than 
not overrides the mark's 
suspicions, so she coughs up 
the $20,000, The cons seldom 


joyed Texen the pearl was 
purchased and the buyer 
winged it back to Houston. 
The store called the Tex- 
an—he wasn't in. He was 
never seen again, and the 
pearl turned out to be the 
same one they'd sold him. 
Also worthy of note in this 
league is Stanley Rifkin, the 
Los Angeles bank accoun- 
tant who through the miracle 


The Ponzi scheme, 


an advanced scam, 


is today in its most sophisticated 
form: deficit-financed capitalism. 


set up a pigeon who doesn't 
have the money. Once the 
funds are withdrawn and 
delivered to the lawyer, the 
three set out for the bank or 
wherever, and at one point 
the lawyer leaves the room 
on some pretense, the 
younger woman soon ex- 
cuses herself to go to the 
bathroom, and both vanish. 
In Madison, Wisconsin, this 
ploy was executed by Chi- 
cago-based con artists so 
frequently that there are 
now semiannual warnings 
against it in the newspapers. 
A lot of scam artists these 
days scorn U.S. currency in 
favor of precious metals and 
jewels. Phony gems, gold 
fever and international con- 
trabandistas are the stuff 
these intrigues are made of, 
too numerous to mention but 
one: A well-heeled Texan, in- 
troducing himself as an oil ty- 
coon, strode into one of 
Houston's high-roller jewelry 
stores and picked out a rare 
black pearl that sported a 
six-figure price tag. A few 
days later he was back, say- 
ing that his girl friend was 80 
enthralled with the bauble 
that she just had to have 
another to make a pair of ear- 
rings. He would pay any 
price for an identical pearl, 
The store scoured the 
world’s jewelry exchanges 
at the daily insistence of the 
Texan and at last found a 
European buyer claiming to 
have a line on just such a 
pearl. It cost, however, twice 
what the original did, hard 
cash. A buyer was dis- 
patched to examine the pearl 
that, he assured the home of- 
fice, was the mirronimage of 
the original. Aftel final 
confirmation with the over- 


of electronics recently man- 
aged to buy $12 million worth 
of diamonds from the Rus- 
sians with money that only 
existed on computer tapes. 
Rifkin, a computer analyst 
who had already ripped off 
the Security Pacific Bank for 
$10.2 million, contrived to re- 
route some of the bank's com- 
puter funds to Switzerland, 
where he scored the dia- 
monds. It was a week before 
anyone noticed, 

Banking and law officials 
are particularly reticent about 
Rifkin’s case because it spot- 
lights the simplicity of com- 
puter crime, Bunco squads 
have warned for 20 years 
that computer crime would 
be the wave of the future, 
and they were right. Not only 
have the biggest contempo- 
rary frauds and swindles in- 
volved computers at some 
strategic point, but the rising 
popularity of home compu- 
ters no doubt augurs further 
enlightenment to techno-out- 
laws and headaches for 
those concerns that stash 
their money in electronics. 

A Long Island, New York, 
man made a bundle with his 
home computer by program- 
ming it with every munici- 
pality, church and school dis- 
trict in the nation, then bill- 
ing them for items they did 
not receive. Using letter- 
heads of two bogus compa- 
nies, the man sent invoices 
seldom exceeding $400 for 
items such as snow pellets 
and insecticides to thou- 
sands of citiesin all 50 states, 
Few questioned such petty 
expenditures, and those who 
did assumed it was a mis- 
take. The scam netted its 
mentor over $1 milliona year 
until tripped up when a city 


attorney in Richland Hills, 
Texas, demanded repayment 
of two $245 checks the city 
had paid for nonexistent 
items. They received the 
checks back, but they 
bounced and the city attor- 
ney launched an investiga- 
tion that turned up the opera- 
tion. Had the checks been 
good the man might still be in 
business. 

Amore mindBlibague com- 
puter scam was scored by 
two business-machine sales- 


men in New York who were 
falsifying grade: the 
Queens College data-pro- 


cessing center, For the right 
price, dumb students and 
even’ nonstudents could 
make Phi Beta Kappa, and 
scores of them paid it. The 
electronic wizards were 
nailed when a physics in- 
structor noticed the discrep- 
ancy between his handwrit- 
ten grades and the computer 
printout. 


ut these scams for the 
B=: part are small 
potatoes. When hus- 
tlers sit around in the cell- 
block or in the Plaza Hotel, 
they talk about the legendary 
scam artists, confidence play. 
ers who have sold national 
monuments and caused entire 
‘banks to collapse and entire 
economies to teeter on the 
brink of destruction. And to 
be a great scam it not only 
has to be questionably legal 
and financially successful, it 
must show up the victims to 
be the greedy fools that they 
are. Herewith, the tan great- 
est scams of all time. 


The Man 
Who Sold the 
Eiffel Tower 


Though no one has ever bought 
the Brooklyn Bridge, there 
have been buyers for other 
landmarks—suchas the Kiffel 
Tower. I an important 
French bureaucrat, Monsieur 
ite, held a highly secretive 
eeting of scrap-iron 
dealers in a swank Paris 
hotel. Monsieur Dante told 
those assembled that the 
French government was tak- 


ing bids on the demolition of 
the Eiffel Tower, The govern- 
ment could no longer afford 
tomaintain the structure and 
could use the more than 
7,000 tons of steel involved. 
This was all top secret. 

Andre Poisson, a socially 
ambitious scrap-metals dealer, 
was determined to get the job. 
After making himself conspic- 
uous with a series of ever 
more attractive bids, Poisson 
was finally summoned aside 
by Monsieur Dante. In situa- 
tions like this, Dante ex- 
pained, it was customary for 
an additional sum to expedite 
bureaucratic procedures: in 
other words, a bribe. Poisson 
paid for the Eiffel Tower and 
didn’t find out until Monsieur 
Dante was in Vienna that the 
government bureaucrat he 
had been dealing with was in 
reality Count Victor Lustig, 
one of the cleverest con men 
of all times. 

Fortunes came and went 
through Lustig's hands, al- 
ways acquired through his as- 
sumed title, elegant clothes, 
high manners and the lordly 
society he frequented. Born 
in Czechoslovakia, Lustig 
was a bright scholar who 
spoke six languages. His 
quarry was mainly the Euro- 
pean and American ocean- 
liner set. He worked closely 
with the legendary Nicky 
Arnstein, king of the ocean- 
liner. gamblers, who taught 
him how to pick out the nou- 
veau riches and the gullible 
old rich. Time and again Lus- 
tig conned well-heeled tra- 
velers out of thousands of 
dollars in investment deals. 
Often, he would talk a part- 
ner into accepting a deal. 
Both would put up their 
money, Lustig would hold it 
and disappear at the next 
port of call. 


The Rumanian 
Box Hoax 


The other scam that Lustig 
perfected involved a prop 
called the Rumanian Box. 
A glossy mahogany affair re- 
plete with brassikhobs, dials 
and gears, the boxywas 
crafted to Lustig's spetifica- 
tions by a famed New York 
cabinetmaker and toted by 
Lustig to the playgrounds of 
the idle rich. 

Ata Palm Springs hotel he 


once spent a week and thou- 
sands of dollars winning the 
confidence of Herman Loller, 
a former auto mechanic 
turned tycoon through his 
parts-supply business eh 
was currently threatened by 
the largersanto @ilignufac- 
their own parts. After a brief 
acquaintance and much urg- 
ing, Count Lustig finally 


terful scam as Charles Ponzi. 
Boston residents went wild 
when Ponzi promised people 
that he would return their 
original investment plus 
50-percent interest in 90 
days. People were skeptical 
at first, but after he had 
maintained the operation 
without default for four 
months they began investing 
in droves, 


Rifkin managed to buy $12 million 
worth of diamonds with money that 


only existed on 


computer tapes. 


agreed to show Loller how he 
made his living. After closing 
the curtains in his room 
Lustig exhibited the im- 
pressive box to his awed 
friend, There were two slots, 
each the size of a dollar bill, 
into which Lustig put a 
thousand-dollar bill. Six 
hours later, he explained, 
there would be two of the 
bills. The pair went to 
Loller's yacht to wait. When 
they returned again Lustig 
fiddled with the controls and 
out came two thousand-dol- 
lar bills from the box. He told 
Loller he could cash them at 
any bank, but not the same 
bank, since they had the 
samo sorial number. 

Loller paid $25,000 for the 
box but was never able to 
make it work. For six months 
he refused to believe he had 
been ripped off, blaming in- 
stead his own ineptitude with 
the controls for the box's fail- 
ure to manufacture money. 
Finally his enraged wife 
smashed the box with a ham- 
mer and destroyed it. 

Lustig avoided imprison- 
ment for 30 years and talked 
his way out of over 40 ar- 
rests. He once talked a 
vengeful sheriff, who had 
paid $10,000 for the box, out 
of shooting him by repaying 
his money. The sheriff was 
soon arrested for passing 
counterfeit bills. Lustig final- 
ly got nailed on a counter- 
feiting scheme. 


The Great Ponzi 
Scheme 

No one, excepting banks, in- 
surance companies and the 


U.S. government, has ever 
pulled off quite such a mas- 


Ponzi explained that he 
made money from invest- 
ments in international postal- 
reply coupons, Itwasa vague 
story involving fluctuating 
rates of interests, inflation 
and rediscounting, with 
agents buying and mailing all 
over Europe, But Ponzi would 
say that he, like Rockefeller, 
hada right tosome amount of 
secrecy. 

After four months working 
Boston's blue-collar North 
End, Ponzi was so successful 
he moved his Foreign Ex- 
change Company, as it was 
now called, to classier digs. 
He also offered a deal where 
anyone who could get some- 
one else to invest would bo 
given ten cents on each 
dollar invested. Great lines 
of people appeared, paying 
their cash and receiving a 
slip of paper with the maturi- 
ty date in return. Within six 
months his operation was 
forced to move to bigger 
quarters yet. 

Ponzi, a poor Italian whose 
last job before starting his in- 
vestinent company was that 
of a $16-a-week stack clerk, 
from which he was fired, 
was now the toast of Boston 
upper-crust society. He and 
his wife moved to a mansion 
in suburban Lexington. They 
drove in a chauffeured lim- 
ousine. He purchased con- 
trolling interest in the Han- 
over Trust Company and was 
soon recommended and in- 
stalled as president. He 
bought the company that had 
employed him as a stock 
clerk barely a year after he 
had been fired, and he fired 
the man who fired him. 

Ponzi was undone when 
the city editor of the Boston 
Post did some checking and 


found that all the postal cou- 
pons sold in the world the 
year before added up to only 
a fraction of Ponzi's inven- 
tory. At first the exposé only 
brought Ponzi more bisiness; 
the day after the article ap- 
peared the line to Ponzi's 
door was four blocks long 
and over $1 million was 
taken in. The newsman had 
to fight his way through the 
crowds to reach his office 
next door to Ponzi's. But 
when Boston banks, which 
were seriously threatened, 
joined in the investigation, 
Ponzi’s secret was soon dis- 
covered: he had simply been 
robbing Peter to pay Paul. He 
would pay off the first debt 
with the second investment 
and so on. In all $15 million 
was involved, of which about 
$5 million was never 
recovered. 


The Man Who 
Stole Portugal 


Alvaes Reis, “the man who 
stole Portugal,"” perpetrated 
perhaps the claverest scam of 
all time, He managed to con- 
vince the firm of Waterlow 
and Sons of London, the com- 
pany that printed money for 
the Bank of Portugel, to print 
money for him, using tho real 
paper and the real plates. Reis 


convinced Sir William Water- 
low, with the aid of forged 
documents inspira- 


tion, that the government of 
Portugal wanted to issue 
three million pounds for cir- 
culation in their African col- 
ony of Angola. The notes 
would not need new serial 
numbers, for the government 
would stamp the word 
“Angola” on each note. The 
project was, naturally, top 
secret. 

Reis and his partners (he 
had three) got the money, took 
it to Angola by suitcase, and, 
in order to facilitate distribu- 
tion of the bills, opened a 
bank. They were a huge suc- 
cess and next tried to buy 
controlling interest in the 
Bank of Portugal. Reis’s 
theory was that at some point 
the bank would discover his 
fraud, and he could prevent 
investigation by running the 
bank. Behind all this was 
Reis’s real dream—to follow 
in the footsteps of his child- 
hood hero Cecil Rhodes and 
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create a Portuguese-African 
empire with himself as its 
leader. 

‘As a youth, Reis studied en- 
gineering but was rejected by 
the government for a post in 
the colonial bureaucracy. He 
overcame that by forging a 
diploma from the University 
of London and hed no trouble 
getting hired as a railway in- 
spector in Angola. By the time 
he was 25, Reis had become 
inspector of public works for 
the colony, but this was not 
what Reis had in mind. He 
started his own company for 
the exploitation of Angola's 
rich mineral deposits, especi- 
ally gold and diamonds, Reis 
went looking for money in 
England and Holland to fi- 
nance his company’s pro- 
jects. He failed totally and 
had to go back to working for 
the Angolan railroad, Confi- 
dent that he could pay the 
money back with ease after 
his company's future discov- 
ery of diamond mines, Reis 
transferred $200,000 of the 
railroad's money to the firm 
of Alvaes Reis. He was ar- 


found guilty, served thre 


reverberations goes by the 
lovely name of the South Sea 
Bubble. The scene shifts 
from Portugal in the 1920s to 
London in 1711, There were 
a lot of rich people in London 
as in all of England at the 
beginning of the 18th cen- 
tury. Fortunes were being 
made in shipping, in banking, 
in trade and in investments. 
The economy was solid and it 


companies that sprang up all 
around, companies thatprom- 
ised to fish for treasure in 
the sea, to extract silver from 
lead, to import jackasses 
from Spain. 

The South Sea Company, 
believing its hold on the credu- 
lity of half a continent to be 
threatened by these imita- 
tors, tried to stop them by 
law. In revealing the fraudu- 


For the right price, 
even nonstudents c 


dumb students and 
ould make Phi Beta 


Kappa, and scores of them paid it. 


was growing andspeculation 
was in the air. Through a 
treaty that terminated the 
war of the Spanish succes- 
sion, Britain was awarded 
the right to trade with the 
Spanish colonies. The 
average Londoner knew 
nothing about the Spanish 
colonies (or, for that matter, 
about South America or 
anywhere else in the world 
except England and Europe) 
but that they were reported 


iches—gold lying on the 


rested for embezzlement, | to be a source of endless 


months in jail during which 
he thought up and set up the 
bank-note scheme, was 
retried and acquitted. 
Immediately on being freed 
he set the plan into action, 
with his key confederate ap- 
pearing before Sir William 
Waterlow with forged cre- 
dentials from the Portuguese 
government. It was the Bank 
of Portugal that eventually 
uncovered Reis's monumen- 
tal swindle. Suspicious of 
massive purchases of their 
stock, the bank's directors 
grew very curious about 
Alvaes Reis, Police raided his 
Angolan bank and found 
great bundles of brand-new 
money. They should have 
been forgeries but were genu- 
ine in all detail. Finally, some- 
one checked the serial num- 
bers. It was the worst finan- 
cial disaster in Portugal's his- 
tory, helped usher in the 
Salazar dictatorship and 
ruined one of the world’s 
greatest printing firms. 


The South Sea 
Bubble Explosion 


Another famous swindle 
with great political 
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‘ground waiting to be picked 
up, etc. The South Sea Com- 
pany sold this fantasy to the 
people of England, and they 
showed their faith in their 
(and the company’s) dream 
with a response so strong it 
has been described as mass 
hysteria. 

The South Sea Company 
sold the people of England 
the chance to get in on the ex- 
ploitation of the South Seas. 
Everyone invested, from the 
uneducated to the newly rich 
businessmen to the great 
nobles of England. In 1745 
the Prince of Wales was 
named a governor of the com- 
pany. He was soon replaced 
in that position by his father, 
King George I, who invested 
60,000 pounds of his 
own—an enormous amount 
of money in those days. 

In 1719, the South Sea 
Company took over the na- 
tional debt of England. 
Everyone who had any 
power was deeply involved 
in the company’s fortunes. 
Naturally, such success did 
not go unimitated, and soon 
half of Europe was investing 
in the fantasy of 1d 
riches, the promise of h 
for all. People invested in 


lent nature of these other 
companies, the South Sea 
Company burst its own bub- 
ble. People started to sell 
their stock, and the value of 
that stock dropped from 
1,000 pounds a share to 180 
pounds in less than two 
months. 

Thousands of people went 
bankrupt. England’s econ- 
omy was in serious trouble. 
Paper money was almost 
worthless. Unemployment 
rose and there were food 
riots. The crash echoed 
through Europe, followed by 
a smallpox epidemic— 
thought by some to be God's 
punishment for fools. In the 
resulting arrests and trials, 
many of England's leading 
citizens were found guilty. 
The South Sea Bubble was a 
disaster both for the com- 
pany and the greedy, specu- 
lating public. 


The Grand 
Central Station 
Swindle 


Though it was Lustig’s style, 
he was not the man who ped- 
dled part of Grand Central 
Station. That happened in 
1929. The impressive-looking 
stranger who approached 
‘Tony and Nick Fortunato in 
their Manhattan fruit store 
told them they had fortunately 
been among other successful 
fruit stands being considered 
to lease the information booth 
in the middle of Grand Cen- 
tral Station. Too many dumb 
questions were being asked 
at the booth, questions that 
could be handled at less cost 
by the ticket clerks. The agent, 
whose card read ‘*T, Reming- 
ton Grenfell, Vice-President, 


Grand Central Holding Cor- 
poration,” pulled out detailed 
blueprints showing plans for 
the conversion of the booth 
and specifications for a fruit 
stand. 

The Fortunato brothers hes- 
itated at the $100,000 ad- 
vance lease, but the idea of 
doing business in the midst of 
the world’s busiest railway 
station convine to fol- 
low Grenfell to ices for 
more details. A waiting chauf- 
feur-driven limo drove them 
to a building next and 
Central Station, wl 
entered through an office 
door labeled “Wilson A, Blod- 
gett, President, Grand Cen- 
tral Holding Company.” As 
they entered, the Fortunatos 
overheard Blodgett finishing 
@ phone conversation with 
their competitors. ‘Have 
your certified check in my 
hands by noon tomorrow and 
the booth is yours," he told 
them. Horrified, Grenfell ex- 
plained that the Fortunatos 
had just come to close the 
deal. Blodgett, after some 
consideration, decided the 
only fair thing to do would be 
to let “the first one here with 
the check have the lease to 
the booth.” 

‘The next morning the broth- 
ers were at the bank when it 
opened and from there went 
immediately to Blodgett's of- 
fice with the money. The lease 
was signed and congratula- 
tions offered. 

The lease called for the 
brothers to take over the 
booth on April Fool's Day. 
They arrived to find business 
as usual in the information 
booth. Telling the information 
attendants that since it was 
after nino o'clock, “you and 
the others are supposed to be 
out of here," they then had 
workmen begin stacking lum- 
ber and building materials 
next to the booth, obstructing 
traffic. A cop checked the 
lease and the blueprints and 
rousted a vice president of 
Grand Central Station who 
told the brothers that there 
was no such animal as the 
Grand Cent lolding Com- 
pany. Blo office was 

their check had been 

After a year's investi- 
gation the culprits were 
never found. Tony and Nick 
temained convinced the 
Grand Central Railroad itself 
was behind the swindle and 


for years would go to the in- 
formation booth at the station 
and shake their fists and 
shout at the men in the booth. 


64,000 Ghosts 


But the biggest example of a 
swindle featuring a company’s 
financial success based on 
imaginary assets is both very 
recent and very close at hand. 
It is the case of the Equity 
Funding Corporation of 
Beverly Hills, a scandal that 
broke in 1973 and involved a 
record-breaking $2 billion 
worth of phony insurance 
policies. 

Equity Funding Corpora- 
tion of America went into 
business in 1960 with 
$10,000. Its growth in 13 
years to assets of $1 billionset 
anew growth record. But that 
growth was based on sheer 
fantasy. 

‘What started Equity Fund- 
ing on the road to corporate 
fame and fortune was some- 
thing called “leverage.” A 
salesman would tell a client, 
“You're prepared to spend 
$300 on insurance. Instead of 
spending $300, spend $100— 
and put $200 into mutual 
funds.” The idea was to bor- 
row against the mutual-fund 
investment to pay the 
premium on the insurance. 
‘The expectation was that 
earnings plus growth would 
be greater than the interest 
cost of the loan. Leverage 
meant using the same money 
twice. Of course, the 
customer had to pay two com- 
missions, and there was no 
guarantee as to the financial 
health of the mutual fund. It 
was merely a debt that had to 
be repaid. 

Insurance salesmen loved 
it, The public loved it. And 
most of all, Wall Street loved 
it. Equity Funding, with its 
unique concept and dazzling 
growth, became a “glamour 
stock.” By 1968, reported 
assets approached $200 mil- 
lion. The company moved to 
new quarters, the top floor of 
1900 Avenue of the Stars, and 
its president, Stanley Gold- 
blum, occupied thé largest of- 
fice in Century City. Atythis 
point, the worst crime"that 
had been committed could be 
generously called creative 
bookkeeping. 

In 1970, the stock market 
went through one of its per- 


iodic erosions, and Equity’s 
stock dropped from $80 to a 
low of $14 a share. Itwas then 
that Stanley Goldblum and his 
chief financial officers decid- 
ed in favor of massive; 

outright fraud.They.si 

created im e all 
oe es 
sold them life-insurance poli- 
cies. More than 64,000 phony 
policies in all, totaling over a 


of these, but she was certain- 
ly convincing. She began her 
career in Canada by going on 
a shopping spree financed 
solely by some business 
cards she had had printed 
with her name and the leg- 
end “Heiress to $15,000. 

‘One of Cassie's earliest dis- 
coveries is that people like to 
lend money to people who 
already have a lot of money. 


No one has ever bought 
the Brooklyn Bridge, but there have 


been buyers for 


the Eiffel Tower. 


billion dollars. Using the prin- 
ciple of leverage, these 
policies were then resold, for 
cash, to other insurance com- 
panies. And, of course, 
Equity’s assets appeared to 
be growing tremendously, 
driving back up the price of 
the stock, making Equity Fun- 
ding an attractive investment 
opportunity again. 

‘These fictitious policies 
created a very big headache 
for the officers of Equity 
Funding, since the insurance 
business is Ughtly regulated 
by the government. Every de- 
tail had to ring true, and the 
fraud had to be kept hidden 
from most of the firm's em- 
ployees. Files had to be estab- 
lished for each “‘policy 
holder”; computers were spe- 
cifically programmed, making 
them accomplices to the swin- 
dle; death certificates had to 
be forged. It all worked until 
Goldblum fired one of 
Equity’s vice-presidents as an 
economy measure. His name 
was Ronald Secrist, and he 
blew the whistle, ending the 
amazing story of Equity Fund- 
ing. But, as of this writing, 
none of the Equity officers are 
in jail. Stanley Goldblum was, 
however, indicted in Los 
Angeles for mail fraud, bank 
fraud, securities fraud, the fil- 
ing of false documents with 
the Securities and Exchange 
Commission and 41 other 
counts. 


Don’t Ever 
Trust No Skirt 


You would think that for a 
female to become a swindler 
she would have to be good- 
looking, or at least charming. 
Cassie Chadwick was neither 


Cassie's shopping spree 
ended when she was arres- 
ted, but the intensity of her 
personality was such that the 
judge at her trial, instead of 
jailing her as a criminal, ac- 
quitted her on grounds of in- 
sanity. Cassie created a 
reality to suit herself, chang- 
ing her name and history at 
will, In various incarnations 
she was the young Canadian 
heiress Elizabeth Bigley, who 
mortgaged her sister's fur- 
niture while she was away 
on a trip; the wealthy Toledo 
clairvoyant Madame de 
Vere, who was sent to the 
Ohio penitentiary for nine 
years for forgery; and finally 
Mrs, Leroy S. Chadwick, the 
wife of a doctor and a promi- 
nent figure in Cleveland 
society. 

But most of all Cassie 
‘Chadwick owed her good for- 
tune to being the illegitimate 
daughter of Andrew Car- 
negie. At least that’s what 
she said. She once appeared 
to a carriage full of waiting 
lawyers (this was in New 
York in 1902), leaving An- 
drew Carnegie's house with 
nearly $1 million worth of 
notes, just signed by Car- 
negie himself. The notes 
were later found to be forger- 
ies. While inside the house, 
Cassie's interview was with 
Carnegie’s housekeeper, its 
subject a maid's references. 
The notes had been signed by 
Cassie at Mr. Carnegie’s kit- 
chen table. 

Cassie Chadwick lived a 
life of fabulous wealth in 
Cleveland. Once, to surprise 
her husband, she had the 
house redecorated while 
they ate dinner outin a down- 
town restaurant. She bought 
everything, and in great 


quantities, too—jewelry, 
paintings, furniture, the only 
seal dress ever made in 
Canada. Once she bought 
eight grand pianos as gifts 
for friends. So when Harry 
Rickey, an editor of the Cleve- 
Jand Press, discovered Mrs. 
Chadwick was being sued for 
failure to pay a debt of 
$190,000, he got curious. 
After a lot of detective work 
by Mr. Rickey, his newspa- 
per printed Cassie's whole 
story, starting when she was 
heiress to a mere $15,000, 
straight through to the 
millions coming her way 
from the sometimes paternal 
Andrew Carnegie. She was 
arrested, and her “credit” 
was found to have come close 
to $2 million. 

Cassie, backed up by her 
claim to the Carnegie for- 
tune, seemed to cast a spell 
on bank presidents. Charles 
T. Beckwith, president of the 
Citizen's National Bank of 
Oberlin, Ohio, had loaned 
Mrs. Chadwick $240,000, 
four times the total capitali- 
zation of his bank. Cassie 
died in prison but had a good 
run first, made possible by 
her wits and the greed of rich 
men who loaned her money 
al enormous rates of interest. 


They Sold Plenty 
of Nothing 


‘Two modern oxaiibs of em- 
pires builtona combination of 
assets both real and imagined 
were those headed by Billie 
Sol Estes in Texas and by Tino 
DeAngelis in New Jersey, both 
during the '60s. The Billie Sol 
Estes scandal had severe 
repercussions for the admin- 
istration of John F. Kennedy. 
The ‘‘salad-oil swindle” 
ruined one major brokerage 
and financially threatened 
scores of banks, trading com- 
panies and businesses. 

Billie Sol Estes, a classic 
con man, started out with no 
money, just a small farm in 
west Texas. By the time he 
was 28, he was so successful 
he was named as one of the 
ten outstanding young men of 
1953 by the U.S. Junior Cham- 
ber of Commerce. Through 
the Jaycees, Estes made many 
valuable contacts, and 
through one of them he ob- 
tained $100,000 in mortgage 

(continued on page 98) 
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ne of the dilemmas of getting high 

is what to do when you get there. 

Modern technology has found many 
answers to this problem: television, stere- 
ophonic sound, biofeedback, video 
games, vibrators, sticking your finger in 
the socket and, best of all, pinball. 

Pinball is the greatest sport of all time. 
You can play it alone, with a friend, or 
with all of your friends. The number of 
players is unlimited (if you can find a pin- 
ball arcade big enough). You can play pin- 
ball with no fear of physical injury (unless 
one of your opponents is a psycho), and 
the thrill of victory is as sweet as in any 
sport. You can even gamble on it. You can 
play it in a bar—like darts, pool or hus- 
tling—or you can play at home—like mo- 
nopoly, chess or sex. Pinball is so much 
fun, in fact, that psychologists are warn- 
ing that it is psychologically addictiv 

‘The biggest drawback to playing pi 
ball is its price—25 cents a game for any- 
where from three to ten balls. However, 
truly devoted fanatics can buy a machine 
for $500 to $1,500 and play to their 
hearts’ content. This not only saves 
money, provides endless practice for 
those all-important local tournaments, 
livens up parties and bothers the neigh- 
bors, it also gives you something to do 
while waiting for the commercials on 
television to end. 

‘The object of the game is simple—to 
get more points than anyone else. Unless 
you are playing by yourself. Then you 
make up your own goal. If you are a pin- 
ball wizard, the point to wasting your 
quarter (and make no mistake, playing 
pinball is nothing more than wasting 
quarters, ‘cause you never get them back 
no matter what, unless you're playing for 
money, but it’s pretty hard to play for 
money when you're playing against your- 
self, but I'm sure somebody can do it) is to 
beat the all-time high score, or at least 
turn the machine over—that is, bring all 
the numbers back to zero. An ordinary 
player might just want to beat his or her 
last score or even want to kill a few 
minutes while waiting for somebody to 
get off the public telephone. An average 
game lasts from one to five minutes, de- 
pending on the skill of the player. If that 
somebody is still on the phone, you can 
always get more quarters. 

Now if you've never played pinball 
before (don't be embarrassed to admit 
it—c’'mon, we've all got skeletons in the 


Pinball is so much fun 
that psychologists are 
warning that it is 
psychologically addictive. 
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closet), I will outline a short guide on how 
to play, so even if you never looked at a 
pinball machine before, you will look like 
a wizard once you finish this guide below. 
Well, maybe not a wizard, but you won't 
look like a numbskull either. 

1. Before wasting a quarter on a worn- 
out machine, take a look at it—while 
somebody else is playing it, if possible. 
See if all the targets go up and down (tar- 
gets are those little plastic doohickeys 
that are supposed to fall down when they 
are hit by the ball). Make sure both flip- 
pers work (flippers are those duckbill- 
shaped plastic and rubber things that 
move up and down when the buttons on 
the side of the machine are pushed). And 
most important of all, be sure the damn 
thing is plugged in! Sometimes the ma- 
chine is so worn outit's no use even trying 
to play it. These antiques are usually 
found in pinball arcades where there are 
25 machines and the two or three that 
work are monopolized by hordes of pre- 
teen brats. Select a machine where you 
feel the ambience is right. Those preteen 
brats are always experts at distracting 
(more on this later). 

2. If a machine looks like fun and you 
want to play it, but someone else is play- 
ing it, drop a quarter for each game you 
want to reserve on the glass where and 
when it won't disturb the player. Be care- 
ful, though, ‘cause in some parts of town 
this means you are challenging that 
player to a showdown. 

3. Before dropping a quarter in the slot, 
read the instructions on the lower right- 
hand corner of the machine (not while 
someone else is playing the machine, 
however). The instructions not only tell 
you how many games and balls your two 
bits buys but also how many points are 
needed for a double bonus and how to 
score free games (if legal in your area). 
The instructions will say something like: 
“Putting ball through A & B lanes lites 
double bonus” or “Hitting A-B-C-D-E-F-G 
lites extra-ball lane.” Find out where A, 
B, C, D, E, F and G are so you know what 
part of the machine to hit and whatever 
pitfalls await you. This way it will look 
like you know what you're doing even if 
you don’t. 

4, Now you're ready to play! Choose up 
sides even if you are playing by yourself. 
Remember: It's more fun to compete! 
Drop the quarter into the slot, making 
sure the machine eats it without regurgi- 
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tating. If a ball doesn't appear in the slot 
above the plunger, find the reset button 
by pushing every button you see until all 
the numbers on the back panel go back to 
zero. Push this button again when the 
game is over, just in case there's a free 
one in there someplace—you never know. 
Now, pull back the plunger (don't be 
afraid) and let her go! 

5. If you're an experienced player, 
you'll know how to bump and grind the 
machine at just the right moment to give 
the machine the right oomph and make 
the ball last as long as possible (just like 
sex, right?). But a virgin player should 
concentrate on playing the flippers. Flip- 
pers always intimidate beginners, and 
they beat them frantically hoping that 
they'll hit the ball by accident. If you want 
to look cool, just wait for the ball. More 
experienced players use each flipper 
against the other, hitting one a split sec- 
ond after the other so if the ball goes into 
a spin off the first, the other flipper 
knocks it to the top of the board. The best 
place to aim is the top, because that's 
where the most points are scored. Usually 
most bonus points are scored at the top. A 
bonus is scored after you lose the 
ball—kind of like a reward for your 
labors. That's why it's good to score a 
double bonus. Some machines even have 
holes that triple, quadruple, quintuple or 
sextuple your bonus! 

6, Avoid hitting side targets unless you 
know what you're doing. The points are 
usually not worth the high risk, although 
the temptation to hit that last target is so 
great that you must do it to see if you're 
really that good or not. 

7. Often it takes a game or two to warm 
up, so don't worry about your score. Most 
beginners try too hard. Don't play to wi 
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Simple, fun ways of 
cheating are tilting the 
machine, spilling your 
beer over the playing 

field, and tickling or 
punching the players. 


play to keep playing. Try not to lose the 
ball and you'll do fine; as long as the ball 
is in play you score points. If you try too 
hard to win, you lose the point of playing 
pinball—to have fun. It's as simple as 
that. It’s only a game, only a social acti 
ty. Unless, of course, you're playing for 
drinks, money or revenge. Which brings 
us to cheating. 


€ heating is often more fun than play- 


ing—especially if you don't know 
how to play! There are endless ways 

to cheat. The simplest, most effective and. 
most obvious way is to tilt the machine 
while your enemy is playing. To tilt the 
machine, bump into it as hard as you can, 
as often as you have to, until the tilt 
mechanism stops the game dead in its 
tracks and the other players lose all their 
points. You can offer some lame excuse 
about how stoned you are [if the other 
player doesn’t stone you first) and how 
you tripped by accident (no pun intended). 
Another fun way to cheat is to cover up 
the playing field with whatever is handy. 
You can spill your beer all over it, lie onit, 
put your coat ont or sit on it (no offense). 
‘The player will go nuts trying to hit the 
ball by slamming the flippers, and usually 


this sight alone is worth the effort, even if 
you lose. Other popular forms of cheating 
are tickling or punching the players and 
unplugging the machine or smashing it 
with the nearest chair. 

Distracting your adversaries—break- 
ing their concentration—is the more re- 
fined, subtle approach to cheating. In 
fact, distracting is the psychological un- 
derbelly to pinball that makes it as fun 
and educational as going to the psychia- 
trist! Playing skillfully on the weaknesses 
of your antagonists is more important 
than hitting the ball correctly. Simple dis- 
tractions include coughing, sneezing, 
reading the instructions out loud, engag- 
ing in fascinating conversation, engaging 
in unbelievably dull conversation, and 
screaming at the top of your lungs. If you 
know your opponent intimately, pinball 
can be the perfect moment to discuss 
those private problems—you know, the 
ones that cause the most grief and woe. 
Yes, folks, pinball can be a dirty business, 
a very dirty business indeed. Other good 
distractions are pointing out the in- 
credibly sexy whatever thatis about todo 
whatever. If none of the above works, just 
marvel over what a fantastic game your 
opponent is playing. That gets ‘em every 
time. 

Pinball is popular all over the world. In 
fact, it is so popular that 60 percent of all 
American machines are exported to for- 
eign markets. The playing techniques 
vary according to the national character. 
Italians like to play by themselves. The 
French are very fast with their hands. In 
Poland, on the other hand, well ...never 
mind, 

‘The Spanish are noted for playing fast 
machines. Import of American machines 

(continued on page 56) 


is prohibited, so gradually the Spanish 
have developed machines with such a 
deep slant that pinball playing is a very 
intense exercise in eye-to-hand coordina- 
tion. Blink and you lose the game. The art- 
work that graces Spanish machines is of a 
caliber undreamed of in the United States. 
The back panel artwork is sexy, imagina- 
tive, subtle and beautiful, as opposed to 
American pinball design, which is stan- 
dardized, overworked and repetitious. 

However, I must admit that one of my 
favorite parts of playing pinball is looking 
at the wonderful garish designs splashed 
all over the back glass panel and playing 
field. Stepping in front of a pinball ma- 
chine, putting my hands on the flippers 
and looking deep into the brightly lit cabi- 
net, gives me a feeling of intimacy similar 
to the one I experience with my television 
set, when we're alone, the lights are out, 
and it's playing “Tom and Jerry" for me. I 
can stare at those buxom, sexy, alluring 
girls all over the Bally company's Night 
Rider or Eight Ball for hours, dreaming 
that they're all mine and that I'm the one 
they've been waiting for. These machines 
beat Penthouse all hollow. In fact, Bally is 
bringing out a Playboy pinball machine, 
complete with two bunnies and, you 
guessed it, Hef himself. Hefner claims to 
have helped design the machine, which I 
can't believe because it is a pretty damn 
good machine. 

I've always wondered exactly who de- 
signs the playing fields—if the artist who 
does the drawings designs the whole thing 
from scratch or if some master computer 
whacks out the perfect pinball design. As 
it turns out, there is a master pinball de- 
signer who designs the play of the machine 
and an artist who does the graphics. As 
with all the popular arts, innovation is sti- 
fled by the prevailing corporate collec- 
tivist view—“‘the most good for the most 
people"'—rather than an individualistic 
capitalistic view—“if you don't like my 
design, fuck you, then don't play it, see 
what I care.” The designers’ attempt is to 
give ordinary players what they want, al- 
though not necessarily what they expect. 
But they do aim for the lowest common de- 
nominator so that the machine can be 
marketed all over the world. It's no easy 
task to make a machine that will appeal to 
players in Antwerp, Berlin, Paris, Lon- 
don, New York, Los Angeles and Oshkosh. 


machine's basic design is sketched 

by a company designer and then 

constructed into what is called a 
whitewood. The whitewood is fitted with 
the different targets, flippers, thumper 
bumpers, lanes, out holes and the rest. 
This prototype is refitted and recon- 
structed until it is deemed satisfactory. 
About eight weeks after the rough drafts 
are made, test games are built. The guys 
around the factory play these and every- 
body gives suggestions and ideas. The 
idea is to get a machine thatis three-quar- 
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ters skill and one-quarter luck, That way, 
casual players aren't discouraged and 
pinball wizards can't beat the machine 
mercilessly. Once all the changes are 
made and the machine is okayed by the 
manufacturer and the designer, 50 to 200 
test machines are shipped out all over the 
place. Weekly reports are sent back on 
their performance. If the profits are good, 


I can stare at those 
sexy girls all over 
Bally’s “Night Rider” 
for hours, dreaming 
that I’m the one 
they’ve been waiting for. 


the machine is churned out by the thou- 
sands and sent out all over the globe. 

The artwork is a different business. 
When the final design sketch is ready, itis 
sent to one of the art studios the companies 
use. (Bally is the only manufacturer with 
its own in-house art department.) Usually 
the artist who creates the back panel art 
does the play field as well. First they pencil 
in the point values of the different lanes, 
targets and bonus holes. As the design is 
drawn, a theme often comes to mind, if not 
already suggested or demanded. The art 
is finished in color and sent to the manu- 
facturer for any changes or alterations. 
Once the artwork is approved itis sent off 
to be silkscreened onto the glass and at- 
tached to the back panel and play field. 

If you've ever wondered who draws 
those sexy women for the Bally ma- 
chines—Captain Fantastic, Mata Hari, 
Fireball, Old Chicago, etc. is name is 
David Christenson. His inspiration, along 
with many others’ in this field, is the late 
Roy Parker, whose cartoony back panel 
art in the ‘50s and ‘60s for Gottlieb ma- 
chines displayed a charismatic naivete 
and charm missing from the popular arts 
today. 

D. Gottlieb & Son, Parker's patron, is 
the oldest surviving pinball manufactur- 
ing company. It was recently bought for a 
cool $47 million by Columbia Pictures. 
The other three in the pinball manufac- 
turers’ Big Four are Williams Electronics 
Inc., Chicago Coin Industries (now Stern 
Electronics) and Bally Manufacturing 
Corporation. Each company produces 
machines that bear trademarks of their 
makers. 

Bally machines are the most depend- 
able, the most fun and the most challeng- 
ing. They don’t wear out fast, the artwork 
is nice, and you can learn the features of 
the machine better each time you play. 
Typical Bally machines are Mata Hari, 
Wizard, Evel Knievel and the classic Cap- 
tain Fantastic. 

Williams machines are really fast, 


furious and fun when they are brand 
new, but as time drags by, so do they. 
Often they become so sluggish and weak 
they're unplayable. Popular models are 
Grand Prix, Space Mission, Space 
Odyssey and Liberty Bell. 

Gottlieb produces dependable ma- 
chines that offer good play and some- 
times very unusual features that offer a 
real challenge, whether you're a green- 
horn or a seasoned vet. Some Gottlieb 
machines are Spirit of '76, Target Alpha 
and Jungle Queen. 

Chicago Coin’s machines have the well- 
deserved reputation of being the least im- 
aginative of the lot, although this in itself 
makes their machines a bit of fun in their 
own right. Some models you may have 
noticed are Captain Card, Cinema and 
Soundstage. Since becoming Stern Elec- 
tronics, things are changing. Their Disco 
and Ted Nugont machines reflect their 
determination to come out on top of the 
pinball heap. 

There are a few pinball books on the 
market, but the only one worth mention- 
ing is Pinball! by Roger C. Sharpe, pub- 
lished by E.P. Dutton. It features lots of 
full-color photos, history and useless in- 
formation. The perfect gift for that pin- 
ball addict you know—even if you give it 
to yourself! 

What is ahead for pinball? Already in- 
novations are rocking the industry like 
nothing seen since the Beatles changed 
the face of pop music and World War II 
changed the face of war. Most machines 
have gone digital. Scores are read on 
computerized banks, and the bells and 
thumps of yesteryear have been replaced 
by the dings, dangs, bings and bongs of 
the computer age. Table pinball allows 
players to sit down to play and is gaining 
widespread popularity in bars. Recently 
a table pinball game offered the oppor- 
tunity for two players to face each other 
and play at the same time. Atari Manu- 
facturing, so hot at video games that 
Warner Communications bought them 
for a fast $24 million, designed machines 
offering four flippers, interesting 
Japanese graphics, a cabinet almost 
twice as wide as the standard American 
machine, a more imaginative playing 
field and noises unheard of before Star 
Wars. The ball makes vroooooooops, ddd- 
dtttrrrddatttrrrdddtttrrrs, whooooooops, 
dooowheeeps, frgzxs, dootles, 
beeepbeeepbeeeps and many other 
sounds too incredible to describe. Bally's 
popular Fireball machine, now available 
in a home version for $850, features two 
ball traps and a flipper trap, making it 
possible to play three balls at the same 
time while the flippers are closed so tight 
there is virtually no escape. 

Naturally, traditional machines go 
over best with the mass market, but with 
lasers and holograms in a budding stage 
of development, who knows what excite- 
ment lurks in future pinball arcades? @ 
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He: many heedless farm boys 

Hé girls in the past, driving the 

herd out to pasture at dawn or 
calling it in for the evening milking, 
have idly trodden over with their un- 
couth brogans the veritable Flesh of 
the Gods, psilocybe cubensis? This 
divine mycological treasure is in truth 
the Cinderella of psychedelic sacra- 
ments, offering itself in the humblest 
conceivable guise, germinating mainly 
on the lowly cow patty in the foggy, 
soggy bottoms of the rustic pasture. 
With a PI ism born of ignorance, 
untold generations of American coun- 
try folk have spurned the psilocybe, 
prejudicially ranking it with common 
toadstools and regarding it with myco- 
phobic disdain and superstitious hor- 
ror. 

This appalling state of affairs is, 
thankfully, finally being remedied. Per- 
haps the aboriginal Native American 
mushroom diety Teonanacat! has final- 
ly grown fed up with this immemorial 
apostasy and has resolved to manifest 
Himself in His primal, virile glory to 
the young men and women who now 
inhabit the soil where once, long ago 
and for so very long, He was wor- 
shipped in reverence and grave jubila- 
tion. Certainly on farms all about the 
American South, the partaking of this 
once and future sacrament is decided- 
ly on the upswing. The purity of the 
hallucinatory experience of psilocybe, 
the transcendental profundity and 
scope of its crystalline vision are at 
last being rediscovered in contempo- 
rary America. 

Why, reports have even lately 
emerged of vibrant adolescent men 
and women knowingly employing 
psilocybe the way their Native Ame 
can avatars heretofore used it—to 
come together in an ecstatic physical 
union hallowed not by mere church or 
state but by the primal vegetation deity 
of all the pre-Columbian Americas! 

This is the sort of glad news that 
warms the souls of all us pleasure- 
minded old mycophiliacs. 
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at first to be too ill to be moved but finally 
taken aboard a plane that carried the 
ministers/hostages and the members of 
the commando from Vienna to Algiers. 

But four years have passed since 
then. After having been one of the 
heroes of the guerrilla movement, Klein 
became one of the dissidents. In a letter 
to the German press, he made it clear 
that he no longer agreed. He hadn't 
abandoned any of his convictions. On 
the contrary, it was the guerrilla stance 
that had betrayed him. He decided to 
disappear, condemned to hide himself 
from the police—and from his former 
colleagues, because for them he “knew 
too much.” A day would come when he 
could explain himself at length. That 
was what he proposed to do now. 

Two kids playing soccer were run- 
ning around our park bench and 
screaming when someone arrived from 
behind. I hadn't even seen him ap- 
proach, though I had spent the last hour 
staring at every profile that went 
by.. .suspecting spies lurking inside 
the most innocent of passersby. 

Klein explained that we would spend 
several days together at a beach, on 
vacation. Necessary security. We left 
the park, winding around and retracing 
our steps as we slipped away into town. 

After a tedious trip, we arrived at a 
small house where, for several days, we 
transformed ourselves into perfect little 
tourists: Bermuda shorts and sun hats, 
fishing poles and picnic baskets, Not 
completely a front, at least for Klein, 
this apparently being his first vacation 
ina long time. 

No, Klein did not have an easy time 
of it, But he didn't complain too much. 
Once or twice, during the long voyage 
out, he let these three words escape: “A 
dog's life.” The life of an exile without 
even the community of exiles. A fugi- 
tive without the community of fugitives. 
Estranged from friends. Perpetual 
worry about security. Sex as an after- 
thought. A past that torments you 
without end. 

“When you do nothing, or next to 
nothing, all day long, you sit and think: 
that’s all you can do. You rehash your 
past. And when you try to think about 
your fate, you can’t shake the idea that 
you are being followed. It's not the fear 
that is debilitating but the feeling that 
you have no future. ..Locked in with 
your thoughts, and no door to escape 
them is ever going to open...” Yet it is 
not Klein's style to be bitter. “It's a dog's 
life,” he says, “but it's life. 

At times I would watch his facial ex- 
pressions change, and | could feel him 
closing himself off, as though evoking 
certain episodes in his life was forcing 
him to pay a price, to receive an in- 
ternal blow, a punishment. But that 
haunted look quickly left his face and 
he became again stubborn and cheerful 
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“I thought of the joy 
that Iranians would 
feel at the death 
of Amouzegar. You 
only had to read 
a tenth of what 
was published about 
the torture chambers 
of the Savak 
to be convinced.” 


and no longer astonished at anything. 
His experiences over the years after 
Vienna have left irreparable marks. 


n December 21, 1975, there were 

three deaths at the OPEC meeting 

in Vienna, and one left dying, 
Klein. The terrorist operation, directed 
by Carlos, began inauspiciously, with 
the commando group taking a streetcar 
to the office of OPEC. 

“Our pockets were stuffed with wea- 
pons and we could hardly move,” Klein 
remembers. “We entered just like that, 
through the doors. The guard on duty 
even saluted us. Once inside and up- 
stairs, | had to stay in the entryway, 
watching the telephone, searching over 
the people and sending them into the 
conference room where the others were 
already. And then, inside, I heard gun- 
shots. It was Carlos, who had emptied 
his gun into a Libyan official. Plus there 
were two more dead, an Iraqi police- 
man and an old Austrian cop killed by 
a bullet in the back. 

“Soon after, a group of Austrian 
marksmen arrived below, shooting like 


crazy. With Joseph, a Palestinian mem- 
ber of the commando, I shot back. 
When I stopped to reload I was hit in 
the crossfire. A bullet in the chest, one 
in the shoulder, and another hit my gun. 
Joseph screamed to Carlos for help. He 
came, hollered something, and Joseph 
threw one of the grenades down below. 
After that, everything stopped. I stayed 
in the building for a long time, and one 
of the ministers who was a doctor 
treated me, but I don't remember very 
much of anything.” 

Klein, half dead, was taken to the 
Hospital of Vienna, where the police 
profited from the situation and took his 
fingerprints. In all the papers the next 
day there was a photo of him leaving 
OPEC headquarters. You had to guess 
at his face, which he tried in vain to 
hide. You could tell that he was in pain. 
His injuries made him a hero of terror- 
ism. The only known member of the 
commando, he was searched for all 
over the world. 

Vienna was Klein's baptism in fire. 
“Tt was an electric shock. Those three 
killings were futile. They were ass- 
assinations. Those guys were killed as 
an example. I couldn't take that any- 
more. I had participated in the com- 
mando in Vienna while thinking that, 
for the Left, legal action could no longer 
provide anything. Instead of talk, one 
had to fight. But. . .it's quite something 
else to kill people for no reason.” 

Every day, Klein related a different 
episode from the past few years. Each 
afternoon, hidden in a secluded corner 
of the coast, I took my tape recorder out 
from under the mounds of tourist gear. 
From our vantage point we could easily 
see other tourists. As soon as they ap- 
proached, the tape recorder disap- 
peared under a newspaper. Once. two 
German girls sat down near us. We had 
to clear out. 

“You know,” Klein says, “I haven't 
had anything to do with women—noth- 
ing at all, absolutely nothing—since 
I went into hiding. I haven't kissed 
anyone. I haven't felt a woman in my 
arms. And what's worse, I can't speak 
of it to anyone. First of all, I hardly 
know a soul. And secondly, I can't real- 
ly speak of it except to those who know 
Tam Mr. Klein and not Mr. X." 

‘The secrecy of the guerrilla life con- 
tinues to eat away at Klein. It “took up 
80 percent of your time. You always 
had to be in perfect control. You had to 
code, decode, recode addresses and 
papers. And then the codes would 
change. You had to have this all straight 
in your head. I can't give you details 
about that. , .all I can say is, you lost an 
incredible amount of time. A meet- 
ing—that was a complete production.” 

During the months he spent with 
Carlos, after Vienna, Klein became 
more and more disillusioned. He was, 


however, received with all the honors 
of a compatriot in certain Arab coun- 
tries that he would rather not mention. 
("I'm not here to denounce anyone,” he 
explains, “but to make a statement.”) 
The months crawled by as he stayed in 
Palestinian training camps, and he met 
the brains behind the Viennese opera- 
tion, the famous Waddi Haddad, now 
dead, the mastermind of many of the 
more notorious terrorist actions of re- 
cent years. 

“All the ideas which I had thought 
indestructible disintegrated after every- 
thing I was told there,” Klein says. He 
learned that one of the German terrorist 
groups had threatened to blow up a 
Japan Air Lines plane in exchange for 
$5 million. “That was in April 1976. I 
was there when preparations were be- 
ing made. It was Haddad’s idea. He had 
prepared a blue Samsonite suitcase by 
packing in some plastic exposives. It 
was supposed to explode in the middle 
of the flight. I was there when the com- 
mando came to pick up the suitcase. 
Fortunately, this operation was a 
failure. The baggage area was over- 
crowded and the unidentifiable blue 
Samsonite wasn't put on a plane. It ex- 
ploded in a hallway, without damage. 
You know, plastic explosives don't 
cause any damage when they're put in 
closed-up places.” 

Carlos told Klein that he had thrown 
grenades into a drugstore in 
St.-Germain-des-Pres, in Paris, to force 
the French government into liberating 
the Japanese terrorists. Carlos seemed 
to Klein more and more dependent on 
the Palestinian group of Waddi Had- 
dad. “They were the ones with the 
money, with the weapons and with 
the sanctuaries we needed after our 
activities 

What did Klein think he was getting 
into when he joined the guerrillas? That 
you never had to kill? When he took 
part in the Viennese commando, didn’t 
he assume that there would be death? 

“Of course. In Vienna, one of the ob- 
jectives was to execute two of the OPEC 
ministers: Amouzegar, the Iranian, and 
Jamani, the Saudi. With Amouzegar, I 
had no problems. I even thought of the 
joy that millions of Iranians would feel 
at the death of this bastard. You only 
had to read a tenth of what was pub- 
lished about the torture chambers of the 
Savak [secret police] to be convinced. 
For Jamani, it was different. It was 
abstract, unclear. I wasn't very con- 
vinced, but Carlos explained to me. . .” 

And Klein had come to believe in 
Carlos. . 


Germany. He was already in the 
terrorist organization, but no one 
knew it. He was not yet in hiding, Just a 
militant leftist, a bit more impetuous 


I first met Klein five years ago in 


“At a demonstration 
against the Vietnam 
War I saw two cops 
bullying a woman. 
Two images collided: 
woman, the fragile 
being, and cop, 
defender of the weak. 
Thit and 
was hit back.” 


and spirited than the others. 
In December 1974 | went to Stuttgart 
accompanying the French philosopher 
Jean-Paul Sartre, who had arranged to 
visit Andreas Baader, the head of the 
Red Army Faction. Baader was then serv- 
ing a life sentence in the Stammheim 
prison, where he would die three years 
later under mysterious circumstances. 
Upon our arrival at the airport in 
Stuttgart, it was Klaus Croissant, 
Baader's lawyer, who came to meet us 
amid the hordes of journalists and 
photographers. Croissant was accom- 
panied by a bodyguard assigned to pro- 
tect Sartre, whose arrival had provoked 
threats and anonymous letters. This 
blond, muscled type who spoke with 
the accent of the young “proletarians’ 
of the Frankfurt suburbs, and who 
couldn't have been any older than 25, 
was Klein. 
This young prole had come a long 
way. His father was a cop and brutal. 
At the age of 18, Klein was still being 
beaten by his father. “One day, I was 
locked in my room and forbidden to 
leave. He had this goddamn canary in 


its cage. The canary was driving me 
crazy. So | let it out. My father beat me 
so badly I thought I was going to die. 
After that, I left home.” 

Saturday nights, Klein hung out with 
a band of friends. He went to prison for 
a few months for stealing a car. After 
leaving jail, he did all sorts of odd jobs. 
One day, his whole universe was shat- 
tered, but he didn’t know it yet. “I went, 
out of curiosity, to see a demonstration 
against the Vietnam War. And I saw 
two cops bullying a woman. Two im- 
ages collided in my head, two images of 
everything that I had ever learned: that 
of the woman, the fragile being, and 
that of the policeman as defender of the 
weak. I had to intervene. I hit and was 
hit back. And from that moment on, I 
began to think...” 

Klein discovered the war in Vietnam 
and gradually became politicized, mak- 
ing contacts in the student underground 
that was at its high point just before 
1968. At that time, the B-52 bombers 
returning from Southeast Asia had 
layovers in Wiesbaden, just outside 
Frankfurt. Like thousands of his con- 
temporaries, he identified strongly with 
the Vietcong. 

Klein still can't speak of that period 
without getting emotional. “That in- 
justice recalled to me the same feelings I 
had when, as a child, I read the novels 
of Karl May describing the annihilation 
of the Indians,” he told me when we 
came back from the beach after our 
first afternoon of discussion. 

That night, he couldn't avoid being 
nostalgic. Laughing at himself while 
cooking an omelette on an old gas 
burner, he recalled his career as inter- 
national terrorist staying at Hilton 
hotels. Suddenly, he had a craving for 
the curried sausages sold at stands 
along the avenues in Frankfurt. How 
he'd love to go back, just for a few 
hours, incognito, just to be there. 

Klein eats without thinking about 
what he's swallowing. He talks, taking 
advantage of my being the first person 
he can open up to. “When I learned 
about the bombing of Haiphong, that 
night I wandered alone around the 
American embassy with the obstinate 
idea of doing anything, even something 
with a box of matches I had in my 
pocket. What good is a peaceable 
demonstration against a genocide?” 

Years went by and the war con- 
tinued. West Germany, content giant of 
Europe, remained impassive. The revolt 
of the younger generation collided 
against a brick wall. The first stones 
were being thrown against American 
buildings. The shattered windows, 
those panes of broken glass, caused a 
scandal. “The Germans were more 
upset over that incident than by the 
deaths of thousands of men. We were 
denounced as terrorists simply because 


63 


we demonstrated in the streets.” 

Then came the first Molotov 
cocktails. The first homemade bombs. 
But the underground movement met 
with the same indifference. In 1972 a 
bomb exploded in the American section 
of Frankfurt and a Vietnam veteran 
named Bloomquist was killed. This was 
the first terrorist deed of the German 
guerrillas. A few days later, the familiar 
acronym RAF took on a new meaning. 
Klein was the first to approve of the ac- 
tions of the Red Army Faction. 

“I was completely for them, and this 
includes the death of that vet. It was 
clear to me that the Americans could no 
longer continue that war without conse- 
quences. And Germany was one of 
them o 

One day, a guerrilla group asked 
Klein to join one of their revolutionary 
cells. He plunged in and from then on 
led a double life. was initiated into 
all the tricks of the underground fight: 
security, codes, weapons. ..I learned 
how to forge papers. And the rest of the 
time I led a normal life.” 

Several months later, Klein was 
asked to participate in a large-scale 
operation in a foreign country, together 
with a Palestinian group. The action 
would take place in Vienna and it 
would be directed by Carlos. 


arlos. A practically mythical 

figure. Ever since 1975, when he 

killed two plainclothes policemen 
who were trying to arrest him in Paris, 
many terrorist attacks have been attrib- 
uted to his name. Klein is the first per- 
son to provide any direct testimony 
about this charismatic fugitive. When- 
ever he spoke of Carlos, Klein couldn't 
hide the sympathy he was inspired to 
feel for this son of Venezuelan commu- 
nists who had baptized their boys with 
the names of Lenin—Vladimir and 
Ilyich. 

“The first time that I saw Carlos, | 
thought he was Italian mafioso. It was 
in Paris, beginning in 1975. He was very 
cool. He showed us his arsenal stashed 
in his hotel room with the same calm as 
if he were showing us a stamp collec- 
tion. After that, he seemed to be a James 
Bond duplicate. He lived with his suit- 
case in Paris. He had a bed, a closet full 
of weapons. And most important of all, 
his bathroom. ..he was obsessed with 
cleanliness. He washed himself all the 
time...He was a great reader of 
Playboy! But he read tons of news- 
papers and could speak six languages 
fluently.” 

During these months Klein lived with 
this person who identified completely 
with his own legend. “[Carlos] even 
wanted to complain to the police be- 
cause the price on his head wasn't, in 
his opinion, high enough. 

“In Vienna, at the height of our at- 
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tack, he left his loaded Beretta on a 
table right next to the hostages, and 
then he walked around, examining the 
room, with just a rapid-firing pistol in 
his hand. He told me afterward that he 
did it on purpose, to see if any of the 
hostages were Secret Service agents. If 
one of them had tried to seize the Beret- 
ta, there would have been a massacre, 
because with the kind of pistol he had, 
you can’t shoot with any precision. . .” 

For Klein, it was going too far. But 
this succession of disillusionments did 
not turn him into a disillusioned char- 


“I was initiated into 
all the tricks of 
the underground fight: 
security, codes, 
weapons... I learned 
how to forge papers. And 
the rest of the time 
I led a normal life.” 


acter. His revolt stayed intact, hidden 


behind his wounds. Each time he spoke 
to me of his life in the jet set of interna- 
tional terrorism, I saw again the fasci- 
nated face of the young leftist from 
Frankfurt, swept along into big-time 
politics and world affairs: the Palestin- 
ians with whom he trained in the USSR; 
the company of Carlos and Waddi Had- 
dad; his sojourns in palaces in four cor- 
ners of the world; the quickening you 
feel when you approach power. And 
the fascination with weapons. “You 
know, in Vienna, when leaving. one of 
the members of the commando col- 
lected the bullets strewn on the ground. 
He had made them into a necklace, as a 
souvenir.” 

But then there's the rest of it: the 
shame of feeling mercenary the day he 
was received by the head of an Arab 
state; the bitterness of knowing that you 
are no more than a cog in the wheel; the 
feeling that you no longer know your- 
self because you always have a gun in 
your hand. “In the beginning, you tell 
yourself that you will master the gun, 
and then you realize that it's the gun 
that dominates you. When you carry a 
weapon all the time, you begin to have 
a different rapport with it. You feel a 
bit stronger. There is something that 
can come out of the weapon, and you 
somehow know that you have the 
power to determine when that is. ..In 
fact, when you have a gun, you must 
use it. It's crazy what can provoke you 
to use a gun. It’s not you that needs it, 
it's the gun that needs you.” 

Klein tried to dispel the doubts that 


were eating away at him, not daring to 
formulate them, fearing to be taken as a 
coward. Today, the choices for him are 
clearly defined. “I have the feeling that 
when you stay for a long time with the 
guerrillas, sooner or later you have to 
throw everything overboard. From your 
‘humanity’ to your political ideal. You 
sink deeper and deeper into the shit 
Once you've assumed this path. from 
then on the route can only be straight 
and narrow. You can no longer leave 
itor?” 


et Klein got out. During all those 
.: spent ih Abs Sauna 

Klein used his wounds as an ex- 
cuse, refusing to participate in new 
commandos. This subterfuge was just 
stalling for time. “I was procrastinating 
while creating proposals for action. I 
even suggested that we kidnap Princess 
Caroline of Monaco.” But his behavior 
and reflections instigated an increasing 
distrust on the part of his colleagues. 

Finally, it became obvious to them 
that Klein wanted out. His comrades 
told him, “You can't. You know too 
much, especially about the interna- 
tional plan.” Klein was then about to 
leave for Rome, where a group of guer- 
rillas was studying the possibility of 
kidnapping Pope Paul VI. He was 
notified that he was being ordered back 
to an Arab country. He refused. “I knew 
that you aren't able to ‘leave’ without 
authorization.” 

Several months later, in April 1977, 
he finally succeeded in disappearing, 
thanks to some outside contacts. 

Terrorism continues. Since Klein left 
the organization, there has been the 
famous kidnapping and subsequent ass- 
assination of Hans-Martin Schleyer, the 
German industrialist, and the hijacking 
of a Lufthansa airplane. Objective: to 
liberate the hundred or so prisoners 
that the Germans still have behind bars. 

“It's a vicious circle that can do 
nothing but continue,” Klein says. 
“Even the most sophisticated policemen 
will never get to the bottom of this. The 
German state only nourishes terrorism. 
It's as if they need it. As for the ter- 
rorists themselves, they are no longer 
capable of what the Weathermen did in 
America—to say the situation has 
changed.” 

There is for Klein the danger of carry- 
ing his cross for a long time. During our 
“vacation” he was, at times, able to 
savor an almost normal life, sunbathing 
and swimming by the sea. He learned 
how to use a fishing rod. He found the 
patience needed for fish that refuse ob- 
stinately to bite. | had already given up 
when Klein caught his first fish. 

“With a grenade, you're sure that it'll 
go very quickly,” Klein says. “But with 
fishing, when you've finally caught one, 
that’s really something 


hs) 
by Albert Goldman 


== hough hemp has been a familiar 
drug for thousands of years in the 

Orient. itdid not enter the carefully 
guarded precincts of European culture 


made-a sensational appearance by being 
injected into the nerve center of the 
Western World: the brilliant and influen- 
tial Paris of the 1840s. The discovery of 
the drug at this particular time and place 
can be associated with a number of fac- 


tors: Napoleon's conquest of Egypt and 
the subsequent vogue of everything 
Oriental; the blossoming of the French 
Romantic movement, with its addiction 
to exotic images and sensations; the in- 
fluence of the first great drug writers, 
particularly Thomas De Quincey, whose 
Confessions of an English Opium-Eater 
was translated as early as 1828 by 
Alfred de Musset and whose disciples 
included Charles Baudelaire, who re- 
vered De Quincey as a Romantic genius, 
paying him the tribute of a second, 
more eloquent, translation coupled 
with a commentary on the noble char- 
acter of the English author. 

Yet despite all these favoring circum- 
stances, there would have been no 
vogue of hemp in Paris at this time if a 
certain young French psychiatrist had 
not brought the drug back from the 
Middle East and begun to experiment 
with it for purposes that had nothing to 
do with getting high or having visions or 
writing brilliant pieces in the Revue des 
Deux Mondes. As this whole episode in 
cultural history depends so completely 
on the original French Connection, the 
most natural place to begin the story of 
dope in the West is by introducing the 
“seraphic doctor.” 

Jacques Joseph Moreau commenced 
his medical career by escorting wealthy 
psychotics on prolonged journeys to 
picturesque places: distraction being, as 
Dr. Johnson remarked to his fellow 
melancholic, James Boswell, the princi- 
pal device for “the management of the 
mind.” During one such trip, which 
comprised sojourns in Egypt and 
Turkey, the young psychiatrist dis- 
covered hashish and was fascinated by 
its psychological effects. Observing that 
many of the symptoms of hashish intox- 
ication were identical with those of 
madness, Moreau determined to experi- 
ment upon himself and others in a con- 
trolled setting to see if hashish would 
not offer a key to insanity. 

The experiments that Moreau com- 
menced in the early 1840s at Bicetre 
Hospital outside Paris made medical 
history. By employing hashish as a psy- 
chotomimetic, a substance that mimics 
the effects of madness, Moreau estab- 
lished the branch of medicine known 
today as psychopharmacology. Like 
later experimenters with LSD, mesca- 
line and other hypnotics, he was deter- 
mined to capitalize on the fact that no 
matter how extreme the delirium, how 
vivid the hallucinations, how compel- 
ling the delusions of the hashish eater, 
he never loses the capacity for self- 
observation and communication. “To 
understand the ravings of a madman,” 
Moreau was to write later in his re- 
markable book Hashish and Madness, 
“one must have raved himself, but 
without having lost the awareness of 
one's madness.” 


66 


oreau’s method was auda- 
ciously simple: first, he would 
take the drug and submit him- 


self to the observations of his interns: 
then, he would give the drug to one of 
the interns and become himself the 
observer. 

Moreau prepared his hashish in the 
manner he had observed among the 
Arabs. Using imported plants (his own 
attempts at cultivation on the hospital 
grounds did not produce plants of suffi- 
cient potency), he concocted an obso- 
lete pharmaceutical preparation called 


“To understand 
the ravings of a 
madman,” Moreau 
wrote in 
Hashish and Madness, 
“one must have raved 
himself, but 
without having lost 
the awareness of 
one’s madness.” 


an electuary. His recipe is interesting: 
“the flowering tops of the plant are 
boiled in water to which fresh butter 
has been added. When this concoction 
has been reduced by evaporation to a 
syrupy liquid, it is strained through a 
cloth. One thus obtains a butter of 
greenish color which contains the 
active ingredient. This extract is never 
absorbed in its pure form because of its 
obnoxious and nauseous odor, It is 
sweetened with sugar and flavored with 
scented fruit or flower extracts.” 
Moreau's basic dose of what the 
Arabs call dawamesc was a “lump 
the size of a walnut.” According to the 
computations of the leading authority 
on the pharmacology of cannabis, Pro- 
fessor Gabriel G. Nahas, this 30-gram 
dose contained approximately 150 mil- 
ligrams of THC: a very large dose 
indeed, considering that the average 
marijuana cigarette delivers only 4 to 5 
milligrams. With one-half or one- 
quarter of this dose, writes Moreau, 
“one will feel happy and gay, and one 
might have a few fits of uncontrollable 
laughter.” Only with the full dose, how- 
ever, does one reach the state the Arabs 
call “al-kief.” Once, during the experi- 
ments, the hospital's pharmacist took a 
triple dose. For three days he experi- 
enced all the symptoms of acute psy- 
chosis: hallucinations, incoherence and 
great agitation, Usually, however, the 
procedure was to take the normal dose. 


which produced a pattern of reactions 
that Moreau summarized in an eight- 
point list that stands to this day as the 
tersest and most telling of all descrip- 
tions of hashish intoxication. Arranged 
in an order of increasing mental de- 
rangement, the effects of hashish eating 
are: 


1. Feeling of Happiness 

“The eater of hashish is happy not like 
the ravenous man who is famished and 
satisfies his appetite, or like the hedon- 
ist who satisfies his desires, but like the 
man who hears news that overwhelms 
him with joy, like the miser counting his 
treasures, like the gambler favored by 
luck, like the ambitious man intoxi- 
cated by success 


2. Excitement: 
Dissociation of Ideas 

“One of the first noticeable effects of 
hashish is the gradual weakening of the 
power that we have to orient our 
thoughts as we wish. Imperceptibly, we 
feel ourselves overwhelmed by strange 
ideas unrelated to those on which we 
want to concentrate. These ideas, 
which we do not want to recall, crop up 
in our mind, one knows not why or how, 
become more and more numerous, live- 
lier and sharper. Memory and imagina- 
tion then predominate; present things 
become foreign to us, and we are con- 
cerned entirely with things of the past 
and of the future.” 


3. Errors of Time 


and Space 

“Under the influence of hashish, the 
mind can fall into the strangest errors 
concerning time and space. Time seems 
at first to drag with a slowness that ex- 
asperates. Minutes become hours, 
hours, days. Soon, with more and more 
exaggeration, all precise ideas of the 
duration of time escape us, the past and 
the present are merged. 


4. Development of the 
Sense of Hearing: 
The Influence of Music 


“Pleasant or unpleasant, happy or sad, 
the emotions that music creates are 
only comparable to those one feels in a 
dream. It is not enough to say that they 
are more vivid than those of the waking 
state, Their character is transformed, 
and it is only upon reaching a halluci- 
natory state that they assume their full 
strength and can induce real paroxysms 
of pleasure or pain.” 


5. Fixed Ideas (Delusions) 
“You catch yourself at times imagining 
the most incredible things, the strangest 
monstrosities, to which you surrender 


body and soul. Then suddenly, on. the 
stroke of lightning, conscious thinking 
returns: you take hold of yourself, you 
recognize the error in which you had in- 
dulged. You were crazy and you have 
become reasonable 


6. Disturbance 

of the Emotions 

“With hashish, the emotions display the 
same degree of overexcitement as the 
intellectual faculties. They have the mo- 
bility and also the despotism of the 
ideas. From irritation, one can pass 
rapidly to fury, from discontent to hate 
and desire for revenge, from the calm- 
est love to the wildest passion. Fear be- 
comes terror, courage a dedication thi 
none can stop and that ignores danger.” 


7. Irresistible Impulses 
“Seeing an open window in my room I 
got the idea that if I wanted I could 
throw myself from that window. 
Though I did not think I would commit 
such an act, I asked that the window be 
closed.” 


8. Illusions and 
Hallucinations 

“Progressively, one becomes the toy, 
first of simple illusions and then of true 
hallucinations which are like the re- 
mote sounds, the first lights, which are 
coming to use from an imaginary and 
fantastic world. ..t has happened to 
me many times that being in a rather 
lively state of intoxication and looking 
attentively at a portrait, I saw all of a 
sudden the portrait come to life. The 
head moved slightly and seemed to 
want to detach itself from the canvas. 
The entire face took an expression that 
only life may confer; the eyes especially 
were alive; I saw them turning in their 
orbits to follow all my movements.” 


Moreau’s book was published in 1845. 
It sold only a couple hundred copies 
and did not even earn its author an elec- 
tion to the Academy of Medicine. Yet 
few scientists have ever registered such 
a direct impact on the finest literary 
minds of their generation. Moreau’s 
{and hashish’s) influence on the arts 
commenced two years before the publi- 
cation of his volume, when he offered 
some hashish to a young writer of his 
acquaintance named Theophile 
Gautier. 

One of the most flamboyant of the 
French Romantics, Gautier had distin- 
guished himself first by leading the his- 
toric demonstrations that accompanied 
the initial performance of Hugo's Her- 
nani—the first shot of the literary revo- 
lution that was French Romanticism— 
shouting, “Death to the old wigs!’” He 
had then composed a novel, titled 


Mademoiselle De Maupin, which re- 
counted the adventures of a female 
transvestite. A phrasemaker, he uttered 
first the Romantic’s battle cry: “Art for 
Art's sake.” Gautier was also an un- 
blushing hedonist. In the preface to 
Mademoiselle De Maupin he wrote: “{I 
would] give a large prize to anyone in- 
venting a new pleasure, for enjoyment 
appears to me to be the end of life and 
the only useful thing in the world.” 
Giving Gautier his first taste of hash- 
ish produced sensatonal effects, which 


were soon published in the Parisian 


The monthly meetings 
of the club were 
bohemian parodies of 
conventional meetings. 
The dessert was 
served first so 
the slow-acting 
hashish would take 
effect by the 
end of the meal. 


press. Gautier experienced three dis- 


tinct episodes of consciousness altera- 
tion. In the first, he hallucinated tor- 
rents of gems in floral kaleidoscopic 
patterns (a classic drug image with 
many counterparts both in the subse- 
quent literature of mescaline and LSD 
and in the ancient religious writings of 
the Hebrew and Oriental peoples). He 
also experienced great hilarity and 
began to toss pillows in the air like an 
Indian juggler. Half an hour later, the 
second wave of intoxication hit him; 
this time he saw “'billions of butterflies 
with wings fluttering like fans,” as well 
as giant flowers that exploded fantasti 
cally, and he experienced synesthesi: 
heard the sounds of colors...A whis- 
pered word echoed in me like thunder 

.I swam in an ocean of sound.” 

Gautier had never felt such bliss; his 
basic image is that of a sponge soaking 
up delights, joys, sounds, perfumes, 
lights. The experience seemed to last 
300 years, but in fact it occupied only 
15 minutes. The third bout was the most 
intense. He became completely mad. He 
hallucinated every sort of grotesquerie: 
“goatsuckers, fiddle-faddle beasts, 
budled goslins, unicorns, griffons, 
incubi fluttered, hopped, skipped and 
squeaked through the room.” Seizing a 
pencil, he sketched Moreau from be- 
hind playing the piano while dressed in 
a Turkish costume with a sun on the 
back of his frock coat—the drawing 


survives. The musical notes are visual- 
ized flying off the instrument as in a 
modern comic book. 

What happened next is a clear antici- 
pation of Timothy Leary and his cena- 
cle or Ken Kesey and his Merry Prank- 
sters. The young cultural revolutionary 
decided to spread hashish around like a 
new sacrament and to organize its de- 
votees into a secret society. Taking a 
hint from the great French Arabist, 
Antoine Sylvestre De Sacy—who 
argued that the word assassin was de- 
rived from hashishin, i.e., “hash eaters” 
—Gautier called his new organization 
“The Assassins Club.” The original 
members included Gerard de Nerval, 
who was writing oriental romances and 
was subsequently to travel extensively 
in the Middle East; the painter Fernand 
Boissard and a sculptor, FB. de Bois- 
denier; Dr. Moreau and another doctor, 
Louis Aubert-Roche; and, six years 
later, Baudelaire. Honore de Balzac 
visited the club but would not swallow 
the proferred spoon of dawamesc, fear- 
ing the loss of mental control (though 
subsequently he confessed in a letter to 
a female friend that he had tasted the 
drug under other auspices). Alexandre 
Dumas is sometimes listed as a member, 
but he belonged to another world en- 
tirely; his account of hashish in The 
Count of Monte Cristo is highly 
factitious. 

The monthly meetings of the club 
were bohemian parodies of convention- 
al club meetings. The dessert— 
dawamesc—and coffee (Turkish) were 
served before the main course so that 
the slow-acting drug could take effect 
by the end of the meal. The table set- 
tings and utensils were a bizarre con- 
glomeration of chipped antiques and 
exotic weapons: krisses, poignards, 
daggers. The company itself was a 
motley crew of long-haired, bearded 
and queerly costumed men whose faces 
assumed strange appearances in the 
light of the flickering lamps and 
candles. When the meal concluded, the 
members repaired to the immense salon 
of the seventeenth-century mansion 
where Gautier resided: this drawing 
room was of “the purest Louis XIV 
style, with its paneling set off by tar- 
nished gold leaf. Below the overhanging 
cornice, some pupil of Lasueur or 
Poussin had painted a scene of nymphs 
pursued by satyrs through the reeds. On 
the huge mantelpiece of Pyranean mar- 
ble, flecked in white and red, stood a 
clock in the form of a golden. harnessed 
elephant that carried on its back an 
armed turret on which was carved an 
enamel face with blue numerals. The 
armchairs and couches were old and 
upholstered with faded tapestries of 
hunting scenes." Then, the fun would 
begin. Music would be played and 
stoned conversations and monologues 
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commenced. Members would roll on 
the floor crying out in ecstasy or sit on 
the huge settees experiencing in frozen, 
trancelike states the streaming halluci- 
nations produced by such massive 
doses. 

For three years the club's activities re- 
mained a secret, up until Gautier print- 
ed a dazzling description of the whole 
scene in France's most celebrated liter- 
ary and cultural journal, La Revue des 
Deux Mondes (February 1, 1846). The 
article applied an extravagant style to 
an extravagant experience. Modern 
readers have treated it with skepticism 
or assumed it was merely a product of 
the Romantic imagination. Moreau, the 
best judge of such matters, regarded 
Gautier's description of the hashish ex- 
perience quite differently, allowing for 
the ‘stylistic exaggeration" of the 
author, he concluded that “the effects 
of hashish could not have been better 
described.” Indeed, when one subjects 
this famous article to close literary 
analysis, what one discovers is that 
every one of Moreau’s eight categories 
of hashish experience has been 
brilliantly realized in passages of 
hyperbolic but essentially authentic 
imagery. Though it would be naive to 
read the account as a literal 
transcription, the piece must be 
pronounced a brilliant rendering of the 
archetypal hash trip. 


he article, which reads like Edgar 
‘Allan Poe on speed, commences 
like a horror movie with a long, 
suspensefully charged series of pans 
and zooms, as the narrator, who has 
received a mysterious invitation to the 
club, arrives at the ancient mansion in 
the middle of the Seine on a cold, 
stormy night in December, Guided by 
the skinny finger of the concierge, he 
crosses the courtyard and climbs the 
vast palatial staircase adorned with 
paintings and frescos, with Chimera 
and Cupid. Entering a domed apart- 
ment that transports him back two cen- 
turies, he encounters the “seraphic 
doctor,” who offers him a vermeil 
spoon filled with green paste, remark- 
ing portentously, “This will be sub- 
tracted from your share of paradise.” 
After the meal, the guests remove to 
the drawing room. The narrator, who is 
already so high that “he could not tell a 
peach from a cutlet,” goes into the 
chimney corner and sits down to clock 
his head. Instantly, there appears a gro- 
tesque apparition who is destined to 
preside over the whole Witch's Sabbath 
that commences now in the hash eater's 
mind. A weird little demon with a bird's 
beak, a man's coat and legs of bifur- 
cated mandrake root covered with dirt, 
this creature is identified as “Daucas- 
Carota—of The Golden Pot” (a story by 
the great German fantasist, E.T.A. Hoff- 
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mann, who was so popular in Paris at 
this time that he became the hero of 
Offenbach’s masterpiece, Tales of Hoff- 
mann, Daucas-Carota is not in The 
Golden Pot, but he is identical with a 
creature of German folklore that 
appears elsewhere in Hoffmann: the 
Alraunder: an incubus engendered by 
the sperm that drips from a hanged 
man's erect penis onto the earth). 


Members of the hashish 
club would roll on the 
floor crying out in ecstasy 
or sit on the huge settees 
in frozen, trancelike 
states experiencing 
streaming hallucinations. 


Announcing, “Today, we must die 
laughing,” Daucas-Carota summons 
forth a route of apparitions such as 
Hieronymous Bosch delighted to paint: 
“Monks with wheels for feet and caul- 
drons for bellies; warriors, in armor 
made of dishes, brandishing wooden 
swords in bird's claws; statesmen 
moved by turnspit gears; kings plunged 
to the waist in saltcellar turrets; alchem- 
ists with their heads arranged as bel- 
lows, their limbs twisted into alembics; 
obscene figures made of bizarrely 
knobbed squashes.” As the narrator is 
dissolving into hysterical fits of 
laughter, one member of the club (prob- 
ably Moreau), who has stayed straight 
so that he can monitor the others and 
keep them from throwing themselves 
out the windows, sits down to the piano 
and starts playing an ethereal melody 
by Weber. 

Instantly, Gautier's mood reverses; 
from “fantasia,” he passes without 
transition: into “‘al-kief,"" the state of 
blissful, erotically tinged ecstasy. Gaz- 
ing at the nymphs pursued by fawns, he 
imagines himself Syrinx being chased 
by the horny goat-god, Pan. Desperate 
to avoid rape, he cowers, panting, 
behind the painted reeds. 

The next mood change is to night- 
mare, as he plunges into the paranoia 
so typical of a hash trip. Imagining that 
the wicked demon has snatched off his 
head and replaced it with another, he 
rushes to the mirror and is horrified to 
discover that he looks like a Hindu or 
Javanese idol: "My forehead had risen; 
my nose, lengthened into a trunk, 
curled on my chest; my ears swept my 
shoulders; and to compound the griev- 
ance, I was indigo in color.” Smashing 
the troll until he restores the narrator's 
real head, the crazed doper succumbs 
next to another delusion. A small, un- 
known voice whispers to him: "Beware, 


you are surrounded by enemies. . .you 
are a prisoner here: try to leave, and 
you will see.” Rising with great effort, 
he tried to flee through the door but he 
finds himself virtually paralyzed and 
his legs turning to marble! 

When he staggers out to the landing 
and looks down the stairwell, he is 
appalled to see that the stairs have 
lengthened to infinity. When he steps on 
the marble treads, they sink beneath his 
feet like toad bellies. When he reaches 
the courtyard, it extends before him like 
the Champs-de-Mars. Now he feels old 
and gray. A mournful chorus assures 
him that “Time is dead.” He will never 
enjoy his eleven o'clock rendezvous 
with his mistress because the clock will 
remain for eternity at a quarter past 
nine. Just when this lowest ring of the 
dope hell has been reached, the club's 
straight man strikes up a cheerful air on 
the piano and the narrator snaps out of 
his nightmare. Hastening down the 
stairs to his waiting carriage, he rushes 
off to his assignation, testing his reason 
by composing rhyming triplets. 

Throughout the remainder of the 
nineteenth century, many other 
authors, both in Europe and America, 
contributed to the swelling literature on 
hashish. Late in life, Baudelaire made 
his final statement on the subject. Ad- 
dicted basically to opium and alcohol, 
like his hero, De Quincey, Baudelaire is 
not likely to have been a great hash 
eater. He had tasted the drug, however, 
in the most interesting circumstances in 
which it could have been consumed, 
and he has compiled his little store of 
hashish anecdotes; so when the occa- 
sion arose in the course of his jour- 
nalistic career to contribute a paper on 
the topic, he must have felt himself well 
qualified for the task. 

The work that emerged, “The 
Hashish Poem,” is a deeply jaundiced 
treatment of its theme. The general im- 
pression is that of an exhausted but 
dutiful lecturer eager to close up his 
notes and go home. Home, in this case, 
appears at the end of the piece, when 
Baudelaire sinks, almost gratefully, into 
a very somber meditation upon the evil 
of this paradisial drug. Sermonizing 
with the echo of the pulpit around his 
words, he excoriates the Romantic 
aspiration toward human divinity. Hav- 
ing denounced the drug as conducive to 
the ultimate sin of pride, he turns final- 
ly to destroy the myth of its Faustian 
powers of inspiration: “Let us grant,” 
he reasons, “that hashish gives, or at 
least increases, genius, yet it cannot be 
forgotten that it is the nature of hashish 
to diminish the will; thus it gives with 
one hand what it takes away with the 
other; it gives imagination without the 
ability to use it.” With these pessimistic 
words, the annals of the Assassins Club 
conclude. @ 
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get beneath the thick smoke 
that filled the air. 

My watering eyes gave 
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Shaping the heads of two yoburu gourds. Cleaning the chukunu after oral dose. 


fire, then sat cross-legged on 
the cold ground. 

Soon 30 other men filed 
in through the west en- 
trance. Now the coca ex- 
change/greeting process 
began in earnest, and 


within five minutes every- 
one present had a sample of 
everyone else's leaf. The 
reunion had begun, 
Adalberto's tiny village 
sits high on the flank of the 
Sierra Nevada de Santa 
Marta, an immense isolated 
mass towering over the 
Caribbean coast in northern 
Colombia. The remotest 
valleys of this vertical 
wilderness have been desig- 
nated a federal Indian re- 
serve. The highlands are the 
last stronghold of the Ika 
tribe. Their self-imposed 
isolation here has allowed 
several thousand Indians to 
maintain an ancient reli- 
gious tradition typified by 
esoteric rituals revolving 
around sex and coca. Al- 
though the foothills of this 
range produce a high-qual- 
ity marijuana, the Indians 
have no better use for the 
plant than to mix it with 
homemade rum and apply 
it as a linament. 
Local furor over the wide- 
spread cultivation of mari- 
= 3 PENNER) juana has made it hard for 
wise from upper left: Adalberto’s mother, Juanita, spini uction; finished  gringos to visit the Santa 
filling the zijew with coca. Martas. As the federales 


Ironically, phallic-shaped gourd 


chase the contrabandistas 
ever higher into the moun- 
tains, they, in turn, are forc- 
ing the Indians at gunpoint 
to abandon their most pro- 
ductive land. Some 30 In- 
dians have been killed in 
the last four years defend- 
ing their property. 

‘The Ika have turned back 
many a well-heeled official 
expedition by padlocking 
strategically placed portals 
along the trail, The high 
peaks region is sacred to the 
Indians; the snow is the 
blood of their Mother and 
they don't like strangers 
tracking through it. Rumors 
of a forgotten tribal trea- 
sure cause even more fear. 


delicious incense 

drew my thoughts 

back to the kanku- 
rua. The group showered 
coca leaves on the fire and 
took their seats around it, 
talking among themselves. 
As each man sat, he tucked 
the tail of his long, hand- 
loomed tunic between his 
legs, habitually protecting 
the gonads from the mythic 
toad that devours un- 
guarded penises. 

The reunién came to 
order when mamo Victor 
launched into a loud mono- 
logue, drowning out the 
other voices. Each man 
spoke in turn, loosing an 


ymbolizes vagina. 


a | 


jew for handful of coca: coca accepted in cupped hands; coca 


Ika women agree that 
coca makes the young men 
horny and the old 
men neglect their wives. 


endless stream of strange 
guttural noises punctuated 
by high whines and a hol- 
low gasp like a fist in the 
solar plexus. 

Dancing flames blocked 
most of my field of vision. 
To either side men stared 
into the fire, chewing and 
listening. Their dark faces 
were shadowed by thick 
black shoulder-length hair 
setting off their brightly 
striped clothing, Each man 
weaves his own garments; 
the pattern of stripes is an 
insignia of his clan. 

Like the others, I held a 
hollow gourd, or yoburu, in 
one hand. It contained a 
white powder derived from 
seashells. At regular inter- 
vals we applied some of this 
lime to our coca wads with 
a stick, fueling the cocaine 
factories in our numbed-out 
mouths. 

More than 6,000 years 
ago some inquisitive native 
in the central Andes dis- 
covered that the stimulating 
quality of coca could be 
multiplied many times by 
adding a little lime. Western 
scientists were a little slow 
to catch on. They didn't 
come up with cocaine until 
1859. 

Many sources of lime are 
utilized by Andean coceros, 
but the Santa Marta tribes 
use seashells exclusively. 
The Ika cocero “toasts” his 
shells in a fire of canaboba 
reeds, fanning the fire 
for maximum temperature. 
When the shells have been 
purged of all organic mate- 
rial, he places the shells in a 
treasured ceramic urn that 
links him directly with his 
coca-chewing ancestors. 
Meanwhile, flowering stalks 
of the moroche plant have 

A been boiling separatel 
and now the hot solution is 


strained over the shells in 
the urn. When capped and 
allowed to cool, the shells 
will absorb the moroche 
water and crumble into a 
fine powdered lime called 
impusi—pure lime. 

Young Ika men are initi- 
ated as adults at the time of 
their marriage—usually 
soon after puberty— 
turning them on to coca. 
The traditional marriage in- 
volves four couples in a 
four-day ceremony, per- 
formed by a single mamo. 
The grooms are required to 
build a pair of small houses 
at a place divined by the 
mamo—one for themselves, 
the other for their brides. 
The shelters stand right 
next to each other, doors 
facing. 

The mamo presents each 
of the girls with a hand- 
carved wooden spindle, 
upon which she will spin 
cotton thread for stitching 
her man's first coca bag. He 
also prepares a yoburu for 
each groom, opening a hole 
at the gourd's navel. 
Through this hole the 
gourd’s bulbous cavity is 
filled with impusi powder, 
using a folded leaf for a fun- 
nel. Finally the gourd’s hole 
is plugged with the chukuna 
stick, used to transport the 
lime to the mouth. 

After perforating the 
grooms’ yoburus, it is the 
enviable duty of the mamo 
to initiate the nubile brides 
in the joys of sex. There's a 
certain symmetry in the 
symbolism. The mouth of 
the yoburu is the vagina. 
The chukunu is the penis. 
The powdered impusi ferti- 
lizes the coca leaf, releasing 
cocaine into the blood- 
stream and the brain. Thus 
coca chewing literally fucks 
our head. Marriage weds 


1) An Ika magic man chewing coca. 2) Roasting shells in fire of 
canaboba reeds. 3) Shells completely roasted. 4) Boiled moroche 
plants, the liquid from which breaks shells down into pure lime. 
5) Ancient urn filled with pure lime, an essential ingredient in coca 
use. 6) Ripe coca leaves. 7) Harvesting coca. 


The right side of my mouth 
was burned and my tongue was 
swollen, but I would feel no 


pain as long as I kept chewing. 


the groom both to his wife 
and to a life of constant 
coca chewing. He endear- 
ingly refers to his yoburu as 
“mi mujercita”—''my little 
wife.” 

Though mature coca 
leaves are harvested among 
the Ika by women alone, 
women are not allowed to 
chew them. The very idea is 
deemed perverse by both 
sexes. Some ladies claim 
they get the same satisfac- 
tion making a coca bag that 
the men get from chewing 
the leaf. As for the aphro- 
disiacal effect of coca, Ika 
women agree that it makes 
the young men horny and 
the old men neglect their 
wives. 


he fire in the middle 
of the kankurua grad- 
ually burned down. 


The men drew closer to it, 
forming a tight ring inside 
the round medicine house. 
The coca in my mouth lost 
its sweetness. I threw the 
spent leaves into the fire, 
drew fresh ones from my zi- 
jew and stuffed them into 
my mouth. As the leaves 
became saturated with 
saliva I rolled them into an 
oblong quid and held them 
between my teeth. 

From the row of yoburu 
drying by the fire I picked 
out mine. With my tongue I 
wet the business end of the 
chukunu and dipped it 
back into my yoburu, bring- 
ing out some lime. Placing 
the powdered end of the 
stick betwoon my upper 
teeth and the soggy wad, I 
bit down, compressing the 
quid and squeezing out 
greenish saliva. I felt the 
lime dissolve in the pool of 
spit and I pulled out my 
chukunu. The quid swelled 
like a sponge, absorbing the 


lime solution and charging 
the leaves with impusi. 

Without biting into the 
wad of leaves, I rolled my 
quid around quickly, trying 
to keep the raw lime from 
dissolving the walls of my 
mouth, The right side was 
already burned and my f 
tongue was swollen, but I 
would feel no pain as long 
as I kopt chewing. 

Meanwhile my chukunu 
dipstick was covered with a 
solution of coca juice, 
saliva and lime. To dry it 
off—and thereby control 
the amount of lime it would 
pick up next time—I rubbed 
the stick rhythmically 
against the gourd, wetting it 
all around the hole. As the 
heat of the fire evaporated 
the saliva, another layer of 
bright yellow lime would be 
deposited over the one 
below, adding to the cir- 
cumference of my yoburu’s 
ever enlarging head. 

The men around me 
periodically shaped the 
heads of their gourds with 
machetes and knives, scrap- 
ing away at the “slobber 
rings.” The size, color and 
shape of a man’s yoburu 
are matters of great status. 
But I let the head of my 
yoburu grow as it would, 
without controlling its 
shape. 

My logs slopt as the hours 
drifted by. I stared at the 
smoke-stained feathers and 
animal skulls strung from 
the rafters. Some of the In- 
dians dozed off, but I was 
too loaded to sleep. 

The cock finally crowed 
and a purple light entered 
the kankurua through a 
crack in its eastern door, 
The men began to stir, ris- 
ing from their wooden seats 
and stretching their legs. 
The reunion had ended. @ 


8) Toasting and stirring coca. 9) Yoburu gourds hanging on vin 
10) Mamo Victor, second from right, conducts a baptismal 
ceremony. 11) A zijew, or coca stash bag. 12) A kankurua, or 
medicine house, with ripe stalk of coca plants growing behind it. 


13) Adalberto's coca field. 


# ou've heard about the video'revo:* 
lution: It’s going on right now. All 
of the software scompanies , are _ 
aring up for jt,.ctafiking out an aston-" 
hing array of récording and playback 

devices on various :tape and disk for- 

mats that are guaranteed not to work 


* with another. company's equipment 


The video revolution may ‘be exciting, 
“hut it's also confusing and expensive. 
But whtile you're consjdering the ad- 
wantages of one system over another, let 

+ + -qus tel] you about satellite TY, and then 

_ Maybe yau'll decide that all you really 
need. js'a new’ antenna. 

With the right dish antenrid praperly * 
“aimed ppsat the.sky rom your backyard 
‘or uiliing, top you could this minute 

“tine into any one of a number of “super-* 
stations,” around the country—brand- 

S++ + dew uncensored feature films, 24-hour 

news services, a vast array of sports. 
++ children's and religious programming, 
+! and even. “live” nptwork programs be- 

+” fore they hit the “air.” 

It’s all happening up there right now. 

All you have todo is tune in to it, Per- 
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haps the most neglected asp 
video “revolution” is the broadéasting. 
and programming fevolution. The satel- 
lites are the ‘first’ vialsle alternative 
we've seen to the networks. 
It is estimated thatthere are now be- 
tween 3,000 and 5,000 private satellite .” 
vers tuning in this type of program- 
ming. A: few years ago, ‘ttre weren't - 
any. Naturally 1 
TV are ri 
of the terminals in Palm ‘Springs, 
California), byt great wealth isn’t neces- 
sary; there are hundreds of backyard ex~ 
perimenters who receive satellite TV. 
hey all share one thing: they are wateh- 
ing what might be TV’s ultimate destiny: 
+ Communications satellites are, 
deed, high technology. They are precise, 
mplex instruments that re! 
of research and developme 
in concept. they are elegantly simple: 
In-the early 1960s, a few experimen- 
tal communications. satellites were 
launched, and these captured the at- 
of the national press 
hese early ventures— 
and “ 
cade’s “space g . Echo 
was watched from rooftops. coast to 
coast. But they were of little prac 


ho,” 


nd the” 


‘ou starts of ths globe during ther ssbiG 
“expensive, sophisticated equipment waa 
required to track their paths across the 
sky. Auid it was finicky technology... 
‘Then a’ satellite’ named “Syncom’: 
s launched to test a novel In 
stead pf putting the satellite into a’yari- 
able “ofbit, Syncom was sept to a-spot 
where: it would rotate with the-earth; 


“hovering” over the same spol. 
This type" 6f orbit—the 
or geostationary, 


orb 


fn aerospace jar- 
gon) is brought up to: d location, 22,300 


miles above thé equator and “parked.” 

On’ the ground, antennas ‘dan: then be 

.erected and, stmply poirted at. the satel- 
te to, receiVe its fransinigsions. 
Every-on@ of the dozens of, commurfi= 


the earth dperates:in a similar marine 
Each is a cluster of transpénders—mini® 
ature reteiving and, transmitting sta: 
tions: Signals are-sent froruthe garth 
the satellite on one frequency and are 
returned.on dnothes. 
* Before you go tuning around your TV 
« digl looking for thdse signals; be aware ' 
* thatthe transmitting frequengy, of the 
Satellites is betweeri 3’ and 4:gigahert 
Axigahertz is defitied as.a’billion c 
per second whereas commercial TV 
afid radio frequencies ate in, jhe mega- 


hertz (or millions of cycles per second) 
range. 

Signals go up. Signals come down. 
The satellite is like the ultimate TV 
tower, nearly 23,000 miles tall. It's a 
long way up for a recharge or repairs, 
however. So the satellites run on sun en- 
ergy, catching rays on large panels of 
solar cells. And if certain minor prob- 
lems occur, the satellites are able to 
“fix” themselves. In the future, the 
satellites could be repaired or replaced 
using space-shuttle technology. 

There are five domestic communica- 
tions satellites that carry TV program- 
ming: Satcom I and Satcom II, operated 
by RCA; two Westars, belonging to 
Western Union; and a Canadian satel- 
lite, ANIK, carrying that country’s net- 
work programming. 

Each of those satellites carry some 
amount of TV. Others, including the 
telelphone companies’ Comstar, pri- 
marily carry data. A new Westar and a 
new Satcom are scheduled for late 1979 
launches. 

Unlike owners of the first television 
sets, the first satellite receiver owners 
are not stuck watching test patterns. On 
a given day, there may be as many as 30 
or 40 different channels available via 
satellite. [See accompanying sidebar.] 

Here's a brief guide to space TV pro- 
gramming: 

Proprietary Signals—These satel- 
lites are broadcasting TV programs 
primarily for the benefit of cable-TV 
operators who transmit them to their 
subscribers. The first users of the 
“birds” were pay-TV companies. These 
signals are not, however, well protected 
and simply can be tuned in by home 
satellite terminals (although there are 
legal ramifications to this—more later). 

* Superstations—A new television 
genre, invented single-handedly by At- 
Janta tycoon and WTCG-TV owner Ted 
Turner, these are nationally viewed, 
independent stations that program 24- 
hour schedules of sports, old movies 
and syndicated TV shows. There are 
three superstations currently in opera- 
tion. Some industry watchers think 
there may be as many as 20 supersta- 
tions on satellites by 1981. 

Religious and Public-Affairs Net- 
works—Three religious organizations 
are broadcasting via satellite, with 
more expected. The best usage so far is 
nonprofit C-SPAN, which will broad- 
cast gavel-to-gavel coverage of the U.S. 
House of Representatives. 

* Miscellaneous Video Services— 
‘There are sports services, sponsor-sup- 
ported film and TV-series projects, and 
at least two different children’s pro- 
gramming services. 

© Private Communications—By law, 
private satellite terminals are forbidden 
to “eavesdrop” on these transmissions, 
which include transcontinental net- 
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work news and entertainment “feeds” 
(like the unedited Johnny Carson show) 
that are beamed up prior to network 
scheduling. 

These are the kinds of programming 
available via satellite right now, and 
there is more on the way. RCA’s Satcom 
I currently carries the most video (about 
20 channels). There is occasionally 


video on the other U.S. satellites and a 


With the right dish 
antenna aimed from your 
backyard you could tune in 
to brand-new uncensored 
films, a vast array of 
sports, and much more. 


full spectrum of Canada’s network pro- 


gramming on ANIK. 

What does all this mean to the nature 
of television? Certainly, the networks 
could eventually move up to the satel- 
lites, although they would face unex- 
pected competition from dozens of 
smaller services that have a head start 
on the medium. More importantly, 
though, local affiliate stations, which 
have been the networks’ backbone for 
decades, would be left in the lurch and 
could possibly revolt on their own. 

Millions of homes are capable of 
directly receiving satellite transmission. 
Most observers say that it is just a mat- 
ter of time. 


ob Cooper, Jr, is the editor of CATJ, 
a cable-TV industry journal. He's 
best known, though, as the first 
U.S. citizen to install a backyard satel- 
lite terminal. Just about everybody who 
has one today started with information 
coming from Cooper. When satellite TV 
catches on, he may someday be re- 
garded as the medium’s Edison. 

In 1976, Cooper testified before a 
House subcommittee investigating the 
problems and possibilities of the cable- 
TV business. At that time, the U.S. was 
party to an international agreement 
that set 9 meters (about 30 feet) as the 
minimum diameter of a satellite-receiv- 
ing antenna. Cooper insisted that the 
technical requirement was absurdly 
conservative and that it was hindering 
the use of the satellites. 

“It was just a dollars-and-cents thing,” 
says Cooper. “It would have cost be- 
tween $100,000 and $150,000 to put 
one of those things up.” 

Cooper's position led to a liberaliza- 
tion of the FCC requirements for satel- 
lite antennas, opening the door for 
cable-TV participation in satellite 
broadcasting and setting the stage for 
the home satellite revolution. Today, he 


and his associates have demonstrated 
that acceptable-quality TV pictures can 
be received with “dish” antennas as 
small as six feet in diameter. 

“T know,” says Cooper, “that several 
firms will break with the necessary 
hardware for about $6,000, complete, 
before the middle of 1979.” A hobbyist 
who is willing to look for surplus gear 
and build some equipment himself, 
Cooper adds, can start watching for 
“less than $1,000.” 

At this point, the satellite movement 
can be compared to other efforts to 
bring high technology home. A decade 
ago, videotape recorders were big, tem- 
peramental devices costing $5,000 or 
more. Today, a Sony Betamax recorder 
can be purchased for as little as $800. 

“This is definitely a Betamax kind of 
thing,” says Cooper. “The real differ- 
ence between the prices of major in- 
dustrial suppliers and the new small 
companies is one of overhead. The little 
guys don’t have $40,000 scientists on 
their payrolls. 

“The real key,” he says, “is mass 
production.” 

The Japanese have a $500, mass- 
produced terminal ready to go. Why not 
hop over to Tokyo and pick up a few? 

“Won't work,” says Cooper, who ex- 
plains that the Japanese communica- 
tions satellites transmit with a power of 
about 200 watts. U.S. satellites put out 
about the same power as a citizen's 
band radio, about five watts. Think of 
pulling one of those in from 23,000 
miles away. Scratch that idea. 

But things can change as more in- 
tensive private research goes into 
equipment design. A young British 
experimenter, Steve Birkill, is already 
working minor miracles, simplifying 
much of the complicated circuitry of 
satellite-receiving instruments in order 
to reduce cost. 

Also, the FCC is expected to throw in 
on the side of deregulation of satellite 
terminals. Currently, the FCC requires 
that private terminals be licensed in 
one of two ways. In the first of these 
procedures, the FCC issues a license 
that guarantees the terminal owner pro- 
tection from interference from other 
microwave signals, but this requires 
costly frequency coordination studies 
and is impractical. In the second proce- 
dure, the private terminal owner is sim- 
ply issued a license denoting him or her 
a receiver for ‘‘experimental” purposes. 
‘A newer FCC proposal would simply 
deregulate private terminals and issue 
licenses to any owner. 

‘The present requirements are hardly 
scaring people off, though. Although he 
publicly advocates adherence to the 
law, Cooper admits that people are 
ignoring it. If mass production comes, 
the legal problems could multiply. 

Much of the current satellite traffic is 


in pay-TV signals. What will happen if 
millions of home terminal owners are 
able to receive the signals free? Off the 
record, pay-TV executives say that they 
won't worry about private terminals 
until their number reaches “around 
100,000." Bob Cooper speculates that 
even then it won't be the pay-TV com- 
panies but the movie companies that 
will initiate suits against satellite exper- 
imenters or manufacturers. It didn't 
take long for Walt Disney Productions 
and Universal Pictures to bring the 
Sony Corporation into court, asking 
that the sale of Betamax recorders be 
halted to protect copyrights when those 
machines grew popular. 


ny enterprising, resourceful indi- 
vidual can put together a private 
# terminal. Briefly, these are the 
components necessary for home satel- 
lite reception: 

* Antenna—Usually a “dish” anten- 
na, anywhere from 6 feet to 20 feet in 
diameter. Several small companies are 
manufacturing the dishes, or you might 
be able to find one from surplus sources; 
with luck and research you can even 
design your own. You'll also need a 
mount for the antenna, which in most 
cases works best when set into cement 


in the earth. A fixed mount can be used 
if you want to concentrate on one satel- 
lite (Satcom I maybe), but a movable 
mount is needed to point the dish at any 
satellite. 

* Low Noise Amplifier (LNA)—The 
LNA is just what its name indicates. It 
takes the incredibly faint satellite sig- 
nals and boosts them to a receivable 
level. It is the vital link in the system. 
Stronger LNAs are necessary to receive 
‘TV pictures via use of the smaller dishes; 
they are less critical with the large 
dishes. The unit is mounted directly 
onto the dish antenna. It is costly when 
purchased through equipment manu- 
facturers, but surplus units can be 
found. 

* Receiver—This is unlike a conven- 
tional TV receiver in that it doesn't 
have a picture tube. The receiver is sim- 
ply capable of converting the signal 
from the LNA into a video signal that 
can be fed to a monitor, video recorder 
or TV set. Surplus sources should be 
checked first. 

* Monitor or TV Set—A monitor ac- 
cepts an electrical video signal. Conven- 
tional sets receive only radio frequency 
signals (channels 2-83). To convert the 
electrical video signal to radio frequency, 
a modulator is necessary. These can be as 


cheap as $10 or as expensive as $1,000, 
depending on the quality desired. 

There are several excellent sources 
for information on satellite terminals; 
most are available through Bob Cooper. 
The Home Satellite Handbook ($5) is a 
slender volume containing a wealth of 
information for the novice. CAT], a 
journal primarily intended for cable-TV 
operators, is rapidly becoming the ma- 
jor source of new information for satel- 
lite experimenters ($14 for 12 issues a 
year). The “Satellite Wall Chart’ ($10) 
is a handy reference showing the loca- 
tions of all the world’s communications 
satellites, their signal strengths across 
the U.S., and the frequencies on which 
they broadcast. (All material is avail- 
able from 4209 N.W. 23rd, Suite 106, 
Oklahoma City, Okla. 73107.) 

Once the satellite terminal is con- 
structed, it is easy to find the satellite. 
As Bob Cooper says: “It takes a 29-cent 
protractor and 20 minutes. 

To listen to Cooper talk, a certain ex- 
citement brews. The excitement comes 
not from the idea of having a few more 
TV channels to watch but from the 
security in knowing that ordinary citi- 
zens can manipulate technology and, 
by doing so, alleviate some of the re- 
strictions imposed by the networks. @ 


‘Transponder ¢ 

1 KTVU-TV Oakland/San 
Francisco—The newest of 
the superstations. Not- 
quite-24-hour program- 
ming day includes Giants | 7 
baseball and Warriors 
basketball. Large movie 
package. Great cartoon 
packages, 

2 PTL (People That Love or | 8 
“Praise the Lord 
gious programm 
ambitious as the leader of 
that pack, CBN. 

3 WGN-TV Chicago—One of 
the best of the independent 
superstations, WGN has a 
well-rounded film pack- 
age, excellent coverage of 
nearly all of the Cubs base- 
ball games, and a grisly 
Chicago-style midnight 
newscast, “Nightbeat.” 9 

5 Nickelodeon—" Quality” 
children’s. programmi 
service, approximately 13 
hours per day. 

6 WICG-TV Atlanta—The 
granddaddy of the super- 
stations, Film package 
reportedly includes 3.000 
titles. Sports coverage .in- 
cludes Braves baseball. 
Falcons football. Hawks 
basketball, and hockey 
Sports broadcasts are re- 
peated after midnight for 
insomniacs. Most interest- 
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ing continuing feature is a channel}—This is a full- here, 
bizarre newscast (approxi service pay-TV operation | 20 Home Box Office “Protec- 
mately midnight, EST), featuring recent films, en- tion” Transponder—Used 
featuring satellite TV's tertainment specials and by HBO as “insuranc: 
first star, Bill Tush. documentaries. case one of its other leased 
ESP (Entertainmen/Sports | 11 Warner Star Channel—A channels should go bad. 
Programming}—A pay-TV pay-TV operation with Most often, though, the 
service produced for different programming channel is used for mis- 
Northeastern regional con- habits. Though Star Chan- cellaneous, not regularly 
sumption, nel shows fewer new films scheduled, broadcasts. 
CBN (Christian Broadcast- per month. it plays them | 21 Satellite Program Network 
ing Network}—A  stagger- more often, with early —A new, 24-hour service 
ing example of the power morning shows, matinees that resembles an inde- 
of satellite TV, CBN was and late shows. pendent superstation but 
the first to use the “bird.” | 12 Showtime (Eastern states is not broadcast lin the 
Ex-lvy Leaguer Pat Robert- channel)—Duplicate of conventional way) any- 
son is the Johnny Garson of transponder 10 program- where in the nation, Pro- 
Jesus TV. CBN is rapidly ming, adjusted for time gramming is mainly old 
expanding and will soon zone (two hours earlier). ‘TV series and films and is 
produce its own variety, | 14 Trinity Broadcasting— supported by advertising. 
talk, news and children’s More religious program- | 22 Home Box Office (Western 
shows, religious soap op- ming, originating at Trin- states channel)—HBO_ is 
eras, and feature films. ity's Corona, California, the oldest and the best of 
Madison Square Garden TY outl the pay-TV operations. It 
Sports Service, Calliope, | 16 Fanfare and Holiday Inn— programs approximately 
(C-SPAN—By day, C-SPAN Fanfare is a pay-TV serv- 20 recent films per month. 
will provide gavel-to-gavel ice, and Holiday will use sporting events and eso- 
coverage of the U.S. House the channel during the day teric athletics that the net- 
of Representatives. “Calli- for special programming works wouldn't touch, and 
ope,” children’s program intended for guests of their nightclub and arena enter- 
featuring independent and hotels and motels. tainment. 

European films, airs ina | 18 Reuters News Service— | 23 Take 2—HBO's new mini- 
late-afternoon time period This channel has been service of family-oriented, 
several times per week. At leased by Reuters, who are pay-TV fare, 

night, the sports service not talking about their | 24 Home Box Office (Eastern 
takes over for 160 events plans for programming. states channel}—Duplicate 
per season from the Some industry watchers of programming on trans- 
Garden. speculate that a 24-hour ponder 22, adjusted for 
Showtime (Western states news program might go time zone, 


In Columbia, the natives call their Snow Vapor 


Bas é (bah-say) 


For over 100 years, in every village, it’s been the Toke of the Town! 


..the “ultimate high” 


An Alkaloid Clean-up, Extraction & Testing Apparatus. Not Intended For Use With Illegal Substances 


Shipping Prepaid - 
To: Select Industries, 


aes Quantiy 
FreeBase-Tokers (all glass) 
The Blizzard" “ $17.500 
The Crystalyzer™ 4 13.000 
The Snowburst™ “ 11.500 
The Snowstorm™ “ 10.000 
“FreeBase System (Kit) 15.000 
Solvent 8 oz. 10.000 
Solvent 4 oz. 7.500 


ORDER NOW .- 


P.O. Box 5551, 


Walnut Creek, CA 94596 
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*Solvent 2 oz. 
*Basic Solution 
*Ammonia Solution 
*Extraction Vial (96mm) 
FreeBase Flash Torch 
Torch Fuel Cell (repl.) 
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Spatula, S.St. (fits vial) 


No Handling Charge 
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$ 3.000 
2.000 
500 


Watch Glass, Lrg. (6”) 
*Watch Glass, Med. (4”) 
*Pipette with Bulb (4”) 

Screens, S. St. (s,m,xl/10 500) 

Melt Point Tester (guar.) 40.000 

FreeBase Flask Brushes/pr 4.000 
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*Comes in FreeBase System™ Kit 


All replacement parts available. See Catalog. Allow 4 weeks for delivery. Satisfaction Guaranteed. Calif. Residents add 615% tax. 
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7 ways we keep 
your business from going 
out of business. 


Counter Surveillance 
Receiver VL 22H. 


It may be planted in your office, your 
car, even in your bedroom. Locate that hid- 
den bug and verify its true nature. Conduct 
an electronic sweep of your premises with 
the convenient, lightweight. mobile VL 22H. 


Infrared Detect-R-Site J-450 


See at night almost 500 feet away. The 
J-450 penetrates total darkness with a 
high-powered beam of infrared light. And 
since infrared is invisible. no one knows 
you're watching. Small, lightweight, com- 
pletely self-contained. 


Secure Communication 
Control Center CC 600 


Privacy In a briefcase. Now your telephone 
is virtually impenetrable to sneaky eaves- 
droppers. One portable system combines a 
tap alert, wiretap defeat, telephone monitor 
and scrambler. Use them in various com- 
binations, anywhere in the world. 


The Voice Stress 
Analyzer Mark IX-P 


Can't tell the good guys from the bad? 
Let the ultimate truth machine do it for 
you. By analyzing stress in the human 
voice, the Voice Stress Analyzer measures 
deception and lies. Needs no attachment 
to the speaker. Even analyzes the truth 
of telephone conversations. 


Automatic Direction Finder 


Follow that car! Now you can with the 
ADF surveillance system that tracks people 
or vehicles on ground, water or in the 
air. Transmitters are micro-miniaturized, 
crystal controlled. Follower is equipped 
with receiver indicating relative course 
and distance. 


Anti-Wiretapping & 
Anti-Bugging Corp. 
of America 


605 Third Avenue, New York. NY. 10016 
(212) 682-4731 


9465 Wilshire Blvd., Beverly Hills, CA 90212 
(213) 274-6256 
1435 Brickell Ave., Miami. FL 33131 
(305) 358-4336 


\ 

— 
Ou 
Bug Alert EJ 7 


Is your conversation being bugged? The 
miniature EJ 7 detects and alerts you to 
a bugging device in your presence. Yet it’s 
so compact, the EJ 7 can be hidden in the 
palm of your hand. Tiny signal light is 
silent and easily concealed from view. 


Security Blanket AL 22 


Your life may depend on it. The AL 22 is a 
safe defense system that temporarily blinds 
an attacker with a high powered beam of 
light. He is instantly immobilized. yet phys- 
ically unharmed. So you're safe from both. 
the attacker and the law. 


Send $20 (applicable to any purchase) for 
catalog and comprehensive report on how 
to protect yourself against phone tapsand 
room bugs. 


Anti-Wiretapping & 65 
Anti-Bugging Corp. 
of America 


605 Third Avenue 
New York, N.Y. 10016 
(212) 682-4637 


Enclosed is $20 for the catalog and compre- 
hensive report on self protection against 
taps and bugs. 
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WHAT IS KIK? 


KIK (Klandestine Isomerization Konverter) [s a scientific, electrical home appliance 
that turns "shit" grade pot into paralytic weed and oils. Taste, smell and colorare also 
improved with no weight loss — something to think about if you happen to be in 
the business. KIK makes KIK hash, colorful dyes, and exotic perfumes. 


HOW DOES KIK WORK? 


Marijuana plants contain a substance called Cannabidiol. As the plant matures 
a small percentage of Cannabidiol is converted into psychoactive THC — the 
very stuff that gets you stoned (In nature. as little as 12% of a plants cannabidiol 
is converted). KIM converts the remainder through isomerization! 


WHAT IS ISOMERIZATIO! 


Changing of the molecular structure of cannabidiol into the molecular 
structure of THC is called isomerization. When you isomerize with MIK 
you are simply converting all unchanged cannabidiol into an extremely 
potent form of psychoactive THC. 


10 DAY MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 
if you don't agree that KIK makes. the. most potent 
smoke you've ever tried or if not 100% satisfied. 


No question asked! 
Mal Ore Only 
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Don‘*t get Ripped Off ... GET RIPPED! “FETAILERS: Plosse contact Klandestine directly. 


America’s Elders: Our New Pioneers 


by Carol Polegrove, Pacific Newa Service 


Three of today's top trend setters, all over 50: Shirley Ravenscroft, who sailed her 29-foot sloop across the Atlantic alone; 
‘alifornia, kids for years with pot; and Disco Sally Lieberman of New York City, betrothed 


Marijuana,” busted for supplying Ventura, 
tolad at her side. 


UPI 


"Grandma 


Like new pioneers, older Americans are set- 
tling parts of the country—the Sierra foot- 
hills, the Ozarks, northern Michigan, Ari- 
zona—in one of the major migration trends of 
the 1970s: the movement from cities to select 
rural areas that offer recreation, scenery and, 
sometimes, good climate. 

Higher income and early retirement have 
put older Americans at the center of “a very 
definite movement of population to so-called 
amenity-rich parts of the country,” according 
to Peter Morrison, population analyst for 
Rand Corporation. 

“The elderly population that we have today 
is much more footloose because of its higher 
retirement income,” he said. More men are re- 
tiring early, when they are still young enough 
to enjoy outdoor living—and boost their 


retirement income with new jobs. 
According to a recent analysis from the 
Census Bureau's population divisior tirees 
moving across state lines in the mid 1970s 
supplemented pensions with jobs to produce 
median incomes slightly higher than the 
$11,460 (in 1976 dollars) median household in- 
come for all interstate migrants. Freed of 
career and family responsibilities, a sizable 
number of affluent retirees hit the road. 
More than 54 percent of the migrants who 
said they moved to retire went to nonmetro- 
politan areas. In shaping growth patterns, 
retired migrants exert weight even beyond 
their relatively high numbers, because they 
tend to concentrate and swell demand for ser- 
vices. Other newcomers are then drawn tothe 
area, to build homes, roads and shopping 


centers. 

Consequently, says Calvin Beale, of the 
U.S. Department of Agriculture, the retired 
are the force behind the most rapidly growing 
rural and small-town areas. 

‘To be sure, demographers agree that the 
retired are only the most distinct of the bands 
of American settlers making their way to the 
hills, the woods and the lakes. 

“In the '50s and '60s,” said Morrison. 
“young people moved to Chicago, New York: 
and Los Angeles because that was where the 
big bucks were at. Now they're tending to 
consider scenery as well as salary.” 

Said San Francisco-based advertiser Hal 
Larson, “People see pictures—on television, 
in films—of California or Alaska or Florida, 
and they say, ‘That's where I want to go.’ 


1980 Census Likely to Omit Minorities 


WASHINGTON, D.c.—Minority-group leaders 
are apprehensive that the 1980 census may 
grossly underestimate the numbers of poor 
people in the U.S. and misrepresent their liv- 
ing conditions, thus lowering the quality of 
social services for the next decade. While the 
1970 census, taken during a period of relative 
prosperity, only missed an estimated 5.3 
million people—mostly poor—current hard- 
ships among America’s poor will make it 
more difficult than ever to locate and count, 
them during next year's survey. Some $50 
billion per year is disbursed through 100 
social-service programs on the basis of census 
data. If those data don’t accurately reflect, 
the needs of the poor, many of them go 
without. 


‘The current harsh economic climate will 
make it tough for census officials to locate 
poor people, Fugitives from the law, debtors 
and welfare cheats—whose numbers in- 
evitably rise in hard times—distrust census 
forms and rarely return them, suspecting 
(and not entirely without grounds) that their 
data may be used against them. The massive 
rise of illegal immigration into the U.S. of 
refugees from impoverished Latin American 
nations is also sure to cause a massive under- 
representation of Hispanics in the’80 census. 

‘The single most grossly undercounted 
group of citizens in the 1970 census was 
young black males with no jobs or fixed 
residences. Over the decade this group alone 
has expanded appallingly, and currently 20 


percent of young blacks are jobless and 
homeless—a worse proportion than among 
Depression-era whites. 

Still, Earle J. Gerson, head of the Census 
Bureau’s decennial census division here, 
predicts that next year's survey should ac- 
count for 97.5 percent of all Americans, add- 
ing, “To get that last 2.5 percent requires 
rather extraordinary measures. Some do not 
agree we should spend all that extra money.”” 
‘The budget for the ’80 census is $1 billion— 
about $4.09 for each person to be counted. 

Mayor Marion Berry of Washington, D.C., 
charges that the new census forms will 
themselves confuse and intimidate many 
poor people, being ‘‘too long, too complicated 
and too official in appearance.” 
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Last spring's “event 


in Harrisburg brought out a local rock group, the Enemies, to sing and play in a hail of invisible poison garbage. 


Science Biggie: ‘‘World’s End Long Overdue”’ 


WASHINGTON, D.c.—Life on earth has passed 
the last several million years in a state of 
exceptional grace, according to Dr. George 
Reid of the Aeronomy Laboratory of the 
National Oceanic and Atmospheric Admin- 
istration. “We know that there's at least 
‘one supernova in our galaxy every 50 to 100 
million years,” points out Dr. Reid. “We 
can assume that such an explosion any 
closer to us than somewhere between 30 
and 50 light years would be critical for 


human life. 


“The probability is," concludes Dr. Reid, 
“that. supernova should explode in the 
earth’s region once every 100 million years. 
Since it apparently has not done so in the 
last 500 or 600 million years, we're over- 
due for a nearby supernova.” 

Such an event in our quadrant of the 
galaxy would wipe out all traces of earth 
life within a matter of seconds. According 
to Dr. Reid's statistics, this should have oc- 


curred at least three times since the era of 
the dinosaurs. 


‘The last supernova visible from the earth, 
observed in 1054 A.p., was of a star ap- 
proximately 50,000 light years away, in the 
very heart. of our galaxy. It blew up and 
radiated so much light that it was brighter 
than the full moon as seen from earth, even 
through the immeasurable quantities of in- 
terstellar dust and debris that lay in its 
path between here and the center of the 
Milky Way. The nighttime glow persisted 
for months and was recorded by astron- 
comers all around the globe. 


Paul Krassner and Margo St. James 
stump for rubbers in San Francisco: 
they're better'n the Pill, and don't cause 
thrombosis. 
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Suburban Anti-Semitism 
Terrorizes Hebrew School 


WESTWOOD, CALIFORNIA—The Kerem Hebrew 
Institute of California, a private religious 
school in this model suburban neighborhood, 
has been subjected to a steady series of anti- 
Semitic attacks since opening in 1977. Very 
shortly after its opening, reveals Rabbi Mat- 
tis Weinberg, ‘Someone drew a chalk line 
across the entrance to the neighborhood with 
the slogan No JEWS BEYOND THIS POINT. 
Since then, the Kerem Hebrew staff and 
their 70 students have been regularly jeered 
and taunted. They have been made the 
targets of rocks and water balloons and have 
had their lives threatened in anonymous 
telephone calls. Spray-painted swastikas 
have shown up inside the school corridors, 
along with scrawls like HITLER SHOULD HAVE 
FINISHED YoU OFF. According to police chief 
Donald Ferguson, the school staff never of- 
ficially reported these incidents: “They said 
they didn’t want to make a big deal out of it." 
The latent virulence of Santa Clara County 
anti-Semitism erupted openly at a recent 
planning-commission meeting. Dozens of 


locals attended, obviously drawn by a door- 
step-circulated leaflet beginning: “‘Some- 
thing has happened to Westwood’s appear- 
ance, and each of us should be concerned 
aboutit. ..” Several residents began by com- 
plaining about minor fire violations existing 
in the 20-year-old building, but soon people 
were speaking heatedly of “an increase in the 
rat population” locally, and other imaginary 
charges. “The meeting disintegrated into a 
kangaroo court," said Rabbi Yankie Dinovitz 
afterward. 

County planning director Olney Smith 
promised the locals that he would be closely 
investigating all minor safety regulations at 
Kerem Hebrew from now on: “‘I don’t know 
what's in peoples’ hearts,” said Smith, “but 
we have a record that shows the history of 
noncompliance with our code.”” 

Deeply shaken, Rabbi Weinberg said later, 
“We are eager to comply with the codes, but. 
we have no assurance that if we do, we will be 
able to remain here in peace. We aren't com- 
fortable here. We are very frightened.” 


FBI Files Ruin Scientists’ Careers 


NEW YORK ciTy—Scientists everywhere are 
discovering, thanks to the Freedom of Infor- 
mation Act (FIA), that their professional 
careers are deeply influenced by federal law- 
enforcement authorities. Writing in Science 
News, Columbia University sociologist Dr. 
Amitai Etzioni has revealed that he was ac- 
tually passed over for several prestigious ad- 
visory slots with the Health, Education and 
Welfare Department because FBI agents in 
the 1960s had classified him—quite er- 
roneously—as an antiwar “activist” with a 

negative” attitude toward the U.S. govern- 
ment. 

‘The FBI compiles files on every scientist 
who comes under consideration for a federal 
post, even for temporary advisory jobs for 
special commissions. Looking through his 
own FlA-~obtained file, Dr. Etzioni was ap- 
palled to discover that “the FBI is using a 
vacuum cleaner approach,” collecting rumors 
and libels about their investigations’ sub- 
jects and distributing them as unquestioned 
fact to other government agencies. His own 


file, Dr. Etzioni found, was unbelievably inac- 
curate: his wife's name was misspelled, the 
subject of his Ph.D. thesis was wrongly iden- 
tified, and his published books were obvious- 
ly summarized from the dust-jacket blurbs. 
The FBI had interpreted his vocal opposition 
to the Vietnam War as dangerously 
“negative” toward this country. Included in 
the file was a postcard, mailed to the FBI bya 
right-wing group after Dr. Etzioni had signed 
a New York Timesad protesting the prolifera 
tion of nuclear power plants, identifying him. 
as an out-and-out “Communist,” 

‘The excesses of the FBI during the '60s and 
early '70s in harassing real antiwar activists 
—like Dr. Daniel Ellsburg and William 
Kunstler—are legendary. But the exclusion 
of Dr. Etzioni, and of hundreds of scientists 
with a similar history of liberal political ac- 
tivity, from government councils may ex- 
plain why government policies on subjects 
like nuclear-plant proliferation, marijuana 
decriminalization, alternative energy and 
ecology are so consistently retrogressive. 


Blow to Lawn Order— 
Courts Okay Unruly Grass 


AKRON, 0110—The city government has been 
rebuked in federal court for mowing the lawn 
of Nelly Shriver here. When her grass got 
higher than two feet last summer, inciting 
complaints from neighbors, the health 
department forcibly razed Shriver's lawn, 
citing a ‘noxious weed” ordinance. The 


woman took the case to court, charging that 
grass mowing is ecologically reprehensible: 


it wastes gasoline and pollutes the air; it 
destroys tree saplings, butterflies, toads, 
bees and other largely beneficial insects; and 
it denies cover for wild animals. Moreover, 
full-grown lawns woyld greatly purify the air 
in polluted suburbs and radically cut down on 
noise pollution. When Shriver won in federal 
court, every “noxious weed” statute in the 
country took a beating. 


7610 We 7610 


cept a traffic ticket. 


Traffic cop and train engineer play deadly boring game of chicken for an hour in a 
Parkersburg, West Virginia, intersection; the engineer refused to come out of his cab to ac- 


Teen Hijacks 27 Cop Cars 


As of this writing, Jacksonville, Florida, cops 
still have an APB out for a 17-year-old kid 
who has molested no fewer than 27 official 
government vehicles since 1977. The kid was 
first busted last summer, after heanda friend 
copped a couple of highway-patrol squad cars, 
from an auto shop where they were being 
repaired and dragged them tandem all over 
town at “Rockford Files’ velocity, sirens 
shrieking and lights flashing. At that point it 
was determined that the youth had already 
been involved in the kidnap of four state 
patrol cars, two city patrol cars, the district 


fire chief's car and two agricultural inspec- 
tors’ cars, among others. 

Days after the bust, the boy got a 
juvenile counselor to take him out of court 
between hearings for a haircut, then split 
through the back of the barbershop. Short- 
ly afterward, the fire inspector's bright 
red Buick was nipped again and wound up 
ditched nose deep in a pond. Two agricultural 
cars were then nipped from the same station 
and wound up wrecked. Finally cops chased a 
Fire Department pickup to a patch of woods, 
where the kid piled out and escaped on foot. 


Making Money 


with Paraphernalia? 


Make MORE with 


Paraphernalia Magazine. 


You will PROFIT from it!! 


Cash in on your share of our 
$42 billion industry. Learn 
the do's and don't's, along 
with the latest products and 
services available. Send $2 
for sample copy or $15 for 4 
year subscription. 


Enclosed $ 
Name 
Address. 
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State. 


Paraphernalia Magazine 
P.O, Box 8165, 4729 Lankershim Blvd. 
Universal City, California 91608 
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Carter CIA Goons Infiltrate Catholic Church 


SANTIAGO, CHILE—Catholic church figures 
here and throughout Latin America have 
been distressed to learn that the president 
of the United States has unleashed the Cen- 
tral Intelligence Agency on their case. The 
report first leaked out of a closed-door 
hearing of the Senate Foreign Relations 
Committee in Washington, and was subse- 
quently confirmed: acting under an execu- 
tive order, CIA spooks are currently 
keeping close tabs on “dissident” church 
figures in South America, whether their dis- 
sidence is political or purely doctrinal in 
nature, 

For many years, prominent Catholic 
clergymen here have expressed virtually 
the only vocal condemnations of the Pino- 
chet government, which has routinely used 
mass imprisonment, torture, kidnapping 
and murder to consolidate power against 
moderate and leftist opponents. Similar dic- 
tatorships and junta regimes in Brazil, 
Paraguay, Nicaragua, Honduras and Chile 
have been strenuously and courageously 
condemned by local bishops and priests. In 
Mexico, the church is virtually the only 
public agency that openly aids poor peas- 
ants against the government-backed land- 
‘owners; the church everywhere is involved 
in free education, health and vocatio 
training programs; and many maverick 
local priests and nuns openly promote 


birth-control programs. 

President Carter's order to investigate 
the church, confirmed by the U.S. Con- 
gress, has sparked anguish and apprehen- 
sion from South American curates, who had 
formerly believed that Carter's highly ad- 
vertised “‘human rights” policy would for- 
tify them in their extraclerical efforts 
against political oppression. 

It is believed that the CLA was told to 
watch the South American Catholic church 
after the takeover of Iran last spring by the 
Muslim followers of the Ayatollah Kho- 
meini. The emergence of an orthodox 
Islamic regime in Iran, with the manifest 
support of devout Muslims throughout 
Asia, was a complete surprise for U.S. geo- 


political strategists. Now Washington is 
decidedly suspicious of mass religions in 
general and clearly fears a similar coales- 
‘cence of Catholic sentiment in Latin Amer- 
‘ica. Were a “dissident” bishop to emerge as 
4 popular hero similar to Iran’s ayatollah, 
US. influence in the area could be oblit: 
erated. 

‘The notion of CIA spooks masquerading 
as habit-wearing, scripture-reciting clergy 
is overwhelmingly offensive to Catholics 
here, dissidents and orthodox alike. Church 
spokespersons have bitterly expressed 
resentment that the Bible-thumping 
Jimmy Carter should be hounding them for 
“practicing what you have so frequently 
preached—the defense of human rights.” 


Anglo Reaches Midpoint of 
Tip-to-Tip America Trip 


CALI, COLOMBIA—George Meegan, 26, is half- 
way along on an adventure trip no human be- 
ing has ever made before. Starting at the 
southern tip of South America, Meegan is 
walking every step of the way to Alaska, 
pushing his gear in a supermarket cart before 
him. Midway through his route, the Kent- 
born Briton stopped a few days here and 
declared, “‘Of all the countries I've visited on 
my way, Colombia is the one where I have 
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been most warmly welcomed.”” 

‘Meegan set out about two years ago from 
Ushuaia, Argentina, where something like a 
war is currently brewing between Argentina 
and Chile over the critical Beagle Canal in the 
Strait of Magellan. He was met in the town of 
Mendoza, about halfway up through Argen- 
tina, by his Japanese fiancee, Yosbiko; and 
they were married there. Occasionally, 
‘Yoshiko flies over from her Japanese home to 
visit Meegan on his trek, and the couple has a 
one-year-old boy named Ayumi—Japanese 
for “walk.” 

“I hate to say this,” admits Meegan, “but 
although I have had some beautiful ex- 
periences, 1 have also had some bad ones, 
especially with the authorities of certain 
countries." Soldiers in Argentina ripped him 
off for some of the money he'd saved from his 
former career as a merchant sailor, and he 
was detained in Ecuador several times by 
“problems of excessive bureaucracy.” 
Civilians in every country, though, have im- 
pressed Meegan with their openness and 
generosity. “It’s fantastic,” he says. 
always meeting people who wish to give me 
something without any apparent reason.” 

For walking, Meogan recommends eating 
cold rather than hot foods, and maintaining a 
moderate rate of 25 miles per day on the main 
highways—which “almost always represent 
the shortest route between two points.” He 
expects to spend at least another four years 
in walking through Central America, Mexico 
and the U.S.—with about two years of it 
taken up by a leisurely detour to Washington, 
D.C,, to chat it up with whoever is president 
when he gets there, 

When last seen, Meegan was pushing his 
supermarket cart (decorated with a portrait 
of Queen Elizabeth II) north toward 
Medellin. After Medellin, the Pan-American 
Highway peters out into the Darien Gap, a 
vast stretch of untouched jungle that has 
never been traversed on foot in modern 
history. Meegan expects to come through it 
in top form, and why not? Beyond some in- 
ial dysentery, he hasn’t been sick a single 
day on his walk through South America. “I 
was always getting ill with colds and things,” 
he remembers, ‘‘at home in England.” 


Bahamas 


NASSAU, THE BAHAMAS—Deputy Prime 
Minister Arthur Hanna is trying to create 
his own political opposition. “*No country 
can function at its best without an effective 
opposition,” Hanna declared last year after 
his own Progressive Liberal party (PLP) 
won a decisive 30 seats in the 38-seat House 
of Parliament here. Until the British pulled 
out in 1967, the PLP was a rigorously ac- 
tivist Bahamian movement, asserting the 
principles of black-majority rule against 
the oppressive colonial government. In the 
12 years since it established power in 
Nassau, the PLP has grown increasingly 
conservative; critics charge that high 
government officials have been corrupted 
by wealthy industrial interests in the U.S. 
(like Robert Vesco) and Europe, and that 
the government is now as oppressive as the 
old commonwealth regime. 

Opposition to the PLP has always been 
uncoordinated and faction-ridden, though, 
and it fell apart entirely before the last elec- 
tion. The opposition Free National Move- 
ment (FNM) was entirely unable to agree on 


Mexico’s Doctor 
Surplus Imperils 
Vital Services 


Mexico city, Mex1co—"We're in the absurd 
situation of having two doctors for every 
nurse,” points out Dr. Octavio Rivero Ser- 
rano, director of the Mexican National 
University’s medical programs. Mexico is 
overrun with disease, but ironically it has 
twice as many medical students as the United 
States and thousands of perfectly qualified 
doctors who simply can’t afford to set them- 
selves up for practice, 

‘There are 54 medical schools in Mexico. 
However, of the 9,000 doctors who were grad- 
uated in’ 1968, only 2,800 specialists could 
find work in government. programs; of the re- 
mainder, most were unable to come up with 
the $20-$30,000 required to set up a suitable 
doctor's office and staff, and found them- 
selves unemployed. 

According to Dr. Rivero, too many stu- 
dents resolve to go into medicine, when Mex- 
ico actually needs more specialists in basic 
development industries—especially agron- 
omy and engineering. “It's more important 
to provide a village with drinking water, 
nutrition and employment than with a doc 
tor,” he affirms, Basic sanitation and preven- 
tive medicine should be promoted by health 
and social workers, he believes, before expen- 
sive and sophisticated medical services can 
possibly be instituted on a private-physician 
basis. 

Less than a third of Mexican citizens are 
eligible for nationalized health care, which re- 
quires that they be regularly employed; even 
fewer can afford private doctors. Most Mex- 
icans in the countryside never in their lives 
see areal doctor, in fact. In view of all this, Dr. 
Rivero believes, conventional six-year univer- 
sity medical courses are simply a waste of 
time and money. 


Leader Begs fo 


a national candidate, while the more leftist 
Bahamian Democratic party (BDP) was im- 
possibly mired down in arguments over 
political doctrine and policy. 

Hanna's anxiety at the lack of a viable 
opposition party is puzzling only until one 
considers the rising popularity of the 
Vanguard Socialist party, an outfit be- 
lieved to harbor Marxist-Leninist tenden- 
cies. Led by Dr. John McCartney, 39—a 
political-science instructor at Purdue 
University in Indiana—the Vanguard party 
has a predilection for Russian-style 
uniforms and for addressing members as 
“Comrade.” Thus it has never gained much 
popularity among traditionally easygoing 
Bahamians and is always vulnerable to the 
accusation that its funding originates from 


r Enemies 


behind the Iron Curtain. In fact, the 
Vanguard is barred by edict from participa- 
tion im parliamentary elections, and the 
edict appears to be warmly upheld by most 
Bahamians, In the last election, Vanguard 
candidates received only 55 writen 
votes. 

Dr. McCartney, however, has pledged to 
leave Purdue this year and begin active 
stumping for the 1982 elections. Having on- 
ly recently emerged from the last economic 
recession, and looking the next one straight 
in the face, it is feared that by '82 even the 
Bahamians will be ready for a radical 
change in government. Hanna's goading of 
the liberal opposition may be just a way to 
cushion the government against a budding 
threat of radical opposition. 


Bolivian Indians Plot New Inca Empire 


La paz, BoLIVviA—"We do not want to be for- 
eigners in our own land anymore,” declares 
Jaime Apaza, a leader of the Aymara and 
Quecha Indian populations, who compose 
‘over 60 percent of Bolivian citizens. Lineal de- 
scendants of the Inca tribes who dwelt here 
before the Spanish Conquest, Bolivian In- 
dians have historically been oppressed by the 
Spanish minority, but not nearly to the degree 
such oppression exists elsewhere in Latin 


America. Land-reform movements 25 years 
ago considerably improved conditions for 
most of Bolivia's native peasantry and the ris- 
ing generation of Indians is conspicuously 
more well-educated, healthy and politically 
aware than Indians in neighboring Colombia 
or Peru. The Tupac Katari Indian movement, 
of which Apaza is a coleader, speaks of rees- 
tablishing a communal Inca society “without 
exploiters or exploited.” 
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Farmers Fight French Army for Occitania 


Though there are those who laugh at it, Oc- 
citania is not a country from some Marx 
Brothers movie. One million people—mostly 
old mountain people, plus now a number of 
youths—consider themselves Occitan and 
speak the language. 

The sheep farmers of Occitania’s Larzac 
Plateau, in the south of France, resent aliens 
from the capital. In particular, the Occitans 
resent the at tempt of the French Army to.ac- 
quire 100,000 acres of their plateau for man- 
euvers, expanding from the 7,000 acres 
bought in 1903, One hundred and three land- 
owners refused to sell at any price eight years 
ago and only three have since given in. 

In this way, throughout France, which has 
one of the most centralized governments in 
the Western world, they made Larzac a sym- 
bol of the little guy fighting an overblown 
state, And they became part of the worldwide 
movement that signals a breakdown of cen- 
tralized nations. 

This movement does not break down into 
an issue of right and left. In includes consery- 
atives who say government is too big and lib- 
erals who want local autonomy. In the United 
States one of its names is bioregionalism; in 
Britain it is devolution, ‘a handing down of 
power and responsibility to smaller political 
units, 

Occitania rebelled when the mayor of the 


by Michael Zwerin , Pacific News Service 


strategically located town of La Cavelerie 
tried to help the army oust the farmers. 
Somebody dumped a load of sheep manure on 
the mayor's front lawn. Petitions were 
signed, delegations formed, press con- 
ferences organized. Neighboring bishops and 
mayors wrote letters of protest to Paris. 

An elderly guru by the name of Lanzo del 
Vasto, who ran a religious commune nearby. 
went on a hunger strike that attracted 
tional attention. He became unofficial public 
relations director for the farmers and con- 
nected their problem to larger issues, such as 
ecology and nonviolent dissent. 

When the French minister of defense an- 
nounced the inauguration of expropriation 
proceedings. he touched a crucial nerve, for 
the French hold the right to property even 
more sacred than Americans do. 

‘The French government announced that 
“if necessary the expropriations will be by 
force.” Farmers blocked roads with tractors. 
‘They drove a truckload of sheep up to the Eif- 
fel Tower and grazed them under it. They 
planted 103 trees on the plateau, one for each 
farmer, as.a symbol of “life, roots and contin- 
uance.”” 

A delegation of Native Americans came to 
visit. A member of the Pit River tribe said, 
“The situation of the Pit River tribe is iden- 
tical to the people of Larzac, and we ought to 
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be part of the same struggle.” Janet Mat 
Cloud of the Nisqually tribe remarked, “I 
didn’t think I would find people of France 
with the same problems we have, and who 
want the same things we do for our children. 
Our children were not made for factories.” 

‘The struggle has led the farmers todiscov- 
er what they have in common, including 
their Occitan heritage. The fabric of this 
heritage is threadbare, maybe beyond repair. 
The Occitan language has even lost its name; 
itis called a “patois” now, meaning incorrect 
French. 

But Occitans now talk proudly of themedie~ 
val troubadours who, they say, were Occi 
tan, and of Occitan culture that flourished in 
the courts of Avignon and Toulouse while 
Frenchmen were still under rocks. Occitans 
were heretics, they explain, and in the 13th 
century, a Crusade decimated them. 

Despite outside support, the Larzac pro- 
test remains locally controlled by the farmers 
who have no leader, no organization and no 
long-term platform, Their politics are simple 

rect: "We will not leave!” 


Amsterdam's sleepy Palmgracht garden 
park drew effusive compliments all last 
summer from the area's elderly 
residents, who had never seen foliage so 
brilliantly groon in their lives. “But 
when it just went in bloom,” one com- 
plained, “someone plucked it all.” 


Screw-and-Tell Gals 
Shake Up Westminster 


LONDON, ENGLAND—Top-ranking johns will be 
exposed to the British press by their paid sex 
companions, vows the leader of a London 
prostitute movement, unless a pending bill to 
decriminalize hooking makes it through 
Parliament. Helen Buckingham, 39, a retired 
whore, says, “Unless the law is reformed, our 
organization will name ministers of Parli 
ment, churchmen, and diplomats who have 
called on our services.” Under the title 
PLAN—"“Prostitution Laws Are Nonsense” 
—Buckingham’s followers are estimated to 
number in the thousands. The British 
government—which was actually toppled in 
1958 by the Profumo hooking scandal—is 
reportedly quaking at the threat. 


British ‘“‘Perk” System Sustains Poor Execs 


LONDON, ENGLAND—When a middle-level ex- 
ecutive of an esteemed national insurance 
corporation was sacked from his post here 
recently, he lost not only his $13,000 annual 
salary but his luxury car, his Mayfair flat, 
three full<dress suits, various dress shirts and 
a restaurant expense account on which his 
family had depended as an indispensible 
hedge against their food budget. All these 
goods and services had been provided the ex- 
ecutive by his company as legal perquisites— 
“perks’’—to augment his heavily-taxed 
salary, itself only about 50 percent of an 
American exec’s at a corresponding cor- 
porate level. 

In recent years “perks” have become 
British industry's compensatory adjustment 
to the drop of real income at all levels 
throughout the country and to the massive 
bite taken out of upper-income paychecks by 
taxes. As employees ascend in levels of cor- 
porate bureaucracies, their real take-home 
pay actually increases very little; conse- 
quently the corporations themselves have 
begun providing executives with suits, cars, 
flats, and soon, that are “consonant with the 
position.” Officially—in the case of clothes, 
for example—the perks are only “leased” to 
the employees, who for a minimal annual 
“rent” avoid having to lay out the purchase 
fees and stiff taxes. Since an executive mak- 
ing $20,000 pays $10,000 in taxes and 83 per- 
cent of all income over $48,000 is taxed, itis 
virtually impossible for Britons nowadays to 
maintain anything like luxuries. 

“The general run of senior executives does 
not wear first-class clothes,” notes Alec 
Finch, of Hilditch & Key Limited, a prestig- 
ious Jermyn Street maker of men’s clothes. 
‘Thus many companies, especially those who 
deal with better-dressed Arabs and 
Americans, subsidize their executives’ ward- 
robes just to put up a good front. The same 
with cars: last year nearly half of all British- 
made autos were bought by corporations. 

No one, however, is very happy with this 
state of affairs, Agents for Inland Revenue 
regard it all as a flagrant conspiracy against 
tax collection but admit they are legally 
powerless against it. Economists of every 
stripe loathe “'perks”: unionists regard them 
as maintaining upper-class privileges, and 


conservatives deplore their stimulus to the 
production of nonessential luxury goods. Ex- 
ecs themselves declare they'd prefer more 


choice in the disposal of their incomes—and, 
of course, an exec who gets the sack could 
literally lose the shirt off his or her back. 


meet at Binasco, Italy. 


Boxing champs of France and Luxembourg in titlebout at the International BoxingGirls’ 


Swedish Men Taking 
More ‘Paternity Leaves” 


STOCKHOLM, SWEDEN—Fatherhood is begin- 
ning to pay off here, boasts the Ministry of 
Social Affairs. Faced with a plummeting na- 
tionwide birth rate, Parliament in 1974 or- 
dained “paternity leaves,” by which the 
father of a newborn baby is allowed to draw 
full working pay if he opts to stay at home 
and tend the infant while the mother works. 
Though only 2 percent of men entitled to 
paternity leaves took them in ‘74, the propor- 
tion has since soared to 12 pereent. Since the 
fundamental cause of the dropping birth rate 
in industrialized countries is believed to be 
the avidness of newly emancipated women to 
join the labor market, the government is 
clearly counting on men to take up the conse- 
quent slack in child rearing. 
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Russians Predict Major Quake by Reading Warning Signs 


TASHKENT, Ussn—Scientists at the Uzbekstan_ 
Institute of Technology here successfully 
forecast a major earthquake that occurred on 
November 2 last year, predicting its source 
within 90 miles of the rupture and its inten- 
sity to within half a degree of magnitude. On 
November 1, the geologists advised the In- 
stitute of the Physics of the Earth in Moscow 
that a major quake was expected shortly to 
occur near Andizhan, high in the Altai Moun- 
tains east of here. The quake occurred at 2 
‘A.M. the following morning, registering 7.0 on 
the Richter seale, 

Geologists in this quake-plagued area have 
contributed much to the new science of plate 
techtonics and its application to earthquake 
prediction. About 50 million years ago, the 
geological plate comprising India and South- 
east Asia “collided” with the Russian-Siber- 
ian plate, creating a major fault line that 
stretches from Afghanistan to Burma and is 
even less stable than California's San An- 
dreas Fault. Pressure in the earth's crust and 
the underlying bedrock causes a steady 
buildup of pressure along the fault, which is 
compensated for in the long run by the forma- 
tion of mountains (the Altai, Himalayas, etc.) 
and relieved in the short run by earthquakes. 
Mild earthquakes occur almost monthly all 
along the fault line, and from studying them, 
geologists now feel they can confidently 
predict major upheavals. 

In the case of the November 1st Andizhan 
quake, field studies near Tashkent, Garm and 
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Dushanbe had already determined that 
around October ‘77 the ground in the region 
began tilting imperceptibly but steadily to 
the south: then in October of '78 it stopped 
tilting, ominously. In the past, the extent of 
such ground tilting and the duration of the 
pause in the tilting that invariably presages 
an earthquake have been shown to be reliable 
indicators of the intensity of the impending 
rupture, 

In late October '78, other indications ap- 
peared that served to notify geologists that 
@ quake was imminent: 11 carefully 
monitored artesian wells slowed and even- 
tually stopped their flow of water from deep 
beneath the earth, and on the day before the 
quake, numerous deep conventional wells 
suddenly dried up. Simultaneously, ground 
fissures opened in several places, and a 
peculiar burst of radio static was recorded on 
monitoring instruments at the frequency of 


100 kilohertz. This would seem to indicate a 
sudden release of radioactive radon gas from 
within the earth, a sporadic phenomenon late- 
ly noticed by U.S. scientists studying a mild 
quake region in the Adirondack Mountains in 
New York State. 

Uzbekstan scientists are also assisted in 
quake-prediction research by unexpected 
geological phenomena that have been ob- 
served in the area since the construction of 
the massive 1,000-foot-high Nurek Dam in 
the adjoining Khirgizia Republic. The ac- 
cumulation of water behind the dam appears 
to be opening new pores in the rock beneath 
it, forming fissures there, which are subse- 
quently closed by the sheer weight of the 
water and the colossal concrete dam, the 
tallest in the world, The resultant miniquakes 
around the Nurek Reservoir have provided 
scientists with a virtual field laboratory for 
the study of earthquake physics. 


“Real-Life’’ Soap Opera Enthralls Ten Million 


‘TOKYO, JAPAN—Japan's favorite morning TV 
program, with ten million regular weekly 
viewers, isa real-life soap opera that gives the 
country’s more ill-fated citizens a chance to 
tell their tragic stories on the air. Called 
“Evaporated People,” the series is entering 
its 11th year as a mainstay of Japanese mass 
entertainment. 

‘The program's debut show this year fea- 
tured the tearful confession of Kiyoshi 
Uchino, 33, describing how he cut his un- 
faithful wife's clothes off with a knife the 
night before she vanished with her lover. 
‘Their daughters Kiomi and Yuki, ages 9 and 
5, held up photos of their mother to the 
camera and pleaded wretchedly for her 
return. 

While the security of family life is still 
righteously upheld in Japan as a prime na- 
tional virtue, producer of “Evaporated Peo- 
ple,"” Masanao Shirato, broadcasts four case 
histories per month of families who have been 
deserted by one or more members. These real- 
life dramas are rife with elements of com- 
pulsive drinking, gambling, lying, brutality, 
wild adulterous sex and genuine hysterical fits. 
Shirato claims to have a file of over 15,000 
eager applicants for the program and receives 
an average of 20 new applicants per day. 


“It is awful,” TV critic Sadanoabu Aoki 
has written. "When it comes on I trembleand 
turn to another channel. I cannot understand 
why this privacy is on the air.” Producer 
Shirato points out, however, that all appear- 
ances on “Evaporated People” are voluntary, 
and that families are extensively screened 
beforehand by the studio. People from small 
towns, whose lurid confessions might ruin 
them among their neighbors, are scrupulous- 
ly eliminated—over their protests. 

As it happens, between 500,000 and 800,000 
Japanese citizensare officially listed as“'miss- 
ing” in any given week; and this is despi 
“Evaporated People" 's extraordinary track 
record of reuniting families. Over 80 percent 
of the missing people spotlighted on the show 
are recognized by their new acquaintances 
and persuaded to reestablish relations with 
their families, Most often the tearful reconcil- 
iations are arranged to take place live in an 
Asahi studio, where they are videotaped for 
the viewing audience. 

One startling statistic that has emerged 
from “Evaporated People’’’s ten-year run 
seems to confirm several theories of women's 
liberation. In 1969, 70 percent of all missing 
Japanese were males; but thi year the ratio 
has reversed, with 70 percent being females. 
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Fake Small Change Rocks Thai Economy 


BANGKOK, THAILAND—Five bafc in Thai cur- 
rency is only worth about one sinsemilla stick 
on the local market or one working person's 
lunch, or a pack of local smokes, or about 25, 
cents American, Nevertheless, three small- 
time counterfeiters who began producing 
fake five-baht coins last spring nearly tum- 
bled the whole economy and seriously com- 
plicated the lives of about 55 million working 
Thais. 

Until this happened, the five-baht coin had 
been a distinctive nine-edged hunk of alloy, 
lying huge and reassuringly heavy in the typ- 
ical wage earner's pocket. Shortly after the 
counterfeiters began producing about 6,000 
five-bahts per day last spring, though, Thai 


banks began refusing to accept them. Conse- 
quently, small businessmen and shopkeepers 
started refusing all five-bahts, real and bogus 
alike, and before long big stores and even city 
buses were nixing them. By October '78 last 
year the government of General Kriangsak 
Chamanan was forced to recall all five-bahts 
from circulation, abolish the currency, and re- 
issue a smaller, round five-bah t—which feels 
like a measly one-baht in the pocket. 
‘The old five-baht was decorated with a 
mythological garuda bird on one side and a 
profile of Chamanan on the other. The en- 
raged general has ordained, without trial, life 
sentences for the three counterfeiters—al- 
though so far only one has been caught. 


Mesomorphic Mommas Daunt Soviet Designer 


Moscow, ussk—Russian women are just too 
hereditarily dumpy to wear chic fashions, 
this country’s top designer has concluded. 
According to the designer, who goes by the 
name Comrade Dior, Russian women simply 
‘get too thick in the thigh and broad in the 
beam when they reach their early 20s to carry 
any contemporary fashion with grace. Dior 
cites Ministry of Health studies that show 


that the typical Russian woman consumes 
250 pounds of potatoes and 200 pounds of 
bread per year. “Even a genius like mecannot 
make them look chic and beautiful,” he con- 
tends. At the risk of alienating the Kremlin 
bureaucracy—which is currently pushing the 
disco craze as far as it can, right down tosleek 
and sexy ballroom dresses— Dior has asked 
to design clothes for girls under 21. 


Trend watchers in the People's Repueblic of China report that with the new liberalization 
of culture, Charlie Chaplin movies and Abbott & Costello TV shows are all the rage. 


w 
r 


67 op ACL 
NAME 
I ADDRESS 
Tor 


wae 


Cee ee ee > 
NEED NEW ID? 
FULL-COLOR PHOTO ID CARDS 

and BIRTH RECORDS 
Get “inside 
DRIVERS LICENSES @ SOCIAL SECURITY CARDS 


U.S. PASSPORTS e other GOVERNMENT-ISSUED ID!! 
Details/Samples 25¢ 


information on: 


STATE zip 


EDEN PRESS © Box 8410-HT © Fountain Valley, CA 92708 
ee ee 


undiscerning 
eye, the 
“Combo-Pipe"™ 
looks like an 
ordinary 
walking cane, 
It has a secret 
stash cap and 
makes into six 
different 
smoking pipes, 
complete with 
instructions and 
LIFE-TIME UNCONDITIONAL 
GUARANTEE! 
Available in brown, black, white, 
afro, patriotic and stoned blind 
on sale wherever paraphernalia is 
sold; or send $15. along with 
name & address & color choice 
(postage & handling included) to: 
SLICK MFG. INC, 
Dept. H 
P.O. Box 21392 
Cleveland, Ohio 44121 


STAND LPAI) 
BE COUNTED 


Enon YesR THOUSMDS OF PEOPLE ARE ARRESTED FOR 
POSSESSION OF SUALL AVOUNTS OF MARTJUMA, 
ALTHOUGH CORTTLESS BILLS WAVE BEEN PRESEITED. 
TO STATE LEGISLATURES, PANY STATES PERSIST ON 
ENFORCING THESE ARCHAIC LIKS. HERE 15 YOR 
(PRICE, 10 OPS SM Hem Yo reel, IK STE! 
ie SILA-SoREEN T-SHIRTS. ARE WHITE, WITH GREEN 
AO Thi, AO HAVE BLACK LETTERIIO, 
ey ARE A CONSTANT REMINDER TO. THE VOTERS OF 
‘your STATE THAT THIS,15 A UP AND COMING ISSUE 
ACROSS THE NATLON, SEND FOR YOURS. TOOAY, 


6.00 Exc 
IncuDes SHIPPING & HANDLING 
bee 


THM ASSOCIATES 
P.0. BOX 63 
NEW LONDON, CT 06320 


2 


the papertess Joint 

no more papers to hassle! 
what you load is all you taste! 
” that never clogs! 


21 mincauN 
_.50 Bates 


to: 


Canuabises 


Los Rugeles Bige Dist. 
1566 West 134th Street 
Gardena, California 90249 
120-page wholesale catalog 


now available to dealers only 


MIION 


PEOPLE READ 
HHighyRimes) 


High Times Subscription 
Dept. 7808ML 
P.O. Box 965 
Farmingdale, N.Y. 11735 
Enclosed Please Find 
‘Check () Money Order 0 
nUS.A: © $18 for 12 Issues: 
0 $27 for 24 
© $33 for 12 Issut 
O $49 for 24 Issus 
Payable in US. Funda, 
Oniy: 
Toll Free 19003254969 (ext. 87. In Miasourl 
1900.9020800 (xt 97. 
Name 


Addret 


In Canada 


92 


Kalahari bushmen are now the only people in all Africa who have all the wood they need; 


they only use a couple of twigs per month, 


EL FASHER, THE SUDAN—Charcoal smuggling 
has become a prime underground industry in 
the wood-starved western Sudan, and the 
racket is increasingly common throughout 
Africa and the world’s poor countries in 
general. Well-armed squads of wood poachers 
make regular raids into the forested swamps 
of the Bahr el-Ghazal to the south, raft the 
wood north along the White Nile to clandes- 
tine charcoal burners around Kodok, and 
transport the illegal fuel by massively guard- 
ed camel caravans to the deforested sub-Sa- 
haran Sahel, stretching from Chad to Mali. 
‘The charcoal tradeis strictly illegal, but prof- 
its are enormous; so it grows in wealth—and 
violence—year after year. 

‘The African wood drought is only the most 
conspicuous symptom of the global defores- 
tation that afflicts poor nations everywhere. 
Presently 20 percent of the earth’s land mass 
is still thickly forested, but a combination of 
overpopulation and climate changes—mutu- 
ally reinforcing and geometrically progres- 
sive—is destroying the world’s woodlands at 
the rate of 11 million hectares (metric acres) 
per year. This represents an annual increase 
of deforested land equivalent in size to Cuba 
or Bulgaria; and its broad ecological effects, 
reducing free-oxygen levels for lack of photo- 
synthesis and increasing soil erosion, are 
dwarfed by its immediate effect on the qu 
ty of life for poor people. 

‘Over 80 percent of all wood cut annually in 
Africa is used for heat and cooking. When 
local populations, as in the Sahel, use up all 
available local wood, whole families common- 
ly have to spend up to two days a week just 
foraging for fuel; this renders farming and 
cattle herding impossible; and, worse yet, 
many people begin suffering from malnutri- 
tion because they can no longer eat vegeta- 
bles that require cooking. 

As an alternative to wood, many families 
necessarily resort to burning dung, which de- 
prives them of crop fertilizer. Besides de- 
stroying age-old patterns of African live 
hoods, this actually contributes to increased 
deforestation: arable land becomes arid more 
quickly, prompting farmers to destroy more 
forested areas for fresh growing soil. 

Still, deforestation in Africa has not pro- 
ceeded quite as far as in India, Pakistan and 
some parts of Latin America. Crash pro- 


grams in teaching peasants to utilize solar 
power and wood-conserving ovens could still, 
many observers hope, possibly reverse the 
African deforestation trend and restore 
many native lifeways. Prospects elsewhere 
are bleaker. According to Erik Eckholm of 
the Washington, U.S., Worldwatch Institute, 
20 million hectares of woodland in Asia and 
Latin America must be replanted now if wide- 
spread starvation is to be averted after the 
turn of the 21st century. In the African Sahel, 
half the once-forested savannah should be im: 
mediately replanted, but there seems abso- 
lutely no prospect of this happening. 

Even massive reforestation must be assis- 
ted, Worldwatch insists, by a reorganization 
of economic priorities in both the poor and 
rich countries of the world. Unbelievably, 
most poor countries that still enjoy great for- 
ests export wood torich countries, even in the 
face of poverty caused by deforestation; the 
export of wood provides the large local land- 
owning concerns with a source of internation- 
ally negotiable capital. Moreover, industrial 
countries like the U.S. actually use up more 
wood than the natives of the countries from 
which the wood is imported—even though in- 
dustrial countries could easily do without 
wood at all, in most instances, by employing 
synthetic substitutes. For example, Ameri- 
cans use up a cubic yard of wood per person 
per year in paper alone—rather more than 
poor-nation people use, per capita, for fuel 
and cooking. 

Worst of all, big industrial corporations are 
buyingand deforesting vast tracts of land in 
poor countries for grazing cattle. Volkswagen 
has converted untold hectares of Brazilian 
jungle into pasture, for instance, to provide 
‘steaks for people in industrial countries. 
Other corporations, mainly American, have 
been deforesting massive tracts of Latin 
America to raise beef for Yank hamburgers 
and cold cuts. 

Tronically, those who profit most from defor- 
estation of poor countries enjoy vast forests of 
their own: woodlands in North America and 
Europe are increasing nearly as quickly as 
equatorial forests are shrinking. On the other 
hand, governments in China, India and Korea 
have mounted reforestation programs of their 
own recently. But so far no African country 
has made steps toward reforestation. 


‘The Egyptian government has finally broken 
down and made the ‘City of the Dead” 
livable, Nearly a million poor folk in recent 
years have taken impiously to squatting in 
the 700-year-old Necropolis, on the Nile's east 
bank, where sultans and viziers as far back as 
the Medieval Ay oubids were interred in mini- 
ature palace crypts. A great many of these 
crypts are fine structures—with two or three 
stories and shaded gardens—but the govern- 
ment has always been reluctant to confirm 
the presence of squatters on this untaxable 
religious property. Last winter, though, they 
finally ran in electricity, water and bus lines 
to cut down on the chronic TB and dysentery 
epidemics. The results have pleased the Ne- 


Home Improvements in ‘‘City of the Dead” 


cropolitans mightily: they say the ghosts, a 
constant nuisance heretofore, can’t abide the 
streetlights and have vacated the place. 


Africa Heads West 


zeILA, SOMALIA—Africa virtually leapt away 
from Asia last year, geophysically speaking, 
After a months-long series of medium earth- 
quakes here and in Djibouti, on the very horn 
tip of East Africa, volcanologists recorded 
that Africa slipped a full meter westward. 
‘This indicates a truly extraordinary conti- 
nental mobility, in the opinion of most geo- 
logists. 


MCMURDO SOUND, ANTARCTICA— There 
shouldn't be another full-fledged ice age for at 
least a few thousand more years, scientists 
studying the climatic history of the 
southern hemisphere are now convinced. In- 
vestigators from Columbia University’s 
Lamont-Doherty Geological Observatory 
have been correlating evidences of major past 
glaciations in the southern hemisphere with 
the well-studied ice ages of the north and 
have determined that Antarctic ice has 
always built up and spread northward for 
ages before the northern ice caps began 
migrating south. 

According to Dr. James Hayes, massive 
global glaciations are conditioned mainly by 
the earth’s “albedo,” the proportion of sun- 
light energy it reflects back into space. When 
the earth’s surface is mainly blue water and 
red-brown earth, as now, it absorbs sunlight, 
and stays warm; but as ice builds up over ma- 
jor stretches of the globe, more and more 
sunlight is reflected straight back out of the 
atmosphere, and the world gets colder. Since 
the southern hemisphere is almost entirely 
water, ice builds up there for millenia, nearly 
cloaking half the globe before causing suf- 
ficient planetary heat loss to bring the north- 
ern ice caps down over the nonreflecting 
northern continents. 

This explanation is a much more plausible 
ice-age scenario, most meteorologists are con- 
vineed, than most new theories of ice-age 
origins. Those theories usually revolve 
around the collection of carbon dioxide in the 
earth’s atmosphere; one group of “hothouse 
theory” adherents predicting that the global 
climate will grow markedly warmer from sun- 
light energy trapped within the CO, blanket, 
and other theorists predicting it will grow 
colder, because sunlight will fail to penetrate 
the CO, at all. Most scientists, however, re- 
main dubious whether CO,'s predominantly 
local and short-term effects could possibly 
conduce to anything of the sort. 

By studying alternating warm-climate 
sediment layers of diatom fossils and cold- 
climate layers of uninhabited clay in the bed 
of the southern Indian Ocean near here, Dr. 
‘Hayes has seen a distinct connection between 
northern and southern ice ages. As the earth 
moves through long-term changes in its orbit, 


Ice-Age Scares Put to Rest 


minor changes occur in the distribution of ra- 
diant sunlight upon the globe. Over three to 
eight thousand years afterward, the ice 
sheets around the South Pole build up, even- 
tually covering much of the region. 
‘Thousands of years after that, the northern 
glaciers begin moving south. In fact, Antarc- 
‘tic temperatures have been slowly dropping 
‘over the last nine millenia, Dr. Hayes has 
determined, but the ice hasn't started 
‘building up yet. 


67 ope 


© Clever uses of aliases 
Producing your own 1D 
© Fake ID & the Law: state & federal rules 


© Passport tricks — traveling with no 

Passport at all 

Easy-to-get state ID & voter registration ID 

‘© How to disappear by using legal 
‘name changes 

Best sources of private ID 


Wooden Richard 


NEED NEW IDENTITY? 


Amazing, unique book, 
THE NEW PAPER TRIP, helps you: 
Change your name/age © Cover bad records Get advanced degrees 
© Create new school & job “backgrounds” ® Change citizenship 
© Obtain Government-issued ID, too! 
THE NEW PAPER TRIP tells HOW: 


‘© Pros & cons of stolen, forged & 
counterfeit 1D 

© Drivers license number codes forall 50 states _® Social Security codes for creating 
‘backgrounds’ 

© Military SPN codes 


Rules for legal name changes in all 50 states 
© Changing name legally — 


ee ei el 
All this — and MUCH, MUCH MORE — in the 1979 Edition of 
THE NEW PAPER TRIP only $14.95 complete [] 
FREE with purchase: 
“100 Ways to Disappear & Live Free’ (Regular $2 separate [) 
YES! Please send me the order checked above. 
Enclosed is my [] cash, [1] check, (-] money order'for $ 


HANDCRAFTED | —— 


the finest 
Honduras Mahogany 


Give A Friend A 


for their own stash 


Only $6.°° 


plus $1.25 postage & handling 
A Gift for his or her 


Send Check or Money Order 
to Wooden Richard 
P.O. Box 101 
Jessup, Maryland 20794 


is pipe is really 
one of the best sta 
market 


pipes on tl 


fake-over’ (someone else's) ID 


sappear through the mail 


ithout going to court! 


SEND f) NAME 


400" = ADDRESS. 


CiTY. 


STATE ZIP 


al 


EDEN PRESS © Box 8410-HNe Fountain Valley, CA 92708 
Ce ee 


ee ee = 


93 


Joseph Murray, head of the Irish League of 
Decency, was inspired to fire off a passion- 
ate letter to a Dublin TV station after view- 
ing a movie scene on their channel that 
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Dnternational Weed 


TV Porno Kills Irish Decency Advocate 


showed a pretty young artist's model 
beginning to disrobe for a sketch session. 
Midway through the letter, however, Mur- 
ray dropped dead from coronary arrest. 


Lost in Space 


Derek Mathews, being the only passenger 
on a British Airways SST flight from 
Bahrain to London, had to tip nearly a 
dozen local people who insisted on helping 
him with his single suitcase. On the 
7,000-mile, eight-hour flight he was the sole 
focus of attention for the whole crew of 
attendants. When he got off at Heathrow 
and waited for his suitease to come around 
on the revolving luggage rack in the ter- 
minal, though, it never showed up. 
“Baggage goes astray for various reasons 
at the airport,” British Airways abashedly 
explained. “This case turned up by itself 
three days later."” 


Lemon Pincher 
Turns Sour 


An anonymous thief pinched a car out of a 
parking lot in Dobking, England, drove it 
only halfway across town, and then. aban- 
doned it near the police station. A note was 
left on the front seat declaring, “This motor 
is totally unsafe. The owner should be 
prosecuted.” 


How Not to Sell Soap 


Madison Avenue clearly doesn't extend as 
far as Great Britain. A London soap com- 
pany recently came up with the bright 
notion that housewives would undoubtedly 
leap at their feature product, Square Deal 
Surf detergent, if they would only cut its 
price and increase its unit weight per pack- 


age, and this they did, by cutting out their 
TV ad budget. The company found that 
after just a couple of weeks without telly 
ads, consumers became convinced there 
must be something wrong with Square Deal 
Surf, and they stopped buying it almost 
entirely. The company put the ads back on, 
cut the weight back, raised the price—and 
still isn't selling as many units as before. 
‘The company is now trying to unload the 
stuff abroad, including the U.S. 


Once and Future Donkey 


Musht Jaafar of Qum, Iran, searched sev- 
eral weeks for his missing pure white 
donkey, but he eventually gave up and 
started saving for another. At a bazaar he 
spied a pure black donkey and, figuring he 
might have better luck, bought it. On the 
way home, though, it started to rain, and— 
yup—the dye washed away, and there was 
Jaafar's old donkey again, 


$hampoo 


Nobody knows how, but the dollar bills that 
are shipped from Hong Kong to the 
Crocker National Bank in California are 
always the freshest, most well-kempt speci- 
mens of currency you'd ever care to see. 
“It’s a total mystery,” insists a Crocker 
clerk. “But all we know is that we make it a 
point to put aside any money that arrives 
from Hong Kong banks because it’s in such 
great condition—as if it had been washed 
out and ironed.” Says a Hang Sung Bank 
spokesman, though, “I assure you we do 
nothing to recondition our money."” Crocker 
has expressed grave anxiety lest any 
media, in retelling this story, should sug- 

‘we launder the money in Hong 


Some Like ’Em Fat 


If you are vacationing in Great Britain this 
summer, guys, start eating and boozing 
now. A British shirt manufacturer recently 
polled British women and found that 34 
percent of them liked their men to have a 
touch of a paunch and 31 percent more 
liked them downright chubby. Only 20 per- 
cent liked decidedly skinny men, 


Flushed Away 


City engineer Steven van Rensburg, 52, 
was working in a sewer pipe under the 
municipal bus station in Johannesburg, 
South Africa, when he slipped and tumbled 
into the flowing waste. It was the height of 
the rainy season, and van Rensburg was 
swept straight down the pipe. An alarm 
was raised, and rescue crews raced down 
the streets opening manholes along the 
municipal flow chart, but the sewage cur- 
rent. was just too swift. Finally, a half hour 
later, four miles from the bus station, they 
found him clinging to a safety bar in his 
underwear, his clothes torn away by the 
sewage. 
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Interview 
Paul Schrader 


(continued from page 45) 
emotions for a living. Therefore they 
have a tendency to let their emotions go 
if they get hot for somebody. Actresses 
have a tendency to fall in love relent- 
lessly. Their job is to be emotional, so 
they have a tendency to fall in love over 
and over and over again. It's real love, 
madly in love. When you’re on the road 
in a movie crew, there’s a special com- 
munity-pressure atmosphere. Like on a 
magazine, when you're working late at 
night, that camaraderie. . 

High Times: Do you go to a lot of Holly- 
wood parties? 

Schrader: Hollywood parties are just an 
extension of the business day. A place 
to go and do business. All the real wild 
parties are in the valley, with the wife 
swappers. The movie industry, as you 
may have heard, is a very early-to-bed, 
early-to-rise business. If you're working, 
your work day begins at seven, your 
call is at six, you gotta get up at five. If 
the people at the party are successful 
working people, they've got to leave the 
party early and go to bed. 

High Times: For a young film maker 
starting out. what do you suggest? 
Schrader: Writing worked quite well for 
me, because it’s the only field in film 
making where there is no apprentice- 
ship. If you've written a screenplay they 
want to buy, they'll pay you for it—it 
doesn't matter your race, how old you 
are, or what kind of experience you've 
had. Whereas in all the other fields— 
directing, cinematography—you have a 
long apprenticeship. So writing is the 
easy way, if you have the knack. 

I got off the plane in L.A. just ten 
years ago. I didn’t know a soul. I went 
to the airport, rented a car, went to the 
car lot and bought a car, found a place 
to live, and. . .it took a while. I went to 
grad school, I became a critic. I wrote 
for the L.A. Free Press during its 
halcyon days, when it was a big weekly 
magazine like the Voice; I wrote every 
week for them. And I wrote film re- 
views for Cinema. For the University of 
California Press, I wrote a book called 
Transcendental Style, a book of theo- 
logical aesthetics. 

Then I started getting imto screenwrit- 
ing. The first thing I sold was The 
Yakuza, which turned out to be a stroke 
of luck, because it turned out to be a 
major sale. It put me on the map over- 
night. My literary agent, when he real- 
ized the script would be hot, sold it to a 
regular movie agent, and it became his 
property. When I went to UCLA and 
later AFI, I took classes in film criti- 
cism, never film production; I didn’t 
make any shorts. So when I came to do 
Blue Collar, | had never shot a film. 


POWDER 


WET BEED BAGG 1 Retr Reaut) 
your grass moist. 
Guaranteed to keep 
your coke dry and 
crystalized in any 
closed container. 


DRY BEED BAGG» 


Never needs replacing. 
ONLY $3.95 each 


COWET BEED BAGG tm 
CIDRY BEED BAGG rm 


Complete with 
Beed Bagg 


Name . 
Address 
Prov./State : 

Cash, Cheque or Money Order in U.S. $ 
fo: POWDER KEGG rm 
P.O. BOX 207 
MODEL CITY N.Y. 14107 
Canada and Mexico add 1.00 postage and handling. 


YOU'RE UNDER 


SURVEILLANCE! 
A HOST OF PEOPLE, AGENCIES, AND 


COMPUTERS ARE BUSY SPYING ON YOU 
AND YOUR BUSINESS EVERY DAY, OFTEN 


ILLEGALLY... . 
> 

i=) 
JA Large Format (84"” x11") Quality Paperback, 240 Pages 
TAILING 

SURREPTITIOUS ENTRY. 
COUNTERMEASURES 

Box 548 Dept-HT 


HOW TO STOP IT OR DO IT BACK! 
D| OD. 
i=) 
BUGGING $4195 
OPTICAL AND. 
DETECTIVE TECHNIQUES 
Postpaid By: 
Seattle, Wa. 98111 


WIRETAPPING 
ELECTRONIC SURVEILLANCE 
WEAPONS 

Quimtronix 


Give A Shit! 


COMPLETE WATER PIPE $12.95 
N.J. RES. ADD $.65 TAX 
SEND TO: 
BAG PIPE” 
DEPT. H-6, P.O. BOX 664: 
N.J. 08807 


LEGAL HIGH 


Centuries ago, marijuana and cocaine wore 


used by Indians in North and South 
America, Both were once legal in the 
United States 


Today. there's a new natural upper on the 
market. Natural, like snow and grass 
But legal. Will it be legal tomorrow? 


Natural High’s transparent capsules let 
you see the rich, dark brown biend of rare 
natural herbs. Caretully selected for their 
purity and special powers, the four herbs 
enhance the individual characteristics of 
the others. 


a West African herb, prized by natives 

¢” elfect,..an herb {rom North 
Said to awaken the body and 
herb used for centuries by 
in Mexico to increase legendary 
endurance powers...and a very special herb 
claimed by users to be an’ aphrodisiac 


Natural High is safe and not physically 
addictive It has been used by students and 
drivers who want a natural way to stay 
‘awake and alert...and by others who simply 
Sig getting up. naturally. 

Natural High is legal today. Who knows 
what tomorrow will bring? Order your stash 
‘now, while you still can, 
Peeseseeee ey 


1 TNATURALHIGH | 1 


P.O. Box1715 Boulder, CO 80308 
Please send _ bottles of 50 
capsules Natural High at §7.50 per bottle. ff 
1 enclose $s. plus ‘$1.00 for 

J perstins | 
Name_ = 
Address 1 


Ss (ipsa 


hae 


SALE TO MINORS PROHIBITED 
a 


High Times: What happened on your 
first day as a director? 

Schrader: It was a relief. | was finally 
there. I was supposed to direct Rolling 
Thunder, but they took it away from 
me. 

High Times: Ever direct plays or TV? 
Schrader: Nope. 

High Times: Do you ever want to? 
Schrader: There's a few more things I 
want to do in this field first. You spend 
a number of years getting to a certain 
point and you want to capitalize on it. I 
have a long script on the life of Hank 
Williams that I want to make quite 
badly. We wanted to make it for televi- 
sion, but I can't get the budget for tele- 
vision. | wanted to make a four-hour 
miniseries, but the most they give you is 
a million dollars an hour, and for $4 
million I just can’t make a film. | was 
thinking about using the original songs 
so I could use an actor as Hank, but I 
may want to use a singer, I don't know. 

I'm writing The Covert People right 
now. It's about life on the other side of 
the barricades. It's about the young kids 
in 1968 who believed in the war, who 
were working for the government. 
Three people, two guys and a girl, all of 
whom are involved in CIA activities, 
none of whom know that the others are. 
Nobody tells anybody anything. One 
guy is poisoned, and the poison hap- 
pens to have been made by his friend 
and given to him by his girl friend. And 
none of them know. And they're all 
trying to figure out who did it. And they 
finally figure out they did it. They're all 
in their 20s, they're future Donald 
Segrettis, they're New Frontier people. 
They believe in America, and they be- 
lieve in the morality of Vietnam. It’s 
about the impact of secrecy. These peo- 
ple believe in secrecy. They believe that 
they shouldn't be honest—with each 
‘other. And they all accept that; that's 
the way it is. Someone says to another, 
‘I can’t tell you that,” and the other 
says, “Okay, I understand.” Whenever 
they're given the choice between the 
truth and a falsehood, they naturally 
choose the falsehood, just because it's 
almost ingrained. 

High Times: Are there any other direc- 
tors whose work you like? 

Schrader: There are a few directors I 
respect, whose work I like. It’s a tricky 
question, though, because you have a 
tendency to like what you can't do. 
Every rock star wants to be a director, 
every director wants to be a rock star. 
So I envy those directors who do what I 
don't do. People like Bob Fosse or 
Nicholas Roeg. 

I respect Marty Scorsese, but Marty 
works quite differently from the way I 
do. I work very strongly in the narrative 
tradition. I'm basically a storyteller. I'm 
far more a writer than a painter. I'm 
working on becoming a painter. @ 
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Scams 


(continued from page 91) 
money. With this capital, 
Estes branched out into 
many businesses, including 
fertilizer and grains. 

He had some unusual ideas 
about how to do business. “If 
you get into anyone far 
enough,” he'd say, “you've 
got yourself a partner.’ In 
just that way, Estes joined up 
with a New York chemical 
manufacturer, an associa- 
tion that gave Estes some 
amount of financial credibil 
ity. To gain control of the an- 
hydrous ammonia market, he 
lost millions of dollars under- 
cutting other manufacturer's 
prices, driving them out of 
business. He also took ad- 
vantage of every price-sup- 
port allowance offered by 
the U.S. government. He has 
been called “‘a welfare-state 
Ponzi""—he had an amazing 
ability to make money with 
the help of the Department of 
Agriculture. 

Everything was set up to 
make millions of dollars. The 
only problem was, Estes's 
setup had been so expensive 
to develop that he needed to 
raise more capital to start the 
money rolling in. He decided 
he would raise the money on 
nonexistent anhydrous-am- 
monia storage tanks. He col- 
lected more than $30 million 
in mortgages on imaginary 
tanks. He would rent an 
imaginary tank from a 
farmer and pay each 
farmer rent equal to the 
amount of the mortgage the 
farmer paid him. He made 
no money on the mortgages 
themselves but used their 
paper value as collateral 
for $22 million in loans. 

Called “the biggest wheel- 
er-dealer in all of west 
Texas," Billie Sol Estes was 
not well liked. He ran for a 
seat on the local school board 
and lost to a write-in candi- 
date. Blaming his defeat on 
the local newspaper, he set 
up a rival paper. The local 
paper then did a thorough in- 
vestigation of Estes and 
printed the first story of his 
mortgage fraud. He served 
six years injail and lost every 
cent he had. 

Anthony DeAngelis started 
his remarkable career as a 
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butcher, a field for which he 
showed great aptitude. He 
revolutionized the hog-dress- 
ing industry and made a for- 
tune in meat during World 
War II, probably through the 
black market. When he was 
35, DeAngelis bought stock 
control of a large meat-pack- 
ing firm that sold its stock to 
the public and was listed on 
the American Stock Ex- 
change. Five years later, the 
firm went bankrupt. Luckily, 
DeAngelis had diversified 
his capital before the bank- 
ruptcy and, with the help of 
the U.S. government, went in- 


wheat deal), his miles of stor- 
age tanks were empty, and 
the money was gone. Many 
people thought DeAngelis did 
not work alone, and there are 
rumors he was backed by the 
Mafia. None of the money 
{over $100 million) was ever 
found. Anthony DeAngelis 
served seven years of his 
20-year sentence and was 
paroled in 1972. 


Uncle Sam’s Scam 


Last, but far from least, 
there’s contemporary capi- 
talism, which often differs 


Legendary scam artists have sold 


national 


monuments and caused banks 


to collapse and entire economies to 
teeter on the brink of destruction. 


to the salad-oil business. 

The “Food for Peace” pro- 
gram brought surplus oil to 
sell to needy countries. To 
broaden his market, DeAnge- 
lis traveled through the world 
lining up orders. He was the 
first to take salad oil to the 
foreign marketplace. He took 
care of domestic competition 
for this market by buying the 
oil in the Midwest and selling 
it overseas, at a markup to 
the export companies. It was 
these companies that jumped 
at the chance to back him to 
put the scheme into opera- 
tion. But no one could figure 
out how DeAngelis made any 
money. He paid the highest 
prices for domestic oil, paid 
transportation costs and 
finally sold the oil to export 
companies so cheaply there 
was no competition. Since 
everyone was making money, 
no one asked questions. 

By the late 1950s, the busi- 
ness had grown to over $100 
million a year, 75 percent of 
all the oil shipped overseas. 
But the real money, as usual, 
was coming in in the form of 
loans from bankers, brokers 
and businessmen in the Unit- 
ed States and Europe. DeAn- 
gelis swindled hundreds of 
millions of dollars from these 
financial experts, his real 
victims. They would loan him 
money to buy more oil, but he 
was buying phantom oil. 
When DeAngelis was finally 
investigated (brought about 
by the failure of a Russian 


from Charles Ponzi's scam in 
only one respect: inflation. 
By devaluing tomorrow the 
money that is paid or owed 
today, the banks, insurance 
companies, the federal gov- 
ernment and others who take 
money on the premise that 
they will return it in goods or 
services have only to pay 
back a portion of the money 
they received in the first 
place. Not only that. but it 
has been cleverly contrived 
so that people are forced to 
turn their money over to 
these institutions to earn pid- 
dling interest or they will lose 
even that. 

Consider: a man has$1,000 
he is saving for a Jacuzzi bath- 
tub. If he hides it in his stereo, 
a year from today its buying 
power will have been re- 
duced by the roughly 10-per- 
cent inflation to a real value 
of only $900. But if he puts it 
in a bank and earns 6-per- 
cent interest, the real value 
will have shrunk to only $954, 
and he will have avoided be- 
ing ripped off for $54. This 
mark's money is then taken 
by the scam masters who 
loan it out at even higher 
rates—up to 20 percent—or 
make long-term pledges such 
as social security and life in- 
surance. Since it isn’t their 
money, they can't lose. And 
since inflation will always go 
up higher than the rate at 
which they collect interest, 
these scam masters will 


for inflation, this scam would, 
like the chain letters and 
Ponzi schemes everywhere, 
reach its finite limitations 
and collapse. Accordingly, 
price increments are subtly 
but inexorably advanced 10 
percent each year, on trans- 
portation, food, clothing, 
shelter and virtually all the 
necessities of life that are 
currently subject to the scam 
master’s control. Itis a condi- 
tion of business, and any 
manufacturer or worker 
who fails to inflate by this 
rate will lose his or her line of 
credit and become an 
“enemy of the state.” 

Again, like chain letters 
and Ponzi swindles, capita- 
list schemes are occasionally 
challenged. But always at a 
safely detached distance. 
For instance, when Nelson 
Rockefeller died, the New 
York Daily News, among 
others, characterized his 
father John D., the grand old 
man of the clan, whose busi- 
ness card read ‘‘John D. 
Rockefeller, Capitalist,” as a 
crook whose ‘‘special in- 
terest rate with the railroa 
and “ruthless methods’ 
made a billion dollars at a 
time when most people ex- 
isted on the bare necessities 
of life, or less. Yet it is un- 
thinkable that any newspa- 
per in America would say the 
same sort of thing about the 
very much alive and kicking 
David Rockefeller, the most 
potent of the Rockefeller de- 
scendants, who in his capa- 
city as head of the world's 
largest capitalist monetary 
nerve center, Chase Manhat- 
tan Bank, is undisputed scam. 
champion of the world. 

It may seem odd to think 
that a whole culture em- 
braces this scam, unprotest- 
ing, but it is hardly singular. 
The South Sea Bubble and 
the Great Depression were 
both similar monumental 
scams and little more. People 
like the fairy-tale finish that a 
scam culture promises, the 
lottery winner and the pot of 
gold under the pea. Many 
people in the Western world 
would rather live with pover- 
ty and gambler's hope than 
with modest security and the 
certainty that nothing will 
change overnight. Capital- 
ism may be a scam, but 
almost everybody loves a 


always be rich. If it were not | scam. @ 


No Backyard Busts 


Without a Warrant 


The Supreme Court has ruled that cops 
can't trespass on private property to 
harvest marijuana without a warrant, 
even if the dope is growing in ‘clear 
view" of public property. The state of 
New Jersey had appealed a lower-court 
decision involving a case in which two 
cops, tipped off by an unnamed snitch, 
visited a West Keansburg couple's home 
and saw grass plants in their backyard 
from the street. They then broke into the 
garden and ripped off the plants without 
bothering to get a seizure warrant froma 
judge. The lower court ruled, in effect, 
that a person has as much “expectation 
of privacy” in his or her backyard as in 
the house itself; and the Supreme Court 
upheld this principle. 


Cops Can Check Mail 


The U.S. governments entitled to system- 
atically intercept the mail of private 
citizens and check out all information 
available on the outside of the envelopes, 
including return addresses and post- 
marks, says the U.S. Supreme Court. In 
upholding the tax-evasion conviction of a 
Balboa, California, man, the Court sup- 
ported the long-standing practice, 
employed by law-enforcement agencies 
since 1893, of running “mail covers'’ on 
virtually anyone they wish, without hav- 
ing to get a court warrant to do so. 

In the Balboa test case, U.S. Customs 
agent Lynn Williams asked post office 
authorities for a 30-day “mail cover"' on 
the man, whom Williams suspected of 
running a “narcotics ring,” in 1972. The 
post office, running some 4,530mail covers 
that year, readily complied. All mail ar- 
riving at the man’s Balboa and Newport 
Beach addresses was checked by post of- 
fice flunkies, and every return address 
was recorded. 

As time went on, Williams gave up on 
the “narcotics ring” idea and decided to 
bust the man for tax evasion. Envelope in- 
spections had turned up his bank-account 
number and the identities of his main 
creditors. Williams got the Internal 
Revenue Service interested, and in 1974 
the man was nailed for understating his 


income by $87,000 since 1972, when the 
“mail cover" was instigated. 

The Supreme Court made no comment 
on the reasoning of Judge Walter Cum- 
mings of the Ninth Circuit Court of Ap- 
peals, who'd written, “The information 
on the outside of envelopes and packages 
normally passes through so many hands, 
‘public and private, that a mail cover can- 
not be said to invade any constitutionally 
protected zone of privacy.” 

The Court also declined comment on 
the Ninth Circuit's dissenting opinion, 
drafted by Judge Shirley Hufstedler. 
Noting that of 48,000 mail covers re- 
quested by cops between 1961 and 1972 
only 40 were denied, Hufstedler observed 
thatall the correspondents of the persons 
investigated— their banks, creditors, 
friends, accountants, magazine 
publishers and religious, educational and 
Political affiliates— were also effectively 
‘under investigation. 


Gay Policewomen 


Sue After Firing 


Six policewomen, fired last year after 
civic authorities investigated them for 
lesbian behavior, have successfully sued 
the city of Boise, Idaho, for damages. The 
investigation was launched after citizens 
told authorities they’d seen the women 
acting peculiarly in public; a tap was put 
on the police switchboard to see what 
showed up, and the women were subse- 
quently discharged, with no opportunity 
to appeal the decision except in court. 

In U.S. District Court, Judge Fred 
Nichol termed the whole affair 
“abysmal” and indignantly wondered 


scores one for Sappho. 


Judge Nicho 


how “a city the size of Boise could have 
become involved in such an operation.” 
He directed attorneys for the plaintiffs to 
draw up estimates of the money damages 
inflicted on the women by their firing; at 
last count, a conservative estimate was 
$10 million, 

Boise police chief John Church com- 
plains that the ruling infringes on his 
powers of disciplining his staff; he adds 
that had the women not been fired, they 
might have been liable to “blackmail.” @ 
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Feeling paranoid about getting 
busted and having some nosey govern- 
ment agency confiscating all your 
hard-earned cash? Well friends, worry 
no more! We have a solution that's 
really going to put your mind at 
se and at the same time keep your 
cash safe and secure! How? By doing 
exactly like we did —opening a savings 
account in Denmark! That’s right 
people, there's complete bank secrecy 
in Denmark! Information regarding 
savings accounts isn’t required by the 
Danish tax authorities and is never 
given to any foreign authority or 
agency including the U.S. Having a 
ngs account in Denmark thus 
offers full security, safety, and secrecy! 
It’s of paramount importance that 
non-residents of Denmark such as 
yourselves realize that neither capital 
hor interest is subject to taxation 
in Denmark, There is no deduction 
of any fiscal nature whatsoever! The 
bank where we have our account 
(located in Copenhagen) makes no 
charge for opening, carrying, or clos- 
ing an account! 

We should also mention that your 
money will earn an incredible 11% 
annual interest! No bank anywhere 
in the U.S. offers as great a benefit 
that Denmark offers! 

We're offering this privileged in- 
formation because we know what it's 
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Psychedelic Country Blues 


Way back in 63, when acid was legal, the 


Northeast music scene, from Greenwich 
Village's Cafe Rafio to Boston's Zircon, 
was stunned by the debut of the world’s 
first psychedelic country-blues band, the 
Holy Modal Rounders. Led by puckish ace 
songwriter and electric fiddler Peter 
Stampfel, guitar player and meth maven 
Steve Weber, at six foot five looking for 
all the world like a spaced-out Li'l Abner, 
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and drummer Sam Shepard, later to win 
fame as a playwright, the Rounders com- 
bined hard-driving country playing witha 
combined path-breaking use of feedback 
and other devices then just beginning tobe 
tried out by electrified rock bands. What 
they served up was a potent brew of am- 
phetaminized traditional tunes and newly 
composed mind-blowers like Weber 
pre ~ Animal House classic "Boobs a Lot, 
Robin Remailly's “Euphoria,” and Stamp- 


fel's “Rompin’ in the Swamy ly Mind 
Capsized” and "STP": 


Once a friendly stranger said tome 

The hippies call it STP 

You're a friendly stranger I can see 

Baby take a whiff on me 

Have a revelation—the first one’s free 

Soon you'll be addicted to eternity 

We'll be pushers cosmic style 

Too late to stop now 

You're a nova cop now 

The hippies call it STP 

Too far out for the mainstream critics 

to cope with, Stampfel and his band of 
good ol boys from outer space were none- 
theless recipients of popular acclaim 
from the people themselves—their le- 
gions of fans in the village and vicinity be- 
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The Holy Modal Rounders: psychedelic rock ‘n' roll rangers of the late but great 60s. 


ing instantly recognizable by the well- 
known cry, “’Spare change, mister! Ya got 
any spare change?” 

Despite their high repute in the Dog- 
patch of psychedelia, uncertain times lay 
ahead for the Rounders. Not only did their 
legions of fans tend to steal more Rounder 
records than they bought, but the band it- 
self was shaken by a long succession of 
defections, ODs and flights to avoid pros- 
ecution. As a consequence, by 1965 the 
Rounders per se had dissolved and 
Stampfel and Weber were reduced to 
backing their musical proteges, the Fugs, 
with whom Peter récorded his crystal 
classic, “New Amphetamine Shriek,” to 
document their plight: 

Idon’t have a bedtime, 

Idon't need to come 

For I have become an amphetamine 
bum 

If you don’t like sleeping 

and don't wanta screw 

‘Then you should take lots 

of amphetamine too 

Nevertheless, when in the second half 
of the '60s the Vietnam War really got 
hot, Stampfel, recognizing that the nation 
undoubtedly needed psychedelic country 
blues more than ever before, tenaciously 
reassembled the Rounders (now dubbed 
the Unholy Modal Rounders), and with 


the help of talented friends like Michael 
Hurley and super-ace banjo picker Luke 
Faust cut a series of typically wild and 
wonderful records—none of which, how- 
ever, ever brought Peter as much as $400 
a year in royalties, 

Not for lack of trying, nothing seems to 
have been able to make the Rounders an 
economically viable enterprise in the 
1970s. Accordingly, the album recently 
released by Adelphi Records of Washing- 
ton. D.C., seems fated to be, as its title in- 
dicates, the Last Round. Though there is 
still a possibility that a Stampfel-Weber 
duo album already recorded may be re- 
leased soon by Adelphi, chances of yet 
another Rounder reunion are absolutely 
nil, Peter says, since he has already taken 
the plunge and formed a new group with 
John Parrot, 

Although the new Stampfel-Parrot col- 
laboration need not apologize to anyone 
in terms of spirit or musicianship—as the 
band showed in its first public concert, 
recently broadcast over Pacifica's WBAI 
in New York—it's still a shame that we 
will hear the old Rounders no more. As 
Last Round shows, even on the very eve of 
its demise the world’s first psychedelic 
country-blues band was still the world’s 
best psychedelic country blues band, 

—Bruce Brown 


Bob Dylan at Budokan 


It’s only one more emall irony from the 
Mystery Tramp that this, his most ac- 
cessible album ever, will be available 
solely to the Japanese. For some in- 
scrutable reason Dylan is big in Japan 


Fit Ly | AED 
Zimmermanchu: Live from the teahouse of 
the rising sun. 


and CBS/Sony has elected to release 
there a live, two-LP set of his recent con- 
cert in Budokan. 

Throw all logic out the window. If 
Dylan's mind worked in a comprehensi- 
ble way, he would never have worn a 
schmata on his head or released Hard 
Rain, the TV-special soundtrack that 
was to reach the masses of middle 
Americans getting their first taste of the 
Minnesota Bard. Instead, he would 


= rangement, and the cinematic vision 


have waited to assemble this honed- 
down, almost slick, aggregation of top 
studio cats, who, with his own version of 
the I-Threes for female backup vocal ef- 
fect, have pushed the Dylan sound the 
farthest it has ever flirted with any 
semblance of commercial product. 
Whichis not to put down Bob Dylan at 
Budokan (CBS/Sony 40AP1100-1). What 
these sessions and his recent American 
tour suggest is that if he wanted to, 
Dylan could be the best in the Neil Dia- 
mond-MOR casino. Take ‘Shelter from 
the Storm" for instance, a ragged folk 
song if ever there was one in its first in- 
carnation on Blood on the Tracks. Here 
in Japan, 1978, Dylan gives it the Big 
Band treatment and it comes outstately, 
even majestic. Similarly, “Simple Twist 
of Fate,” another song from that LP, is 
positively transformed by the new ar- 


that was inherent in the original is fully 
realized by virtue of David Mansfield’s 
violin and Billy Cross's guitar. In fact, 
the only perverse thing about this album 
is that it will cost almost a billion yen to 
buy in your local import shop. But it's 
worth every devalued dollar. Dylan has 
never sung better; the arrangements 
are, at the very least, interesting, and 
often stunning; and the selection has 
something for everyone. But leave it to 
Bob to make it a challenge to buy his 
most commercial work. Next thing you 
know, he'll write another Blonde on 
Blonde when we least expect it. 
—Larry Sloman 


Sonny Rollins on tenor saxophone. 


Jazz giants jam: (left to right) McCoy Tyner on piano, Ron Carter on bass, Al Foster on drums, 


Milestone Jazzstars in Concert 


McCoy Tyner, Sonny Rollins and Ron 
Carter are giants in the world of jazz. Be- 
fore they led their own groups, they were 
fabulous sidemen who over the decades 
mixed and matched with the likes of John 
Coltrane, Archie Shepp, Eric Dolphy, 
Miles Davis and others. Now they are the 
senior statesmen of jazz whose ideas and 
musical visions continue to inspire new 
generations, 

Orrin Keepnews—owner of Milestone 
Records, which had all three under con- 


tract—decided to organize a joint tour for 
the fall of '78. Assisted by Al Foster, a 
jazz drummer and alumnus of the Miles 
Davis organization, the trio went on the 
road, playing for selected audiences 
throughout the United States. Milestone 
Jazzstars in Concert (Milestone M-55006) 
is the result, a two-album set document- 
ing the musical events of September 16 
through October 29, 1978. It is a knockout. 

The beauty of the concept was that al- 
though the members of this trio had ad- 
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PROTECT YOUR BUSINESS 
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mired each other's works for years, they 
never worked together. 

Milestone Jazzstars in Concert, the 
group and the album, speaks the living lan- 
guage of jazz. Hearing these greats play 
together with such finesse is a breathtak- 
ing experience not to be passed up. 

—David Walley 


John Hartford: 
Riverboat Musician 


Welcome to the world of the Julia Belle 
Swain, a Mississippi riverboat lyrically 
piloted by John Hartford on Headin’ Down 
into the Mystery Below (Flying Fish 
Records FF-063). Best believe John has a 
serious steamboat addiction. At 15 he lies 
about his age to get a job as a nightwatch- 
man aboard the Delta Queen. Even now, 
14 albums and three Grammys later, he 
still goes down to the river whenever he 
can, Sometimes he works on the boat dur- 
ing the day and entertains the passengers 
at night. This album documents his 
abiding love. 

Headin’ Down into the Mystery Below 
features offbeat bluegrass tunes per- 
formed on fiddle, banjo and guitar. Hart- 
ford provides his own percussion by dan- 


John Hartford: wate 


cing on a three-quarter-inch slab of un- 
varnished plywood. It's an old folk tech- 
nique called clogging. (And he can dance 
up a storm to accompany his fearsome 
folk chops.) 

One hears the mournful whistles of the 
boats on foggy midnights and the CBchat- 
ter of riverboat pilots discussing the posi- 
tions of channel markers. We're all over 
the Julia Belle, from the pilot house to the 
deck to the cabin, where string music is 
provided when it's raining. We're even 
with Hartford while he's trying to pick up 
a lady in the middle of a tourist spiel. 

Headin’ Down into the Mystery Below 
is an evocative experience for the land- 
locked. It's Hartford's most ambitious 


It’s quite possible—in fact, quite 
likely—that you are. The reasons for 
electronic eavesdropping are numerous. 
The methods, simple. And the conse- 
quence to you... devastating. 


For over 40 years, we've been protecting 
the privacy of business and private 
citizens worldwide. A common bug or 

a sophisticated wiretap—our equipment 
can detect, locate, even destroy the 
hidden device. Before it destroys you. 


In addition, our staff of creative design 
engineers specialize in building systems 
you can really use. Our Bug Alert £J7, for 
example, is a pocket-sized detection sys- 
tem that can tell you if your conversation 


New York ((212)682-4731 
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Bugged? & 


is bugged. Once acti- 
vated the tiny silent 
warning light remains 
until you switch it off. 
Or if a possible wiretap 
worries you, our B409 
will detect virtually any 
tap on your phone. It has 
a built-in telephone analyzer 
~’ ~and precise digital readout to 
eliminate any guesswork. And the entire 
system is contained in a handsome, 
walnut cigar box. 
So if you think you might be bugged— 
if you even stop to ask yourself the 
question—call_us for an appointment. 
All inquiries are strictly confidential. 


Los Angeles (213) 274-6256 


© Miami (305) 358-4336 


Or simply fill in and mail the coupon below with $20 (refundable against 

purchase) for report on how to protect yourself against phone taps and room 

bugs, and our complete catalog of counter-surveillance equipment. 

Anti-Wiretapping Anti-Bugging Corp. 
605 Third Ave., New York, N.Y. 10016 


Please send me your. 


report and catalog 1 
of electronic ued 
counter-surveillance —aarexs ry 


equipment. My 
check for $20 
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Netsll! 

Body conforming comfort 

from brightly colored, 100% nylon hammocks. 


For home, pool, or packing along. 
Strong. . ‘ Lightweight . . . Easy to Hang. 


from PIRATE TRADING CO. P.O. Box 1375, Costa Mesa, CA 92626 


nest Ralling Paper Ever 
No More Paperbag Taste 


100% Natural 


Now not only do You see. 
what you smoke... but nally 
you can taste it tao 


49. Ret. $1 9. to Joint Adventures, Inc 


0.8 


103 


ADVERTISEMENT 


GOUD SPOKE TO MAN THROUGH THE BURNING BUSH 


EXQDUS 3 


The Spirit appears to Moses in a buming bush 
Bush 


ARISE AND TEACH ME 
That is, i you are not pure, or if you do not become pure as a virgin 
through the two angels, you cannot reach toward the tree of life. 


THE REVELATION OF ZION 


THE SPIRIT APPEARS IN A PILLAR OF CLOUD BY DAY 
Man. Cloud Ns 
PA # 


1 ea 
y ‘| 
i 3 


Arise and bring me the pillar of fire that | may see 
THE SPIRIT APPEARS IN A. THE SPIRIT APPEARS IN A THE SPIRIT APPEARS IN A 
PILLAR PILLAR OF FIRE BY NIGHT. 


OF CLOUD BY DAY. 

Yd sry A&I 
S> HoATA 5] 
ANT 3377 | 
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EXODUS 3 vs. 1-9 ‘Calls with voice and hom as is already known’ 


IE ETHIOPIAN ZION COPTIC 
CHURCH IS BUILT ON THE FOUN- 
DATION OF THE APOSTLES, 
PROPHETS, PRIESTS AND KINGS — 
IN BLISS RETURN TO REIGN. IT HAS. 
Ethiopian Zion PASSED FROM GENERATION 10. 
Coptic Church GENERATION UNTO THE FOURTH 


‘the I 
AAidao hn GENERATION OF THE TWENTIETH 


Fora 


potas, | CLNTURY. = LUNTO 
FREE mae ESUABLISHMENT OF 1H 
portttivnee | RINCDOM WHTHTIN, TH 


Equal rights and equal GENERATION OF THE TWENTIETH 
CENTURY. THE CORNERSTONE OF 
IIE CHURCH IS GOUD'S MORAL 
LAW OF THE BIBLE — HUMAN 


Lifetime 


e e RIGHTS AND EQUAL JUSTICE FOR 
Subscription Jatherhood ALL. WE DECLARE THE 
(of Gow. SACRAMENTAL USE OF NATURAL 
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f of te people MUNION. 
oO venient | vuwoucu oun 
° ° sorrow, pain and PUBLICATION, “COPTIC TIM 
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Pp Times et See ee CAND COME 
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ak: yfroatberdsart 10 OURSELVES AND EACH O° 
Miarm Beach, Flonda 331441 and frend re) AND TO. THE UNITING OF A 


SPIRITUAL GENERATION TO AN 


Name 
Business e UNSTOPPABLE FORCE —_ COM- 
Address MILTED TO HOLY FREEDOM AND 


MORAL GOOD FOR EVERY MAN, 
WOMAN AND CHILD ON THE FACE. 
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project to date, a well-produced, loving 
effort that brings a vanishing bit of 
‘Americana into sharp focus. 

—David Walley 


New-Wave Reggae 


By now, most serious rock fans have 
learned to appreciate reggae, the disco 
that God dances to. But the best-known 
reggae acts in this country have been 


The Gladiators: reggae Jah can dance to. 


around for quite a while. It has taken 
superstar Wailers Bob Marley and Peter 
Tosh six years to make it big, and such gi- 
gantic talents as Burning Spear are still 
relatively unknown. 

It's no surprise that the younger super- 
stars of reggae have had virtually no ex- 
posure to American audiences. A perfect 
example is the Gladiators, one of Jamai- 
ca’s greatest vocal trios, who also happen 
to play their own instruments. The Glad- 
iators represent what might be dubbed 
new-wave reggae. It's roots, but the beat 
is a bit different—you'd almost call it 
bouncy if it weren't so militantly fast- 
forward and insistent. What ya call 
strictly rockers. 

If you've had a chance to listen to reg- 
gae radio, you might have already heard 
the Gladiators and not known it. Albert 
Griffiths sounds a lot like Bob Marley 
sometimes, so he could account for that 
“Wailers” song you never heard before. 
Butlisten to their cover of Bob's “Exodus” 
and you'll catch the big difference. The 
Gladiators are superstars in Jamaica and 
inthe U.K. Here we havesome catching up 
to do. The Gladiators have recorded 
several great LPs, but you might as well 
start with Naturality (Virgin FL 1035), 
which has the best production quality and 
same Jah feeling inside. 

—Glenn O'Brien G 


COLCHICINE — 


PROMOTES SUPER GROWTH!! el 
INDUCES POLYPLOID GROWTH in 


‘INCREASES SIZE AND POTENCY 
“WORLD'S “1 GROWING-AID 
" NOW AVAILABLE IN 100 mg 
~ WATER SOLUBLE PACKAGE & 
“CONVENIENT SPRAY CANS 


$8.00 per pack $9.00 per can 
‘or one of each for $16.00 


Full instructions included 


Send cash or money-order and order will 
be shipped out the same day. rere 


payable to: La 


GREEN GOURMET 
PO. BOX 433 FRASER. MI 48026» 
aI 


For more information send $1.00 


Nos the seas 


GROW YOUROWN! 
Remember : 
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produces females! 


105 


Yesterday's Papers 
are Old News. 


REA KK KK Ke KK KK EK Kk 


Yesterday’s 
Papers are 
Old News 


Up till now, when it came 
to choosing cigarette 
rolling papers, there 
hasn‘t been alot of choice. 
So, alot of people have 
had to settle for papers 
that were too fat or too 
skinny. Papers that 
burned like wildfire or 


looked like wallpaper. 
Some folks even found 
themselves stuck with 
papers that wouldn't stick. 
But that’s all ancient 
history now. Because 
Colurfbo® has redesigned 
the cigarette rolling paper. 
like no-one ever did 
before. First, we devel- 
oped a special weave 

of fine rice paper. For a 
cool and easy burn. Next, 
we selected an ideal 
medium size and applied 


xk ke 


each leaf with just the 
right amount of glue. 
Good-bye loose ends. 


Then we printed our 
distinctive gold or silver 
signature on each and 
every leaf. And at last, we 
had the perfect paper. 


All we needed now was 

a perfect package. We 
came up with two. Our 
convenient three-packs. 
And our patent pending 
cigarette vending machine 
pack. Now, you can find 
us all over town. Because, 
when you sell the perfect 
paper, all over town is the 
perfect location. 


COLUMBO 


So Bo 
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Warning The Surge 
Cigarette Smoking is Dangerous 


eral Has Determined That 
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Wrap Your Perfect 
Package With Our 
Perfect T-Shirt. 


The Columbo® T-Shirt. Hand 
silk screened on a blend of soft- 
est cotton and polyester for a 
superb fit and long wear. Colors: 
Black with silver. or white w 
gold. Please check shirt sty 
color. size. and sex of shirt(s) 
desired, 


Rs el 
con. 
| Sule C woman only | 
I D syle SIMD size | 
I color | 
| Please send in this coupon | 
| with your check or money | 
| order to: RubyRose Inc., P.O. | 
I Box 3720, Beverly Hills, CA I 
I 90212. Calif. residents add 6% 
sales ' 
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! I 
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The CIA’s Acid Victims 


THE SEARCH FOR THE “MANCHUR- 
IAN CANDIDATE,” by John Marks 
(New York: Times Books, $9.95). 


This reviewer was himself once unwit- 
tingly spiked with LSD. It happened ata 
dinner party at the governor's mansion 
in Raleigh, North Carolina, where, as a 
guest of the governor, I had come to talk 
to a group of the States’ leading penol- 
ogists, behaviorists and scientists on the 
use of LSD as a viable means of altering 
in a positive way the behavior of hard- 
core recidivists. Or that is what I 
thought. 

I should have suspected something 
when, at the airport, I was met by a 
naval captain dressed in summer 
whites. I believe the drug was put in the 
glass of water served during the meal 
(North Carolina is a dry state, and only 
water is served with the meals). I knew I 
was on a trip by the time the dessert 
came round. The créme caramel looked 
like a huge blob of living yellow proto- 
plasm. I also felt that I was the subject 
of special attention by the 12 or so 
others at the table. 

Unfortunately, from their point of 
view, having already had LSD in excess 
of 200 times during my work at Har- 
vard, I did not panic; on the contrary, I 
began to enjoy the experience and, fol- 
lowing dinner, kept up a nonstop con- 
versation about everything under the 
sun for at least six hours. A military car 
took me to the Raleigh Arms. And, 
finally, alone in my room, I expressed 
my anger by kicking in the television 
set. It was a strangely disturbing expe- 
rience, and I wondered how extensive 
this new “game” was where some 
people, doubtless with the highest gov- 
ernment approval, could give this ex- 
traordinarily powerful mind drug to 
other people without their knowledge. 

I am grateful for the light that John 
Marks, in his new book, The Search for 
the “Manchurian Candidate,” throws 
on this murky area. From the 16,000 
pages of documents that the CIA re- 
leased to him, Marks was able to pro- 
duce a book that describes how the 
CIA, aided and abetted by reputable 
psychiatrists and psychologists, under- 


A Dr. Isbell, whose work the 
CIA funded through navy cover 
with the approval of the 
director of the National 
Institutes of Health, kept men 
on LSD for 77 days. 


Author John Marks blows the whistle on the 
brain police. 


took to explore ways the mind could be 
manipulated, and even destroyed, by 
radiation, electric shock, psychosur- 
gery, hypnotism, microwaves and ultra- 
sonics. Their brief was “to stimulate the 
Peck's Bad Boy beneath the surface of 
every American scientist and to say to 
him, ‘Throw all your normal law- 
abiding concepts out of the window. 
Here's a chance to raise merry hel 
Some of the experiments read like 
Dachau. A_ Dr. Harris Isbell, whose 
work the CIA funded through navy 
cover with the approval of the director 
of the National Institutes of Health, 
kept seven men on LSD for 77 straight 
days. To Dr. Isbell, it was just another 
experiment to see how far the human 


nervous system would go before it gave 
up completely. In one of his reports, he 
noted: “I have had seven patients who 
have now been taking the drug [LSD] 
for more than 42 days—the most amaz- 
ing demonstration of drug tolerance I 
have ever seen.” This was written in the 
middle of the tests. Isbell tried to ‘‘break 
through the tolerance” by giving triple 
and quadruple doses. Fortunately for 
Isbell, the subjects have since scattered, 
and no one apparently has measured 
the after effects of those 77 days of hell. 

Even more bizarre was the establish- 
ment, in New York and in San Fran- 
cisco, of so-called safe houses, where, 
through two-way mirrors, operatives 
could watch the behavior of men dosed 
with LSD who had been lured to these 
houses by CIA prostitutes. One of the 
operatives, who sat on a toilet watching 
the activities through a two-way mirror, 
wrote to Sid Gottlieb, the psychologist 
in charge of the program: “I was a very 
minor missionary, actually a heretic, 
but I toiled wholeheartedly in the 
vineyards because it was fun, fun, fun. 
Where else could a red-blooded 


, American boy lie, kill, cheat, steal, rape 


and pillage with the sanction and 
blessing of the All-Highest?” 

After reading Marks's book, one is 
left with the disturbing impression that 
American scientists will do anything for 
a research buck. Even Carl Rogers, 
nowadays famous for his nondirective, 
nonauthoritarian approach to psycho- 
therapy, was not immune to getting 
funding for mind-manipulation re- 
search, Other establishment figures also 
graced the Human Ecology board— 
Leonard Carmichael, head of the Smith- 
sonian Institution; Barnaby Keeney, 
president of Brown University; George 
A. Kelly, a psychology professor at Ohio 
State University; and many others. 

John Marks’s book raises disturbing 
moral questions about the decision- 
making process involving experts. If 
nothing else, this book underscores the 
pressing need for the American Bar 
Association and the Institute of Medi- 
cine of the National Academy of Sci- 
ences to study these conflicts. 

—Michael Hollingshead 


‘THE ERNIE KOVACS PHILE, by David 
G. Walley (New York: Bolder Books/ 
Hampstead Hall Press, $5.95). Emie 
Kovacs was the Salva- 
dor Dali of '50s TV 
comedy. In occasion- 
al reruns, boob-tube 
viewers can still catch 
some of his best 

shticks: Ernie sitting 

on a tree branch, saw- 

ing the limb—the tree 

falls while the limb 
a scuba diver emerging 


stays afloat; 
from a bubble bath much to the conster- 


nation of the naked young lovely bath- 
ing within; milk pouring sideways out 
of a pitcher; actors walking on walls 
and ceilings; Ernie on a scaffold, dust- 
ing Jefferson's nose on Mount Rush- 
more—Jefferson sneezes and blows 
Kovacs away. 

Kovacs was also a man of a thousand 
faces, including such weirdo TV char- 
acterizations as Percy Dovetonsils, the 
lisping poet in the zebra-striped smok- 
ing jacket; Wolfgang Sauerbraten, the 
all-night German disc jockey; Uncle 
Gruesome, the wacked-out storyteller 
who told some very grim fairy tales; and 
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The PEOPLES’ CHOICE 


Using a unique 
process called 
“isomerization,” the 
|so-2 machine lets 
you make organic 
dyes, herbal teas, 
lettuce opium, aromas 
for incense, soap and 
candles, PLUS turn 
backyard bunk and 
homegrown stash into 
dynamite smoking 
experiences. 


‘SAFETY NOTE! 
The process of Isomeriza- 
tion utilizes substances 
‘which may be toxic or 
explosive. The Iso-2 is 
‘designed to eliminate these 
dangers. It is a 
scientifically engineered, 
self-contained, electrical 
appliance. Don’t be fooled 
into taking a chance with 
cheap kits and copies. 
There is no faster and 
saler way. Stove top 
evices are DANGEROUS! 


Ss 50 will get you the ISO-2 (yes, our anniversary sale had to come 
SS to an end) but, if you order the Filtration Kit too, (sold 
° 


Selected by popular concensus, the ISO-2 has been acclaimed for its easy and safe opera- 
tion, its scientific engineering, quality construction and its truly amazing results. 

After three years of successful marketing, the ISO-2 people can now offer this amazing 
machine at a new “people” price. 


The Iso-2 Filtrafion System 
is the ideal way to bring 
your oils up to the purest 
larity and potency 
obtainable, There is, 
nothing like it on the 
market today! 


be ike 


FILTRATION 
KIT 


Waming—Increasing the potency or changing the form of Dimensions: 
certain plant materials may be illegal in your state. Check 120 current. 
your state and local | 


/s. Thal Power advocates changing 
the law, not breaking it. 


separately at $39.95) there’s an additional savings. 


YOU CAN HAVE BOTH FOR $129.50! _ 


Bevacque 


Charlie Clod, Oriental private dick. 

When not producing and starring in 
his own TV series, Kovacs was doing 
movies and books on the side. not to 
mention helping to found Mad maga- 
zine, where he wrote the “Strangely 
Believe It!” column, which included 
believe-it-or-not gems like: “The strang- 


est scientific phenomenon of all time 
was recorded on May 18, 1956, when 
Elizabeth Dona hue Forsney was born in 
a commercial airliner while traveling 


over Grand Canyon, Colorado. (A tele- 
gram was immediately dispatched to 
Elizabeth's mother, who had missed the 
plane in Denver.) 

The Ernie Kovacs Phile was originally 
published in 1975 as Nothing in Modera- 
tion. Its author, David Walley, was rock 
critic for the East Village Other and the 
New York Ace. He also penned one of 
the best rock biographies, No Commer- 
cial Potential: The Saga of Frank Zappa 
and the Mothers of Invention. Walley 
has written the Kovacs book in a style 
as funny and crazy as Kovacs himself; 
and his tales of Ernie's gambling addic- 
tion, drinking problems, tax debts and 
fatal car crash, as well as his love af- 
fairs with the luscious Edie Adams and 
luxurious Havana cigars, are told with 
humor, passion and fervor. The book is 
lavishly illustrated with shots of Kovacs 
dressed as everyone from Fidel Castro 
to Superclod. —Harry Wasserman 


A CHILD'S GARDEN OF GRASS, by 
Jack S. Margolis and Richard Clorfene 
(New York: Ballantine, $1.95). This 
book has probably 
been reviewed before 
in this space, but, 
what the hell, it keeps 
right on selling any- 
way. After reading the 
review copy of the lat- 
est edition, I went and 
bought a half-dozen 
copies in a drugstore 
(a drugstore?) to send to friends and 
relatives in out-of-the-way places where 
grass is just now appearing for the first 


Finally, LEGAL FIRST AID FOR THE MOST 
HORRIFYING MOMENT OF YOUR LIFE 
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LEGAL FIRST AID FOR TODAY'S HIGH SOCIET' 

Everything you must know about how drug laws affect your everyday life. 
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explanation of Row entropment works, 


FODAT'S NIGH SOCIETY may beth 
ference between getting busted ond staying free’ Rip out 
the coupon now 11 MONET BACK GUARANTEE 
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The Natural Pipe for Adults 
from the depths of the sea. 


se ri th 4 UUNTD ) S022 52.09,25 52 postaze& nancting on 
coupon or facsimile to: 
TREASURES, 1730 North Highway, 
j Southampton, New York 11968 


NEW drying method for your homegrown HERB! 
preverrcerrrrrererirrrecrrrrri rr tT rer rertrs 

**Creates compact "na string" sticks---instead of loose 
tops. **Simple and easy with no chemicals involved. 
**Order now and receive in time for this year's harvest! 
——Complete method for $3--- Send check, money order or 
cash to. ---New Horizon Research 

P.O. Box 431 
Goldwater, Michigan 

49036 
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POCKET SCALE 


Accuracy you can 
count on. 


$12.50 


Quality doesn't come 
cheap. 
Available in 
these sizes 
0-10 g./1/4 oz. 
0-30 g./1 oz. 
0-100 g./4 oz. 


0-300 g./10 oz. 


0-1 kilo/2 Ibs. 


Retail stores and Distributors 
please contact 


CORRECT COUNT CO., INC. 


West Coast East Coast 
607 State St 246 Mineola Blvd. 
Santa Barbara, CA 93101 Mineola. NY 11501 
(805) 963-3830 


Distributors only please contact 
Head Imports P.O. Box 3019 Aspen CO 81611 
(303) 925-1546 
For those of you who can't tind our scales in your 
neighborhood, here’s a handy mail order coupon. 
Please send me the following: 
10 g/1/4 oz 30 g/t 02. 100 g/4 oz. 
300 g/10 oz 1 kilo/2 Ibs. 


Enclosed is $12.50 plus $1.50 postage and handling tor 
each scale. 


Contents — Monnite 
Net wt, .29 02.- 8.5 grams 
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Dest Seller 
California Connection 


SUPERIOR MANNIE is packaged in 
ltaly by G. Conoscenti exclusively 
for Pacific Laboratories, making 
sure the product you purchase is 
the Finest. 

Remember SUPERIOR MANNITE is 
organic, completely water soluble, 
safe and you know it's the Finest 
when it Sparkles. 

So be satisfied — buy only the 
Finest ... SUPERIOR MANNITE, 
Send for your sample Today. 
‘One block 8.5 grms. — $5.00 post 
paid postage included. 


Stores & Distnbutor inquides Invited 
(213) 887-0240 


Mail to; Pacific Laboratories — 1609 Ocean 
Front Walk, Santa Monica, CA 90404 


Nome 
Address 
iy Soe ip 


Calif. residents add 6% soles rox 
Not intended for legal 


time. Folks whose kids are turning on 
for the first time ought to be given this 
book; it will set their poor minds at ease 
and probably convince them they ought 
to taste a little of that pot stuff 
themselves. 

Yup, these guys know their pot. For 
the weight conscious, the optimum 
munchie setup is cheap caviar, cream 
cheese and crackers: “Besides tasting 
great, it takes a long time to get the 
caviar jar open, and almost the entire 
night to put sour cream and caviar on 
each of those teensy crackers.” How do 
you get free reefer steadily? “Be a very 
beautiful girl with large breasts.” 

The occasion of this latest edition 
was obviously to put in the 1977 appen- 
dix of new decrim laws, provided by 
NORML. A good deal of it is now even 
cutesier than the authors originally 
intended: it says here you can score a 
lid of Mexican in New York for $20. 
Still, the tips on avoiding the police are 
as helpful now as ever, and the growing 
method they describe is the best I've 
ever read: “You simply push some seeds 


| into the ground around three-quarters 


of an inch deep, and get the hell out.” 
—Dean Latimer 


SERGIO ARAGONES ON PARADE, by 
Sergio Aragonés (New York: Warmer 
Books, $3.95). I was an eighth-grader at 
St. Mary's in Sioux 
Falls, South Dakota, 
in 1962. Stranded be- 
hind the lines of the 
cultural revolution, I 
eagerly awaited mes- 
sages from the front, 
wherever it was. Ser- 
gio Aragonés’s first 
mini sight gags in the 
margins of Mad were clearly secret 
communiques intended only for those 
millions of isolated subversives like 
myself. Periodically Aragonés was 
allowed out of the gutter and onto the 
rest of the page, and his Maddest fea- 
ture cartoons (plus some rare unpub- 
lished strips suppressed by the Mad 
editors) comprise this definitive large- 
format revue. 

Aragonés is a Dada clown, a master 
of visual and intellectual perversion 
and inversion, dedicated to the expo- 
sure of psychopolitical oppression. No 
new-wave anarcho-feminist hippie-nos- 
talgia library would be complete with- 
out his “Mad Looks” at weddings and 
protest demonstrations, the best of his 
“We Got Your Penumbra Department, 
or “I Remember the Woodstock Fair,” a 
cartoon mural teeming with hundreds 
of gags and figures. But the best thing 
about Aragonés is that there are no 
words cluttering up his pictures, 
making this book the perfect (cheap) 
gift for your illiterate clod friends. 

—Pamela Lloyd @ 


BUSINESSMEN: 
TAKE NOTICE! 


HEAD SHOP PARAPHERNALIA 
‘SERVICE ANYWHERE! 


* 


DISTRIBUTORS OF PIPES, PAPERS, 
CLIPS, BONGS, SCALES, INCENSE, 

L HEAD GEAR! JEWELRY, 
bosrens, BLAcK PevCHEDELIC & 
STROBE LIGHTS, PRINTED T-SHIRTS, 
WATER BEDS. 


‘Merchandise shipped immeciately from stock by ex- 
Perienced personnel, We serve estabished busines 
Ses, wa experty merchandise new ones and we help 
expand those with ideas, 

We ar also truck-van jobbers thru-outNC.,S:C.,and 
the SouthEast 

‘Selocton — 100% Guarantee — Generous Volume 
(Discounts — Freight Allowance — Personal Contact 
Toll Free Phone ot Mall We accommodate the Big 
{and the Small 

IF YOU FEEL THAT WE CAN DO BUSINESS TO- 
GETHER, SEND $200 CHECK OR MO. FOR 200 
PAGE COMPLETE WHOLESALE CATALOGUE, 
‘OTHERWISE WE SEND C.0.0. OUR WHOLESALE. 
(CATALOGUES ARE ONLY FOR PEOPLE WHO ARE. 
IN BUSINESS NOW OR WHO INTEND TO BE 


SOON! 
INFINITY’S END, INC., 
FRANK J, PIETRAS, PRES. 

caito MONROE RO, 
LOTTE, N.C. 28212 
N.C. (704) 536-7451 
nseteaeel US. TOLL FREE 


1-900-438-5160 


FAMOUS 
MAGAZINE 
REPORTERS’ 
SCHOOL 


You too can be a magazine 
reporter! It’s fun! It's easy! 
All you have to do is send 
us news clippings or other 
information that you feel 
should be included in our 
HighWitness News sec- 
tion. Please accompany 
your newsworthy items 
with the name of the 
newspaper or other source, 
date published, and any 
additional comments. 
Please be brief. All mate- 
rial should be sent to High- 
Witness News, HIGH 
TIMES, Box 386 Cooper 
Station, New York, N.Y. 
10003. 
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The Waterproof 
Protective Pouch 


You are running the Florida coastline 
with a load of snow. The Coast Guard 
spots your ship and closes in with guns 
blazing. It's swim or prison, What to do? 
Grab your passport, your Swiss bank 
account book, your credit cards, your 
Smith and Wesson .38-Special and just 
one kilo of that Peruvian flake, then 
stash them into your waterproof, inflat- 
able Sports Pouch. It floats, it can be 
slung over your shoulder for a life pre- 
server, or, in case you get washed up on 
a primitive island, it can be reversed 
and used as a three-quart inflatable 
emergency ice bucket. The Sports 
2 Pouch, #72417, is available for $21.95 
1s from Edmund Scientific Co., Edscorp 
5 Building, Barrington, N.J. 08007. 


Bamboo Bongs 


If you really want to tie one on in style, 
try smoking your stuff through one of 
these bamboo bongs manufactured in 
Taiwan and imported by Karen's Bong 
Factory, P.O. Box 11589, Shorewood, 
Wis. 53211. The ultimate in parapher- 
nalia simplicity, they are hefty hunks of 
bamboo shafts, hollowed out, lathed 
down, finished and decorated with Ori- 
ental good-luck symbols. They come in 
9-, 13- and 18-inch models. Prices range 
from $3 to $10. Also included is a small 
thimble-shaped metal plug that can be 
inserted in the stem and used as a 
removable bowl. 


How to Really Pick Up Girls 


Get an 80-pound monofilament line, 
bait it with a few ‘ludes, set back and 
watch the river flow. While you're wait- 
ing for a bite, read the latest copy of 
Pick-Up Times, the only magazine dedi- 
cated to the newest and most efficient 
ways to pick up girls without risk or fear 


of embarrassment. Practical down-to- 
earth articles include pieces on how 
women pick up guys, how to pick up 
two girls, how to talk to any woman, 
how to make girls pick you up, etc. Four 
issues, only $8 from Pick-Up Times, Box 
439, Cooper Station, New York, N.Y. 10013. 


Disco Dispensers 


Now you can carry your favorite disco 
dust in high Chinese style. From the 
land of the rising fortune cookie comes 
the “Disco Kit,” imported by fashion 
wiz and cultural anthropologist Munda. 
It's the very latest in Oriental chic. 
These small stashes are made out of the 
finest brass, with colorful enamel or 
cloisonné depicting fish, cranes, dra- 
gons, horses, birds and Eastern scenes. 
Each comes with its own little spoon at- 
tached to the cap. The disco spoon hold- 
er in the shape of a fish sells for $15, a 
2x1-inch round stash for $25, a 
1x %-inch stash for $25 and disco scarf 
made out of the finest silk in black or 
white for $20. They are available from 
Munda Creations, 22 East 89th Street, 
New York, N.Y. 10028. 


“Flash” spotlights the latest accouter- 
ments of the high life, including play- 
things, paraphernalia, instruments of 
pleasure, gadgets for your work and for 
your home—anything that adds zest and 
style to your day. If you know of any item 
that should be reviewed in this depart- 
ment, please send it to the Flash editor. 


ABOLISH POT PROHIBITION! 


“Somewhere I read that the greatness of America is the right to 
protest for right!"— Martin Luther Hing, Memphis, 1968 


‘The first thousand new members receive a FREE S1 cerlificate redieemable for one joint of quality mar 
as soon as legally possible trom International Marijuana Wholesalers & Distributors in Atlanta, Georgia. 
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High Times Subscription 
Dept. 7808ML 
P.O. Box 965 
Farmingdale, N.Y. 11735 
Enclosed Please Find 
‘Check CO Money Order 0 
In U.S.A. $18 for 12 Issues 


For: 


In Canada 


yableinU.8. Funds. For American f 
In Mlasourl: 


PEOPLEREAD. ===" 
Henne ———— 


The Bong Boys are hand made of 
stoneware and procelain. They stand 
approx. 8" tall and weigh approx. 1 
Ib. The Boys give you @ cool smoke 

‘So be the one who adds 
to your social gatherings. 
ng one of the Boys. 


To order: choose your favori 
send $10 check/money order 
$1.50 shipping and handling (Calif. 
add 6% sales tax), to Fait Enterprises 
109. 14th St., Newport Beach, Ca. 
92663, Satisfaction guaranteed or 
full refund. 


THE BOYS THAT ADD PERSONALITY 


TO YOUR SOCIAL GATHERINGS 
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Sideshow 


Pinball Wizard 


John Holmstrom was born August 16, 
1948, in a Far East brothel of unknown 
parents. The brothel was closed down 
by gendarmes when Holmstrom was 
| two years old. He was befriended by a 
| pack of wild dogs who raised him and 

taught him the rules of pinball. When he 

‘was a teenager a group of Christian mis- 

sionaries found him and brought him to 
| civilization, which he is still unac- 
customed to. His favorite foods are raw 
steak, ham bones and Alpo, and in his 
spare time he's an evangelist working 
out of the Holy Bones Mission in Austin, 
Texas. You may write for literature to 
Holy Bones Mission, P.O. Box 675, New 
York, N.Y. 10009. All correspondence 
shall be kept strictly confidential. 


Jol 


Traveling the Terrorist Trail 


High Times’ European correspondent 
Jean-Marcel Bouguereau spent six 
months following leads, speaking 
through keyholes and taunting death 
before he got inside the European Red 
Army Faction of the PLO—and even 
then the situation looked pretty grim for 
the seasoned reporter who over the past 
three years has made terrorist groups 
his spécialité de la maison. 
Bouguereau, who also writes for the 
French daily Liberation, is one of the 


few writers whom Europe's maze of ter- 
rorist groups even comes near to trust- 
ing. Since he files late-night dispatches 
from unknown locations on the conti- 
nent, even High Times could not pin- 
point his exact location in the event we 
had to go in and pull him out. 

“Don't worry,"” laughed Bouguereau, 
concluding a telephone-update report 
from somewhere in Germany. “If some- 
thing happens to me, check my coat 
pocket for the story.” 


Climbing High 


Jim Billipp, author and photographer of 
this month's account of the coca-eating 
ritual of Colombian Indians, has been 
a mountain climber for the past ten 
years. He has scaled nearly every peak 
in both Colombia and Ecuador, and ac- 


counts of his expeditions have ap- 
peared in the Village Voice, Country 
Journal and Outdoor Life. Why did 
Billipp choose High Times as his latest 
journalistic outlet? “Because it was 
there.” 


Coup de Grass fg 


CALIFORNIA gag 


BONG HIT 
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MORE | 
SCALES 
‘THAN 


INE TUNA, The Ohaus 311 Cent-dtgram is finaly tuned 
Sweigh anything from 1/100 gram 10311 ‘grams, We sell for 
«+ $109:95" The optional dust cover is $6.95. (A).- gs 
“ NO'FLUKE. There's nothing'left to chance with thePelouze ~ 
* R-47, Its rarige és 1/10 grain.to"100 grarns artd is.priced’at | * * | 
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